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Dollication. 
Eſteem for Perſons, who 
have made a Figure in 
it, by Inſcribing to them 
their Labours, or their 
Amuſements. 

The Perſian Tales 
(which I beg leave to 
dedicate to Vour Lady- 
ſhip) have met with a 
general Approbation in 
France, and have, ſince 
their firſt Appearance, 
been the Delight of all 
19 2115 the 


Dedication. 

the moſt Polite Readers 
of both Sexes. | 

They do, indeed, 
"nn in a particular 
manner contrived for 
the Entertainment of 
the Ladies, who have 
been always Eminent for 
the refined Paſſions, and 
amiable Virtues of Life. 
But what determines 
me more immediately 
to Addreſs this Work 
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Dedication. 
20 Tour Ladyſhip, is, 
that the Stories, of which 


it conſiſts, are ſo many 


Inſtances of 4 mutual 
Paſſion, n —__ 


a Affection. 221971 2513 


ae Colfilleniii 
2 hope, will ex- 
mn me for. the Liber- 
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ty I take to ſhelter che 


following Tranſlation un- 
your Patronage. 
Your Perſonal Merit is 


Dedication. 
ſo great, that whilſt 
we admire You in Your 
private Character, we 
ſcarce: think of adding 
to it, by recollecting 
that You are the Daugh- 
; ter Of the Duke of 
. | Aarlboroughandthelate 
Earl of Godolphin. :) 
e What true Eugliſs- 
man, what Lover of his 


man, 
& | Country, does not en- 
8s | tertain the greateſt Ho- 
0 A5 nour 


Dedicat jon. 
nous. and Regard for a 
Lady fo nearly allied to 
the Two Glorious Pa- 
triots, who were once 
the Bleſſing of this Na- 
tion? How did our Arms 
prevail againſt France, 
when the one was our 
General? How did the 
Nation flouriſh in Cre- 
dit and in Trade, when 
the n was Our Tree | 
ſurer? 


You 
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dren; every Engliſb Rea- 


Dadication. 
ou will here, at 


Your:Leiſure, find the 


moſt ſurpriſing Adven- 


tures, that human In- 


vention can create; and 


when ſome Pen, equal 


to the Task, ſhall give 
us a Hiſtory of the Pub- 


ck Tranſactions of the 


Two Great Men, whoſe 


Virtues, we hope, vill be 
united in Your Chil- 


der 


Dedication. 
der will, - with Pleaſure 
and Amazement, {ce Fic- 


tion Ras by Truth, 


"i am, with the gra 
e i 1197 
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Your Ladhſtup's meſi Hunbir 


and moſt Obedient Servant, 


Ambr. Philips 
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PREFACE 


HE N. ihe follnoing Tal wad 
firf# put into my Hands, q 
| read 2 with . a more than 

ordinary Pleaſure, | I was inſenſt bly led 
en from one Circumſtance to another, 
and had not the Power to lay them afide, 
till I bad run through the whole: And 
even then, I was ſorry to leave off like a 
Man that wakes out of a pleaſing Dream 
with Regret. 

This induced me, at the Requeſt of 
fome F riends, to undertake the tranſlating 
of them into Engliſh : *Befides, I am 25 
tered into a Belief, that they will. not de 
leſs acceptable to Porfons 'of Leiſure and 
@ refined Taſit in England, than they 
have been to Readers of that Claſs in 
France and other Parts of Europe : Nei- 
ther is it any Preſumption to ſuppoſe it, 
ſince the Arabian Tales (though not ſo 
corpleat as the Perſian in this Eaftern 
way of Writing) were very well * 

am- 


The PREFACE, 

Compoſitions of - this . Kind are never 
intended for the E ntertarnment of vn. 
gar Spirits. Th only are capable 
being delighted with them, whafe Sou. 
are quickened with the Powers of Fancy, 
and warmed with generous Paſſuns. 
There is no doubt, but to ſuch the Pleaſures 
of the Imaginati, on are beyond all ather Amuſe- 
ments in Life ; which has been finely ex- 
plained in a Set of Papers pen that Subject, 
in the Spectator. 

The Deſign of theſe feigned Hi iftories 
is to reduce a young Princeſs to Reaſon, 
who had conceived an unaccountable Aver- 
fron to Men, and would not be perſuaded 
to marry. In order to this, each Story 
furniſhes a ſhining Inſtance of ſome faithſu] 
Lover, or 2 Hus band And 
though every Tale purſues the ſame Drift, 
yet they are all diverſified with ſo much Art, 
and interwoven with fo great a Variety of 
Events, that the very Laſt appears as new 
as the Firſt. 

De Incidents. throughout are indeed 
very . Romantick and Surpriſing ; but 
well prepared; and the Probabilities 
ſaved with that Judgment and Conduct, 

which 


The PREFACE. 
which it requiſite in Works of Genius and . 
Invention. Moreover, the Characters and 
4 the Paſſions, together with the Sentiments, 
Fe are taken from Nature. So that every Tale, 
f ſeparately conſidered, may be looked upen as a 
little Epick Poem, which wants only the Ad- 
dition of Numbers, 

De Geography, the Manners, the Poli- 
cies, the Religion, and even the . Cuſtoms, 
Buildings and Habits of the Countries, where 
the Scene of every Action lies, are all of them 
diſtinctlyj marked out, as Occaſion offers. By 
which means the Reader is made acquainted 

with the Eaſtern Nations more agreeably, 

than by peruſing Books of Travels into thoſe 
Parts. | tts se 
As a farther Recommendation of the Work, 
and in Fuſtice to the French Author, I muft 
obſerve; that there is nothing in the whale 
Caſt of theſe Stories which tends towards the 
corrupting of the Heart, or the overthrowing 
of any Moral or Religious Duties: On the 
contrary, the moſt exalted Notions of Virtue, 
and the Accompliſhments of Life are every 
where inſinuated inthe moſt engaging Manner. 
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2 Ha, formerly governed 1 * King, 

2 'T =) whoſe Name was — 
he had a Son and a Da 

o were the wonder of their 


| 3 — r E-Ringdom of Caſmire 


"wo , 

Age: The Prince whoſe Name was Fur. 1 
rukrouz, was a young Hero, adorned with 
a thouſand - - Qualities 3' and his Sifter; 
Farruknas, rp well Long ets Mi- 
facle in Beauty. {19 71169 
This Princeſs indeed Af ſo 675 kit, 
and her Looks fo. enchanting, that the in- 
all Men with Love that beheld her ; 
became fatal to them; for al- 
moſt 
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dying under the Eyes of the Princeſs. 1191 


2 Penſian TALES: 


moſt all either loſt their Reaſon. by it, or 
fell into a languiſhing Condition, ON. þ in- 
ſenſibly conſumed them. — nb 
Whenever. ſhe left the Palace to take 
the Diverſion of hunting, ſhe appeared 
without a Veil, The People followed her 
in Crowds, and, by their loud Acclama- 
tions, expreſs'd the Pleaſure they took in 
ſeeing. her. She was mounted uſually on 
a white Tartary Horſe with red Spots, and 
rode in the midſt of an hundred Slaves, 
richly attired and mounted upon black 
Horſes. Theſe Slaves too were without 
their Veils; and although they might eve- 
ry once of chem paſs for Women of an 
extraordinary Beauty, yet their Miſtreſs 
drew all Eyes upon herſelf alone. Eve- 
ry one was eager to approach her, notwith- 
ſtanding the Number of Guards, that ſur- 
rounded her. It was to no purpoſe, that 
the Soldiers rode with their Sabres drawn 
to keep the People at a Diſtance; in yain 
they , wounded, and even killed, ſuch. as 
came too near; ſtill there ſucceeded- a 


freſh ſupply of unfortunate Gazers, that, 
far from fearing the Danger, which threat- 


ened them, ſeemed to take a Pleaſure in 


The 
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Perfian TALES. 3 
The King nearly touched with the Ca- 
lamities, which the Charms of his Daugh- 
ter drew upon his Subjects, reſolved to 
withdraw her from the Eyes of Men: He 
laid his Commands upon her, never to go 
out of the Palace; ſo that the People ſaw 
her no more. Nevertheleſs, the Reputa- 
tion of her Beauty ſpread itſelf all over 
the Eaſt. A great many Kings were ena- 
moured by what Fame faid of her; and in 
a little time the News at Caſmire was, that 
Ambaſſadors were ſet out from all the 
Courts of Aja to come thither, in order 
to demand the Hand of the Princeſs, But 
before their Arrival ſhe dreamed a Dream, 
which gave her an Averſion to Men in ge- 
neral. She ſaw in her Sleep a Stag taken 
in a Snare, and diſintangled from it by a 
Doe; and the ſame Doe, falling ſoon aſter 
into the ſame Snare, inſtead of being delive- 
red from it, was abandoned by the Stag. 
When Farruknaz awaked, ſhe appeared 
very much affected with this Dream, and 
looked upon it as ſomething more than the 
Illuſion of Fancy: She was of Opinion 
that the great Xeſaya intereſted himſelf in 
her Deſtiny; and that his Intention was, 
by theſe Preſages, to give her to under- 
ſtand, that all Men were Traitors, and re- 
paid 


4 Perfan TALES. 
paid the Tenderneſs of Women with In- 
gratitude. n Goulv gat rt 
The Princeſs, prepoſſeſſed with this ſtrange 
Opinion, and fearing ſhe ſhould be given 
up to ſome one of the Princes, whoſe Am- 
baſſadors were expected every Day; ſought 
out the King. her Father, Without ever 
telling him, that her Heart was ſet againſt 
Men, the conjured him with Tears in her 
Eyes, never to give her in Marriage againſt 
her own Conſent, Togrulbey, moved with 
her Tears, replied; No, my Daughter, I 
will not force your Inclinations. Notwith- 
ſanding, that it is uſual to diſpoſe of Per- 
ſons of your Rank, without conſulting with 
them, I fwear by Kha, that no Prince, 
though he were even Heir to the Sultan of 
the Indies, ſhall ever eſpouſe you againſt 
your Inclinations. The Princeſs who knew 
the force and ſoleninity of this Oath, re- 
tired with her Heart perfectly at Eaſe, and 
fully determined never to give her Conſent 
to any of the Princes, who ſhould ſeek her 
in Marriage. Xt 4.206 
In a few Days after Ambaſſadors arti- 
ved from divers Courts; and had each of 
them Audience in their turn, Every one 
boaſted the Alliance of his Maſter, and 
the Merit of the. Prince, whom he was 
* ſent 
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Perfian TAL Es. 5 
ſent to propoſe. The King ſhewed great 
Civilities to them all: But at the ſame 
time he declared to them, that his Daugh- 
ter's Hand was at her own Diſpoſal, be- 
cauſe he had ſworn by Keſaya, that he 
would not give her in. Marriage againſt her 
own Inclinationss Now the Princeſs hav- 
ing taken Reſolutions to- refuſe all Offers 


| without Diſt inction, the Ambaſſadors re- 


turned home ſull of Confuſion for the ill 
Succeſs of their Embaſly. 

The wiſe Tagruthey ſaw their Departure 
with Grief. - He: was apprehenſiye, left the 
Refuſal of his Daughter ſhould ſtir up the 
Princes to be his Enemies; and fearing; 
the Oath he had made might draw upon 


him -a- troubleſome: War, he ſent for the 


Nurſe of Farruinaz : Suthunems, ſays he, 
I cannot help telling you, that Jam ſur- 
_ at the Conduct of the Princeſs, 
hat ſhould be the Reaſon of the Aver- 
fion- ſhe has to Marriage? Speak; is it not 
you, who have inſpired her with theſe Sen» 
timents? No, my Lord, replies the Nurſe 
I-am not an Enemy to Men; and this A- 
exon of het in te Hſe of > Drs 
4 m, King, great] 
priſed! What is "this you tell 2 No, 
00, adds be, er 6. Part Lau I cap ne- 


yer 
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ver give Credit to what you ſay. What 
Dream could ever have the force to make 
ſo ſtrong an Impreſſion upon my Daugh- 
ter? Sutlumemò told him the Dream; and 
after having related all the Circumſtances 
of it; This, Sir, ſaid ſhe, this is the Dream, 
that dwells ſo deeply in the Imagination of 
the Princeſs. She judges of all Men by the 
Stag; and perſuaded that they are all perfi- 
dious and ungrateſul, ſhe rejects all Offers 


alike. 3 HET K 
This Diſcourſe increaſed the Aſtoniſh- 


ment of the King, who could not con- 


ceive how the foregoing Dream ſhould have 
ſo great a Power over the Diſpoſition of 
the Princeſs. Well, my dear Sutlumemi, 


ſays.he to the Nurſe, what ſhall we do to 


conquer this Diſtruſt of Mankind, with 
which the Mind of my Daughter is pre- 
poſſeſſed? Do you think it is poſſible for 


us to bring her to Reaſon? My Lord, re- 


plies ſne, if your Majeſty will commit the 
care of this Affair to me, I do not deſpair 
of Succeſs. And how, ' ſays Togrulbey, 
do you propoſe to bring it about? I have 
treaſured up, anſwers the Nurſe, a great 


Number of entertaining Stories, the recital 


of which, at the ſame time that they divert 


the Princeſs, may wean her from the ill 
| Opinion 
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Perſan TAL Es. 7 
Opinion ſhe has conceived of Men. By 
letting her ſee that there have been faithful 


Lovers, I make no doubt, but I ſhall in- 


ſenſibly diſpoſe her to believe, that there are 


1 yet ſuch in the World. In a word, Sir, 


continues ſhe, leave it to me to combat her 
Error; I flatter myſelf, that I ſhall be able 
to overthrow it. The King approved the 
Project of the Nurſe; and all her Care 
was now to find out the 'moſt-' favourable 
ities-to put it in Execution. 
Since Furrutnaa uſually paſſed her Af- 
ternoons with the King the Prince of 
Caſmire, and all the Princeſſes of the Court, 
to hear the Slaves, that lived within the 
Palace, ſing and play upon all kinds of In- 
ſtruments; Sutlumemè thought, the Morn- 
ing would be, the moſt proper Seaſon fot 
Her Deſign; ànd therefore reſolved to make 
uſe of Thoſe Hours, which the Princeſi 
laid apart for Bathing. Hereupon the Day 
following as ſoon as Farruknaz went in- 
to the Bath, the Nurſe ſaid to her; I have 
a Story full of extraordinary Events; if 
my Princeſs will permit me to tell it for 
her Amuſement, I make no doubt, but it 
will prove very diverting. The Princeſs 
of Caſmire, not ſo much to ſatisfy her 
own Curioſity, as to comply with that of 
N | her 
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her Women who preſſed her to hear the Sta- 
ry, gave Sutlumened leave to enter upon * 5 
a be did in the following mannef 


1 3 Fir Day. ; 7 3 
The 11 2 Aboulcaſer 8 


ALL 2 ah Hiſtorians. agree; thatthe Ca '% 
liff. Havaun' Arraſchid would; have been 
the compleateſt, as weil as the moſt pow- 
erful Prince of his Age, if his Temper had 
not inclined a little too much to 
es to an Inſupportable Vanity, It was 
cuſtomary with him upon all Oecaſions to 
ſay, that . 
verſe. ſo generous: as himſelf. 

' Giafor,. his firſt Vifier, who-coutd-nat 
dear! his vain way of Boaſting, tock the 
Liberty one Day to. ſpeak” to him in the 
following Manner: Omy Sovereign Lord, 
Monarch of the Earth, be not offended 
with your 3 when he takes the Liher- 


Zei Feen sern 


3 glow'd, and his Eyes flaſhed with Anger. 


Perfan TAL Es. 9 


that the firſt of theſe thank Heaven that 
they are born in your Dominions, and that 
the latter rejoice in the good Fortune of 
having quitted their own Country to live 


under your Laws. 


Harofin was provoked at this Speech: 
He looked with a Countenance of Anger 
upon his Viſter ; and demanded of him, 
if he knew any Man, that might compare 
with him in Generoſity.“ Yes, my Lord, 
anſwered Giafar ; in the City of Baſra 
dwells a young Man, called Aboulcaſem ; 
who, although a private Perſon, lives in 
greater Magnificence than any King; and, 
without excepting even your Majeſty, 
there is not a Prince in the World fo ge- 
nerous as this young Man, 

At this Diſcourſe the Califf's Cheeks 


Doſt not thou know, ſays he, that a $ub» 


ject, who has the Impudence to lye before 


his Maſter, deſerves to be puniſhed with 
Death? I advance nothing but the Truth, 
replies the Viſter. In the laſt Journey, 
which I made to Baſra, I ſaw this Aboul. 


caſem ; I was at his Palace; and my Eyes, 


though. accuſtomed to behold your Trea- 

fures, were ſurpriſed with his Riches; and 

I was wholly charmed with his generous 
Vor. I. B Behavi- 


10 Perſian TALES. 


Behaviour. At theſe words, Arraſchid 
grew outrageous, and was not able to re- 
ſtrain his Paſſion. You are very inſolent, 
ſays he, raiſing his Voice, to bring a pri- 
vate Man into a Compariſon with me. 
Your Audaciouſneſs ſhall not go unpu- 
niſned. He had no ſooner ſpoke, but he 
made a Sign to the Captain of his Guards 
to come forward; and laid his Commands 
upon him to ſeize the Viſier Giafar, Af- 
ter this he retired to the Apartment of the 
Princeſs Zobeide, his Wife ; who turned pale 
with Fear, when ſhe ſaw him enter with 
a Countenance fo full of Rage. 
My Lord, what has befallen you, ſaid 
ſhe; who has given you Occaſion to be 
thus angry ? he informed her of what had 
paſſed ; and he complained of his Viſier in 
ſuch terms as gave Zobeide to underſtand, 
how much he was offended againſt this 
Miniſter. This diſcreet Princeſs repre- 
ſented to him, that he ought for a time to 
keep his Reſentment in ſuſpence, and to 
ſend ſome one to Baſra, to enquire into 
the Truth of the matter; that if it proved 
falſe, the Viſier ſhould. be puniſhed ; but, 
on the contrary, if it appeared to be true 
(which ſhe could not imagine) it would be 
unjuſt to treat him as a Criminal. 
This 


4 Perſian TALES. 11 
RF This Diſcourſe abated the Anger of the 

Califf. Madam, ſays he to Zobeide, I 
approve of your Counſel ; and I own, 
that it is a Juſtice due to ſo conſiderable a 
Miniſter as Giafar. I will do more; the 
Perſon whom I may intruſt with this Bu- 
ſineſs, perhaps from an Averſion to my 
Viſier, may not be faithful in his Report 
tome; therefore I will undertake a Jour- 


Truth. I will make an Acquaintance my- 
ſelf with this young Man, whoſe Genero- 
fity is ſo much boaſted of in my Preſence. 
If what has been ſaid to me proves true, I 
id will heap Benefits upon Giaſar, inſtead of 
be being angry with him for his Frankneſs: 
ad But then I ſwear, if what he has advanced 
in be not true, his Liſe ſhall pay the Forfeit. 


nd. Arraſchid, having taken this Reſoluti- 
his on, thought of nothing now but to put it 
m— in Execution. He went out privately from 


to bis Palace by Night. He mounts his Horſe, 

and begins his Journey, without permit- 
ting any of his Courtiers to accompany 
him, - notwithſtanding all the Intreaties of 
Zobeide to engage him, not to go alone. 
As ſoon as he came to Baſra, he alighted 
at the firſt Inn he met with in his Entrance 
into the City; where he was received by 
., B 2 a 


{2 ney to Baſra, and inform myſelf of the 
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12 Perſian TALES 
a venerable ancient Hoſt. Father, ſays 
Haroun to him, is it true, that there is a 
young Man in this City, called Aboulca- 
ſem, who ſurpaſſes even Kings in Magni- 
ficence and in Generoſity ? Yes, Sir, re- 
plies the Hoſt ; had I an hundred Mouths, 
and in every Mouth a Tongue, I ſhould 
not be able to ſpeak the generous Things 
he does. The Califf, fatigued with his 
Journey, and wanting Reſt, called for ſome- 
thing to eat, and betook himſelf to his 
Bed. 

The next Morning he atoſe very early, 
and went out to walk about the City, till 
the riſing of the Sun. And now, coming 
up to a "Taylor's Shop, he enquired for the 
Dwelling of Aboulcaſem. From what Part 
of the World do you come, ſays the Tay- 
lor to him? You muſt be an utter Stranger 
in Baſra, ſince you are unacquainted with 
the Dwelling of Aboulcaſem. His Houſe 
is better known than the Palace of the 


g. 4s | 
Here the Nurſe of Furrutnaꝝ was inter- 
rupted by the coming of a Slave, whoſe 
Buſineſs it was to acquaint the Princeſs, 
when the Hour was come for her. to be 
. preſent at the Noon-day Prayers. Imme- 
diately upon the Entrance of this Slave, 

Farrut- 


ws 
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Farrulnaa came out of the Bath, and put 
on her Garments; the Nurſe likewiſe 
Loe off her Story: And the Day follow- 

ng, when her Lady began to bathe, ſhe 
— her Tale as follows. 


The Second Day. 


HE Califf made anſwer to the Tay- 
lor, I am an utter Stranger, I know 
no Perſon within this City : and you will 
oblige me, if you will appoint ſome body 
to condyct me to the Houſe of this great 
Man. Immediately upon this, the Taylor 
ordered one of his Apprentices to go along 
with him to the Manſion of 8 
The Dwelling was very ſpacious, built all 
of hewn Stone, with a Portal of green 
Marble. The Prince entered the Court, 
where there was a great Number of Do- 
meſticks, as well Slaves, as Freemen, who 
diverted themſelves at their Sports, while 
they waited for the Orders of their 
Maſter. He came up to one of them, and 
ſaid to him ; Brother, I requeſt the Favour 
of you to go, and tell the Lord Aboulca- 
ſem, that a Stranger deſires to ſpeak with 
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The Servant ſoon perceived, by the 
Appearance of Harun, that he was no 
mean Perſon, He ran to acquaint his Ma- 
ſter of it; who immediately came down 
into the Court 'to receive the Stranger, 
whom he took by the Hand, and led him 
into a very ſpacious Hall. There the Ca- 
_ liff faid to this young Man, that he had 
heard him ſo advantageouſly ſpoken of, 
that he was no longer able to refrain from 
the Deſire he had to ſee him. Aboulcaſem 
replied to his Compliment, in a very mo- 
deſt Manner ; and having ſeated hith upon 
a Sofa, he demanded of him from what 
Country, and of what Profeſſion he was, 
and where he lodged at Baſra.” The Em- 
ror made anſwer, I am a Merchant of 
Bagdad, and I have taken Lodgings in the 
firſt Inn, which I found upon my Entrance 
into this City. 4. 

After a Converſation of a few Minut 
there came into the Hall twelve white 
Pages, who carried Vaſes of Agate and 
Rock Cryſtal, enriched with Rubies and 
filled with the moſt exquifite Liquors. 
Theſe were followed by twelve She-Slaves, 
very beautiful; ſome of which bore China 
Baſons heaped with Fruits and Flowers; 
a | and 
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and others, Boxes of Gold filled with Con- 
ſerves of a moſt excelling Flavour. | 

The Pages taſted the Liquors firſt, in 
order to preſent them to the Califf. This 
Prince taſted of them ; and although he 
had been accuſtomed to the moſt delicious 
Liquors of the Eaſt, he confeſſed, that he 
had never drank the like. In the mean 
time the Hour of Dinner being now come, 
Aboulcaſem conducted his Gueſt into ano- 
ther Hall, where there-was a Table fur- 
niſhed out with the moſt delicate Rarities, 
ſerved @ Plates of maſly Gold. 

When Dinner was over, the young Man 
took the Califf by the Hand, and led him 
into a third Hall, furniſhed more richly 
than the other two: Immediately there 
was brought in a vaſt Number of Veſſels 
of Gold, enriched with precious Stones, 
and filled with Wines of every Sort, toge- 
ther with Chargers of China full of dry 


Sweet-Meats. While the Hoſt and his 


Gueſt cheared their Spirits with the moſt 


exquiſite Wines, Singers and Minſtrels came 
in, and began a Conſort of Muſick, with 


which Harcun was raviſhed,. I have, ſays 
he to himſelf, very qꝶtraordinary Voices 
in my own Palace; but J muſt confeſs 
Wat * no means deſerve to be 
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compared to theſe. I cannot comprehend how 
a private Perſon ſhould be able to furniſh 


out an Expence anſwerable to this magni- 


fcent Way of Living. 

While this Prince attended more particu- 
larly to one Voice, the Sweetneſs of which 
tranſported him, Aboulcaſem went out of 
the Hall and returned in a Moment, hold- 
ing in one Hand a Wand, and bearing in 
the other a little Tree, the Stem of which 
was Silver, with Branches and Leaves of 
Emerauld; and the Fruit, that hung thick 
upon the Tree, was made of Rubieg, On 
the Top of the Tree ſtood a Peacock, finely 
wrought in Gold; the Body. of which wag 
filled with Amber and Aloës and other 
rich Perfumes. He placed this Tree at 
the Feet of the Emperor ; then touching 
the Head of the Peacock with his Wand, 
the Bird ſpread his Wings and his Train, 
and whirled round with an incredible ſwift- 
neſs; and as faſt as it turned, the Perfumes 
iſſued out from all Parts of its Body, and 
ſcattered their Odour through the whole 
Hall. 

The Attention of the Califf was wholly 
employed upon the Tree and the Pea- 
cock ; and while his Eyes were fixed with 


Admiration upon this * Aboulcaſem 
bore 
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bore them ſuddenly away from his Sight: 
Arraſchig was a little provoked at it, and 
ſaid within himſelf; What can be the mean- 
ing of this? This young Man, methinks, 
does not underſtand Civilities ſo well as I 
imagined : He ſnatches from my Preſence 


the Tree and the Peacock, while he ſces 


me intent upon them. Is he afraid that I 
ſhould requeſt them of him for a Preſent ? 
I fear, that Giafar was miſtaken in him, 
when he gaye him the Character of a gal- 
lant and generous Man. 

While he was taken up with theſe 
thoughts, Aboulcaſem returned into the 
Hal}, accompanied by a little Page, as beau- 
tiful as the Sun. This lovely Child was 
arrayed in a Robe of Cloth of Gold, em- 
broidered with Pearls and Diamonds, He 
held in his Hand a Cup made out of a 
ſingle Ruby, and' filled with Wine of a 
purple Colour. He drew near to the Ca- 
lif ; and, proſtrating himſelf upon the 
Earth before him, he preſented the Cup to 
him. The Prince reached out his Hand to 
receive it ; and taking it, he bore it to his 
Lips : When he had drank of it, as he re- 
turned it to the Page, he perceived to his 
great Aſtoniſhment, that it was ſtill full to 
the Brim. He takes it inſtantly back again, 
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and carrying it to his Mouth, he drinks it 
up: Then giving it again into the Hands 
of the Page, on the inſtant he ſees it fan 
again. 

At this amazing Incident Harun was 
extremely ſurpriſed; and had quite forgot 
the Tree and the Peacock. He asked by 
what means this Wonder was wrought, 
Sir, replies Abonlcaſem, this Cup is the 
Workmanſhip of an ancient Sage, who 
knew all he Secrets of Nature. Having 
ſpoke theſe Words, he took the Page by 
the Hand, and went again out of the Hall 
abruptly. The Califf was again diſplea- 
ſed. Certainly, thinks he, this young Fel- 
low is not well in his Wits, He brings 
me out all theſe Curioſities without my 
requiring it of him; he preſents them to 
my Eyes; and, as ſoon as he perceives that 
] take pleaſure in looking upon them, diſ- 
patches them from my Sight. Nothing 
can be ſo ridiculous and ſo unpolite. Well, 
Giafar, 1 ſhall teach you to make a truer 
Eſtimate of Men. 

He knew not what to think of - the 
Character of his Hoſt, or rather he began 
to think meanly of him, when he ſaw him 
enter a third time, followed by a Damſet 
covered with Pearls and precious Stones, 

and 
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and yet more ſhining in her Beauty than 
in her Dreſs. Upon the Sight of ſo divine 
an Object the Califf was ſtruck with Aſto- 
niſhment. She made him a profound Re- 
verence, and charmed him ſtill more, as 
' ſhe drew nearer to him. He made her fit 
down: In the mean time Aboulcaſem calls 
for a Lute ready tuned, A Lute is brought 
to him, made of the Wood of Alces, of 
Ivory, of Santal Wood, and of Ebony. 
He delivered this nn to the fair 
Slave, who played upon it in ſuch Perfec- 
tion, that Harun, who was a skilful 
Judge, cried out in the Exceſs of his Ad- 
miration; O young Man, how worthy of 
Envy is your Condition! the greateſt Kings 
of the Earth, even the Commander of the 
Faithful, is not ſo happy as you! 

As ſoon as Aboulcaſem ſaw that his Gueſt 
was raviſhed with the Damſel, he took 
her likewiſe by the Hand and led her out 

of the Hall. 


The Third Day. 


THIS was again a freſh Occaſion of 
diſpleaſure to the Califf. Scarce could 
he contain himſelf from breaking out; but 
he reſtrained his Temper; and his Hoſt re- 

turning 
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turning on the. inſtant, they. continued to 
pals the time agreeably till the ſetting of 
the Sun. Then Harcùn ſaid to the young 
Man; O generous Aboulcaſem / I am con- 
founded at the Entertainment you have 
given me. Permit me now to retire, and 
to leave you to your Repoſe. The young 
Man of Baſra, who was unwilling to lay 
any Reſtraint upon him, bowed with an Air 
of Condeſcenſion, and, without oppoſing 
in the leaſt his Deſign, waited upon him 
to the Door, asking his Pardon, that he 
had not received him with a Magnificence 
proportioned to his Merit. 

I muſt own, ſays the Califf, as he was 
returning to his Inn, that Aboulcnſem is far 
above all Kings in Magnificence ; but for 
Generoſity, the Viſier has no Reaſon to 
bring him into a Compariſon with me; for 
after all, has he made me the teaft Preſent ? 
and yet I was laviſh in my Commendati- 
ons of the Tree, of the Cup, of the Pape, 
and of the Damſel. My Admiration ſhould 
at leaſt have engaged him to make an Offer 
to me of ſome one of theſe. No; this 
Man has no other Quality in him, but 
Oſtentation. He takes a Pleaſure in diſ- 
playing his Riches to the Eyes of Stran- 

gers: And why, only to gratify his Pride, 
| and 
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and his Vanity. This Man, rightly conſi- 
dered, is but a Miſer; and I am not to 
pardon Giafar for the Lye he told me. 

Full of theſe Reflexions, to the Diſad- 
vantage of his firſt Miniſter, he enters his 
Lodgings. But how great was his Sur- 
es to "find there Pieces of rich T apeſtry, 
magnificent Tents, Pavilions, a great num- 
ber of Domeſticks, as well Slaves as Free- 
men, _ fine Horſes, Mules, Camels; and 
beſides all theſe, the Tree and the Peacock, 
the Page with his Cup, and the beautiful 
Shve with her Lute. 

The Servants threw themſelves pro- 
ſtrate before him; and the Damſel 
ed to him a Roll of Paper of Silk, which 
he opened, and read the following words : 
0 my Dear, my amiable Gueſt, whom as 
yet I know not: 1 have nat, I fear, received 
you with that Regard, which is due to you : 
1 humbly defire you, in your own Goodneſs, 
to paſs over and forget any Faults J may 
—— gealty of in entertaining you; and 
puniſh me with the Refuſal of theſe 


2 x Preſents which I ſend you. The Tree, 


the Peacack, the Page, the Cup, and the 


Slave were yours of courſe, becauſe you ſeem- 
ed to take à liking to them; for when any 


thing 
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thing pleaſes my Gueſts, it ceaſes to be mine, 
and becomes thetr own from that moment. 
When the Califf had made an end of 
reading this Letter, he could not but ad- 
mire the Liberality of Aboulcaſem ; and be- 
ing convinced within himſelf, that he had 
judged too raſhly of this young man; 
Thouſands and millions of Bleſſings, faid 
he, fall upon Giafar / It is to him alone 1 
owe, that I am diſabuſed. Ah Haroun, 
vaunt thyſelf no more the moſt Magnift- 
cent, and the moſt Generous amongſt 
Men : One of thy own Subjects out-rivals 
all thy Glory. But, adds he, recollecting 
himſelf, how is it poſſible a private Perſon 
ſhould have it in his Power to make ſuch 
Preſents ? I ought to ask him how he came 
by ſuch immenſe Riches. I was to blame 
indeed, that I did not queſtion him upon 
that Head. I am reſolved not to return 
to Bagdad, till 1 have ſiſted this Affair to 
the Bottom. It is likewiſe of Importance 
to me to know, how it comes to paſs, 
that a Man, who is a Subject in the Realms, 
which I govern, ſhould live in greater Af- 
fluence, than I can maintain. I muſt- ſee 
him once more, and endeavour with the 
utmoſt Addreſs to make him diſcover to 
| me 
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me the Methods by which he has been 
able to acquire ſo prodigious a Fortune. 
Impatient to ſatisfy his Curioſity, he 
leaves his new Domeſticks all at the Inn, 
and returns without delay to the young. 
Man's Houſe: There finding himſelf 
with him alone; Oh too amiable Aboulca- 
ſem, ſays he, the Preſents which you have 
made me are ſo very conſiderable, that I 
fear, in accepting of them, I ſhould abuſe 
your Generoſity. Permit me therefore to 
ſend them back ; and let me, charmed with 
the Reception which you have given me, 
return to Bagdad, where T may publiſh 
your Magnificence, and your generous 
turn of Mind. 189 
Sir, anſwers the young Man, with a de- 
jected Look, You have reaſon without 
doubt to be diſpleaſed with the unfortunate 
Aboulcaſem; it muſt be that ſome one of 
his Actions have diſguſted you, ſince you 
refuſe his Preſents. You would not deal 
ſo ſeverely by me, if I had been happy e- 
nough to content you in every thing. No, 
replies the Prince; Heaven be Witneſs for 
me, I am charmed with your Politeneſs : 
But your Preſents are too coftly, They 
ſurpaſs even thoſe of Kings ; and, if I may 
venture to 'give you my Thoughts, you 
ovght 
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ought not to be ſo laviſh of your Riches ; 
but to reflect, that they may one time fai 
through your Generoſity. 

At theſe Words of the Califf Aboylcaſem 
ſmiled, ſaying, I am overjoyed, Sir, to hnd 
that you do not xefyle my Preſents with 
any Intention to puniſh me for any Misbe- 
haviour of mine towards you; and, to make 

ou the more inclinable to receive them, 
mult tell you, that I can every Day give 
away the like, ang richer far, without an 
Inconvenience to myſelf. This Diſcourſe 
of mine, continues he, I plainly perceive 
ſtrikes you with Wonder; but you will no 
longer be ſurpriſed, when I ſhall have told 
you the Adventures of my Life: I ſhall 
not be eaſy till I have placed this Confi- 
dence in you. As he was ſpeaking, he 
conducted ZHaroyn into a Hall a thoufand 
times richer in Ornaments, than thoſe in 
which he had been before, It was exqui- 
ſitely perfumed ; and at the upper end of 
it there roſe a mg Throne of Gold, 
with rich Tapeſtry be 
 Arraſchid could not ſo much as imagine 
himſelf to be in the Houſe of a private 
Maa ; he fancyed himſelf in the Palace of 
ſome Prince more powerful than himſelf. 


The young Man obliged him to mount the 
| Throne; 


fore the Footſtool. . 


Rn. % VF WW, POR TY i 


8 Perfian TAL 3. 25 
Throne; and ſeating himſelf by his Side 
be began the Hiſtory of his Life in theſe 
Words. 


The Fourth Do. Ts 


Am the San of a Jeweller of Cairo; 
my Father's Name was Abdelaziz. The 
Riches he had in his Poſſeſſion were ſo con- 
ſiderable, that he feared, he might one 
Day fall a Sacrifice to the Envy or the 
XZ Ararice of the Sultan of Egypt; for this 
XZ Reaſon he left his Native Country, and 
= ſettled himſelf at Baſra, where he married 
an only Daughter of the wealthieſt Mer- 
chant of this City. 

I am the ſole Offspring of this Marri- 
age; and by inheriting all the Wealth of 
my Father, together with that of my Mo- 
ther, after their Deaths, I found myſelf 
in a very plentiful Fortune, I was then 
very young, and much addicted to Extra- 
vagance; and finding that I had where- 
withal to gratify my Humour of Libera- 
lity, or to ſpeak more properly, the Pro- 
digality of my Lemper; I was ſo profuſe 
in my way of Living, that in leſs than 
three Years I waſted my whole patrimony. 
Then, when it was in a manner too * 
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I began to be ſenſible of my Folly, and te 
blame the Extravagance of my Youth. 

After the Figure, which I had ſupported 
at Baſra, I thought myſelf obliged to quit 
the Place, and to retire elſe- where to lin- 
ger out the reſt of my Days in Miſery and 
Obſcurity. I thought my deplorable Con- 
dition would be more ſupportable among 
Strangers, and far from my Acquaintance, 
I fold my Houſe, the only thing I now 
could call my own. This done, I joined 
myſelf to a Caravan of Merchants, with 
whom I went as far as Mouſel; from thence 
to Damas; and, traverſing the Deſart of 
Arabia and Mount Pharan, 1 arrived at laſt 
at Grand Cairo. 

The Beauty of the Houſes and the Mag- 
nificence of the Moſques ſurpriſed me; 


then immediately recollecting, that I was 


now in the City, where Abdelaziz was 
born, my Heart began to ſwell with Sighs, 
and Tears dropped from my Eyes. O my 
Father, ſaid 1 within myſelf, if you were 
yet living, and ſaw the deplorable Condi- 
tion of your Son, in that very Place where 
you enjoyed a Fortune to be envied, how 
great muſt be your Grief! | 

Full of theſe Reflexions, which melted 
down my Soul, my Footſteps led me ” 
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the Banks of the Nile. I found myſelf 
behind the Palace, of the Sultan; there I 
diſcovered a young Lady in a Window, 


whoſe Beauty ſtrook me. I ſtood ſtill to 


gaze upon her; ſhe perceived it and re- 
tired, The night drawing on, and being 
yet unprovided of a Lodging, I went to 
ſeek one out in the Neighbourhood. 

I enjoyed but little Reſt ; the Beauties of 
the young Lady were ever preſent to my 
Imagination ; and I perceived, that I was 
already deeply enamoured with her. Would 
to Heaven faid I, that I had never ſeen 


her Face, or that ſhe had never diſcovered 


me; then I fhould not have been tormen- 


ted with a hopeleſs Paſſion for her, or I 
ſhould have enjoyed the Satisfaction of 
gazing longer upon her Beauty. 


The Day following | loſt no time to 


place myſelf again under her Window, 
in hopes to fee her: But my Expectations 
were not anſwered : She never once ap- 
peared. This afflicted me forely, but did 
no way diſcourage my Endeavours ; for 
the Day after I returned again, and was 
more ſucceſsful, The Lady appeared ; 
and, ſeeing that I fixed my Eyes with ear- 
neſtneſs upon her; Inſolent Man, fays ſhe, 
do you not know, that your Sex is forbid- 

den. 


* " £ "4 6 >< . _ * — 
— — „ one - _— * 44 Vo 4, — 


28 Perſian TALES. 


den to make any ſtay under the Windows 
of this Palace? Fly hence with ſpeed ; If 
the Officers of the Sultan happen to ſur- 
priſe you, in the place where you are, 
they will put you to death. 
Far from being ſtruck with fear at theſe 
words, and betaking myſelf to flight, I 
fell proſtrate with my Face to the Earth; 
then raiſing myſelf, Madam, faid I, I am 
a Stranger. I am ignorant of the Cuſtoms 
of Cairo; and though I were never ſo well 
acquainted with them, your Beauty would 
put it out of my power ta have any regard 
to them. Ah, raſh Man cried ſhe, trem- 
ble leſt I ſhould call ſome of the Slaves hi- 
ther to puniſh thy Boldneſs, In ſpeaking 
theſe words ſhe diſappeared ; and I ima: 
gined, that, enraged at my Temerity, ſhe 
Tan ta call ſome Servants to chaſtiſe me. ft 
expected every Minute to ſee myſelf © 
beſet with Soldiers; but, moved more by 
the Lady's Anger, than her Threats, I re- 
mained inſenſible to the Danger, that might 
de ſo near me, I G returned with a flow, 
unwilling Pace to my Lodgings. It is not 
to be imagined how much 1I ſuffered that 
Night. A raging Fever into which the 
Violence of my Love had thrown me, ſet 
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However, the deſire of ſeeing the Lady 
again, and the hopes of being looked up- 
on with a more favourable Eye (though I 
had no reaſon to expect it) calmed the Vio- 
lence of my Diſtemper. Hutried on by 
the Extravagance of my Paſſion, I went 
again the Day following to the Banks of 
the Nile, and poſted myſelf in the Place, 
where I had been before. 

The young Lady no ſooner perceived 
me, than ſhe ſhewed herſelf; but with a 
Countenance ſo ſtern, that ſhe made me 
tremble with her Looks. What, thon 
Wretch, ſaid ſhe, after the Menaces which 
I have pronounced, doſt thou dare to re- 
turn to this Place ? Fly far away. Onee 
more, moved by Compaſſion, I warn thee, 
that thy Ruin is inevitable, if thou doſt not 
diſappear upon the inftant, What is it, 
adds ſhe, ſeeing I did not ftir, detains 
thee here? Tremble, audacious Youth ; 
the Thunder is. ready to fall upon thy 
Head. | 

When ſhe had ſ. 


e, what would have 
leſs enamoured than 
myſelf; inſtead of going farther off from 
the Object of my Paſſion, I looked upon 
her with Actions full of Tenderneſs, and 
replied ; Faireſt Lady, can you think, that 
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a Wretch, who is enamoured like me, and 
who adores you without hopes, can fear 
todie ? Alas! I had rather loſe my Life, 
unleſs I am permitted to live for you. 
Since then, replies ſhe, you are ſo ob- 
ſtinate; go and paſs the reſt of the Day in 
the City, and return hither under my Win- 
dows, this Night. This ſaid, ſhe vaniſhed © $ 
in haſte, and left me tranſported with Won- 
der, with Love and with Joy, 3 

If hitherto I proved refractory to the 


Commands of the Lady, you may be ſure, 


I now ſubmitted to them with chearful- 


_ neſs, and leſt the Place. The ExpeRation 


of the Pleaſures, which I promiſed to my 
ſelf; made me forget my Misfortunes. 
thought 1 had no reaſon to complain of |? 
my Deſtiny ; this Aſſignation was to me 
an ample Recompence for my former ill 
Fortune. I went home ; where my whole 
Employment was to perſume, and to _ 


| myſelf out. 


When the Night came on, and1 thought 


it time to haſten to the bleſt Appointment, - * 


conducted by my Love, I found my way thi- 
ther in the dark, I perceived a Rope hangin g 
down from a Window of the Lady's A- 
partment ; by the help of which I obtained 
Entrapce. I paſſed through two Chambers 
| to 
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to come at a third, which was magnifi- 
cently furniſhed ; and in the middle of it 
ſtood a Throne of Silver. 

I took little notice of the coſtly Furni- 
ture, and the Curioſities, which at another 
time would have employed my Eyes. 
The Lady alone took up all my Attenti- 
on. Oh, Sir, ſo beautiful an Object ſure 
never Eyes beheld ! whether it be, that 
Nature had formed her to ſnew Mankind 
the compleateſt piece of the Creation ; or 
that my Imagination, too much prejudiced 
in her Favour, made me incapable of ſee- 
ing any Blemiſh in her; I was perfeRly en- 
chanted with her Beauty. 

She would have me ſeat myſelf upon 
the Throne; and placing herſelf by me, 
demanded who I was. I gave her a full 
Account of myſelf with the utmoſt Sin- 
cerity ; and I could perceive that ſhe heard 
me with ſtrict Attention. She ſeemed ta 
be touched with my unhappy Circum- 
ſtances; and this. generous Pity of hers 
contributed to make me love her to ſuch a 
Degree, as never Man loved. Madam, 
ſaid I to her, how unfortunate ſoever I 
am, I have no longer Reaſon to complain, 
ſince you have vouchſaſed to be touched 
with my n 

The 
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The Fifth Day. 


| 1 Nſenſibly our Hearts were mutually en- 7 
gaged, and overflowed in expreflions 


of Tenderneſs on both ſides. She confeſ. 
ſed to me, that if I was ſmitten at the fight 


of her, that ſhe likewife found a Pleaſure 
in looking upon me. Since you have in- 
formed me at large, continued ſhe, of 
your own Hiſtory, I am not willing, that 


you ſhould be ignorant of mine. 


My Name is Dardan# ; the City of 
Damas lays a Claim to my Birth. M y Fa- 
ther was one of the Viſiers of the Prince, 
who at this Day reigns there; and his Name 
was Behrouz.. He was a Man, that made 
the Glory of his Mafter, and the Good off 
the People, the Motive of all his Actions; 
fuch as governed themſelves by other Prin- 
ciples became his Enemies, and found 
means in time to do him ill Offices with | 


the King. Thus the unhappy Behrouz, 


after a Service of many Years, was ba- | 


niſhed from the Court. He retired to a 
Houſe of his own, which fibod near the 
Gates of the City ; where my Education 
took up his whole Thoughts; but alas 
he Never lived to reap the Fruits of his 
Labour ; 


/ 
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- for I was but a Child, when he 


died. 
Soon as the Breath was out of his Body, 
my Mother turned all his Effects into ready 
Money : This unnatural Woman ſold even 
me to a Merchant, that trafficked in Slaves; 


| 4 | after which, ſhe went to the Indies with 
young Man, whom ſhe loved. In the 


mean time the Merchant, to whom I was 
ſold, carried me with ſeveral other Slaves 
to Cairo. He clothed us all in coaſtly 
Habits; and when he thought us fit to be 
preſented before the Sultan of Egypt, he 
brought us into this Palace, leading us into 
a great Hall, where the Sultan was ſeated. 
upon his Throne. 

We all of us paſſed in review before this 
Prince, who ſeemed to be particularly ta- 
ken with my Perſon. He deſcended from 
his Throne, and drew nearer to me, with 
Expreſſions full of Admiration, and grew 
laviſh in his Commendations of my ſeveral 
Beauties. Then turning to the Merchant; 


My Friend, ſays be, ſo long as you have 


furniſhed nie with Slayes, you have never 
yet brought me one ſo beautiful - as this. 
Yet what Price upon her you will; I can 
never pay too dear for ſo lovely a Per- 
ſon. - Briefly, the Prince, over: joyedg-· and 
Vor. I. C full 


1 


full of Love, ordered the Merchant a con- 
ſiderable Sum of, Money, and ſent him a- 
way with his other Slaves. This done, 
he calls the chief of his Eunuchs: Keyd#a- 
bir, ſays he to him, conduct this Sun into 
a ſeparate Apartment. Keydkabir obeyed, 
and brought me into this Apartment, which 
is the richeſt in the whole Palace. I was 
no ſooner placed here, but ſeveral Slaves, 
young and old, came in to me. Some pre- 
ſented me with rich Dreſſes and magnifi- 


cent Robes ; others brought me Refreſh- 


ments of all forts" ; and the reſt came with 
their Lutes to play to me. They all told 
me, that they were ſent to me by the Sultan; 
that this Prince had deſtined them all to my 
Service, and that they would ſpare no En- 


deavours to pleafe me. 

It was not long before I received a Viſit 
from the Sultan. He made me a Declara- 
tion of his Love in the warmeſt expreſ- 
ſions; and the rude and artleſs Anſwers, 


which fell from me upon a Subject I was 


ignorant of, inſtead of diſpleaſing the Prince, 
ſerved only to increaſe his Paſſion. In a 
word, I became his Favourite Sultaneſs. 
All the Slaves who thought themſelves equal 
to me in Beauty, were ſtung with Jealouly 
and you. would hardly imagine the various 
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ifices by which they have endeavoured 


theſe three Years to bring about my Ruin. 
But, by the Precautions I take, their Ma- 
lice has hitherto been unſucceſsful : It is not 
that I am content with my Condition; 
for I cannot love the Sultan, and I am not - 
ambitious of Grandeur : All I do is in 
radiction to the vain Endea- 
yours, that my Rivals put in Practice to 
deſtroy me. 
The Vexations, continued ſhe, which I 
create to them, give me much more Plea- 


ſure than the Love of-the Sultan. And 


yet it muſt be allowed, he is an amiable 
Prince: But, whether it be, that our Incli- 
nations are not within our Power, or that 
my Heart was by Deſtiny reſerved for 
you, you are the firſt Man I ever looked 
upon with Pleaſure. In anſwer to ſo frank 
and ſo kind a Confeſſion, I vowed eternal 
Love to the young Lady; and I preſſed her 
not to delay my Happineſs: any longer. 
The Laguna, of my Paſſion, expreſſed in 
the moſt pathetick Language, began to 


melt her down into Tenderneſs. But ob, 


my unhappy Stars! in the very inſtant, that 
the Beautiful Dardand conſented to yield to 
my Deſires, wWe were ſurpriſed with à loud 
knocking at the Saaler nf. It is hard 


to 
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to ſay which of us was the moſt affrighted. 
O Heavens! ſaid the Lady in a whiſper, 1 
am betrayed! We are ruined! It is the Sul- 
tan himſelf ! 

If the Cord, I made uſe of to get up to 
the Lady, had been faſtened to the Window 
of the Chamber, where we were, I might 
eaſily have made my Eſcape; but 
tan was now in that Room, out of which 
hung the Cord. All therefore I could do, 
at preſent, for my Safety was to hide my- 
felf under the Throne, while * went 

to ſet open the Door. 


The Sixth Day. 


= HE Sultan, attended by ſeveral black 
po Eunuchs, who carried Flambeaus, 
entered in a furious Manner: Thou Wretch 
of a Woman, cries he, what Man have 
you got here? There was a Man ſeen to 
elimb in at the Window of this Apartment, 
and the Cord ftill hangs out. At theſe 
Words the Lady was ſtruck dumb; her 
Fear made it impoſſible for her to think 
of any Expedients. Search every where, 
ſays the Sultan to his Slaves, and let not 
the Villain eſcape my Vengeance. The 
+ Eunuchs -obeyed, and ſoon diſcovered me. 
They 


2 
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They drew me from under the Throne, 
and dragged me along the Floor to the 
Feet of their Maſter: O miſerable Wretch! 
audacious Man! ſaid he, are there not 
Women ſufficient for you in the-City of 
Cairo; and ought you not to have reſpe&t 
to my Palace ? | 
Betwixt Fear and Confuſion, I knew 
not where I was; and I believe, Sir, if the 
ſame Adveature , had happened to you at 
Bagdad, and that the great Harozn Arraſ- 
chid ſhould ſurpriſe - you in his Seraglio, 
that you would not in ſuch a JunRure be 
very much Maſter of your Reaſon. I 
was not able to ſpeak; and, kneeling be- 
fore the Sultan, I expected nothing but 
immediate Death. "This Prince now had 
drawn his Sabre to take with his own 
Hands the forfeit of my Life; but, in the 
very inſtant he prepared himſelf to ſtrike, 
there came in an old Mulatto Lady, that 
ſtayed his Arm. What is it, Sir, that you 
attempt, ſaid ſhe to him? Do not you ſtrike 
theſe Wretches ; ſtain not your Hands 
with ſuch ignoble Blood: They are not 
worthy, that even their dead Bodies ſhould 
be- buried in the Earth, fince they have 
had the Inſolence, one of them to be want- 
ing in his Reſpects to you, and the other 
£4 *C 3 | to® 
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to betray you. Give Orders to have them 
both thrown into the Nils, to become a 
Prey to Fiſhes. The Sultan followed the 
Advice of the old Lady ; ; and the Eunuchs 
caſt us headlong into the Nile from the 
Window of a Tower, whoſe Walls are 
waſhed by this River. 

I Was ſtunned with the Fall; but ſoon 
recovering myſelf a little, I made a ſhift, 
deing askilful Swimmer, to gain the Shore, 
that lies over-againſt the Palace. After ſo 
great an Eſcape, I now began to call to 
mind the young Lady, whom my Fears had 
made me forget a· while; but now my Love 
returning made me negligent of Life, I 
leapt into the Nile; and, ſwimming with the 
Stream, I eitavouted all I could by the 
light of the Stars to diſcover, if poflible, 

upon the Water the Corps of the unfortunate 
Lady, of whoſe Ruin I had been the Cauſe; 
but all; in vain: And now finding my 
Strength decay apace, I was obliged to 
make to Land, and fave : a Life, which 1 
hazarded to no purpoſe. 

Perſuaded in my Thoughts, that the 
favourite Sultaneſs was drowned, I could 
| help reproaching myſelf. wich her 

| Death. I wept bitterly : Alas? thought I, 

* not been for me, were it not for. 
4 : 1 my 
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my diſaſtrous Love, Dardane, the fair Dar- 
dani had remained alive! and wheretore 
did I come to Cairo? Wherefore, knowing 
the ill Fate that attends me in all things, 
did. ] ſolicit this charming Creature with 
my Love? Pierced to the Heart with Grief 
to find myſelf the cauſe of her Misfortune, 
and hating the very ſight of Cairo after this 
unhappy Adventure, 1 entered. upon the 
Road to Bagdad. | 

After journeying ſome Days, I came one 
Evening to the foot of a Mountain, be- 
hind which lay a conſiderable Town. I 
laid myſelf down upon the Margin of - a 
Brook to reſt, reſolving to paſs the Night 
in that place. A profound Sleep reſtored 
me to my Strength, and quieted my Mind: 
And now the light of the riſing Sun began 
to ſhoot through the Sky, when my Slum- 
bers were broken by the Groans of ſome 
one not far off. As I liſtened attentively, 
it ſeemed to me to be the complaining of 
ſome Woman that was rudely treated. I 
raiſed: myſelf up immediately, and direct- 
ing my Steps towards the Voice which I 
heard, I could perceive a Man employed 


with a Pick-axe to make a Pit in the 
Earth, 
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I concealed myſelf behind the Shelter of 
a Buſh to obſerve him. W hen he had 
made a Pit, I could perceive he laid ſome- 
thing in it ; and, filling up the Pit with 
Earth, he went his way. The Sun being now 
quite riſen, and the Day in its full Luftre, 
I went up to that Spot of Ground to ſatisfy 
my Curioſity. I took out the Earth, and 
> diſcovered a large Sack of Linen Cloth 
all bloody, in which there was 2 young 
Woman juſt expiring. I could diſtinguiſh 
by her Garments, though very much ſtain- 
ed with Blood, that ſhe muſt be a Perſon 
of Quality. What cruel Hand, cried J a- 
loud, ſeized at once with Horror and Com- 
paſſion, what Barbarian has dealt ſo inhu- 
manly by this young Lady? The Ven- 
geance of Heaven purſue the Aſſaſſin 
The Lady, whom I thought paſt all Ap. 
prehenfion, heard my Exclamations, and 
ſaid to me; O Muſſulman, be charitable; 
and give me ſuccour; if thou haſt an 
Love for thy Servant, give me a Drop 
Water to cool my Thirſt, and eaſe the © bits 
terneſs of my Pain. I ran immediately. to 
the Fountain, and filling my Turban with 
Water, bore it inftantly to her. She drank 
of the Water; and, opening. her Eyes, fixed 
them full upon meal 5 
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O youn Man, ſaid ſhe, who comeſt in 
due time for my Relief, help me to ſtop 
the effuſton of = Blood, I believe my 
Wounds are not mortal: Save my Life; 
and thou ſhalt not repent it. 

I took my Turban to pieces, and tore 
off a part of my Garment; and when 1 
bad bound up her Wounds; Finiſh, ſaid 
ſhe, the "charitable Work, which thou haſt 
begun : Bear me into the Town, and let 
my Wounds be dreſſed. Fair Lady, re- 
plied I, I am a Stranger ; I have not one 
Acquaintance in the Town, If I am asked, 
how I came to be found with a Damſel al- 
moſt deprived Life, what Anſwer can I make? 
Say, replied ſhe, that I am your Siſter, and 
never fear the Conſequence. 

I took the Lady upon my Shoulders ; 
and, carrying her into the City, I went 
with her to lodge in an Inn, where I or- 
dered a Bed to be prepared for her with 
ſpeed. I ſent for a Surgeon to probe her 
Wounds: He aſſured me they were not 
dangerous: So it proved; and her Reco« 
very was compleated i in a Month. While 
ſhe was yet in a mending Condition, ſhe 
called for Paper and Ink. She wrote a 
Letter; and putting it into my Hands: Go, 
ſaid ſhe, to the place where the Merchants 
fa CES *; aſſemble; 
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aſſemble; there enquire out Mahyar; give 
him that Letter ; then take from him what 
he ves you, and return. 

carried the Letter to Mabyar : He 
read it with great Attention; then kiſſing 
It in- a reſpectful manner, he put it upon his 
Head. After this he took out two large 
Purſes filled with Sequins of Gold, which 
he delivered to me. I returned with them 
directly to the Lady, who gave me her 
Orders to hire a Houſe. Accordingly I 


hired a Houſe ;- and we went both of us 


to lodge in it. As ſoon as we were ſet. 
tled, ſhe wrote a ſecond Letter to Mahyar, 
who gave me four- Purſes filled with Pieces 
of Gold. By the Lady's Orders I bought 
wearing Apparel for her and for my- 


ſelf, together with a number of Slaves to 


ſerve us. 
The Seventh Por. 
J Paſſed, in the Neighbourhood for the 
Lady's Brother, and I lived with her 
as if I had been ſuch in effect, notwith- 
ſtanding that ſhe was very beautiful. Dar. 
dane ſtill took up all my Thoughts ; and 
ſo far was I from giving myſelf up to a 


ew * that I would more than once 
have 
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have quitted this Lady ; but ſhe begged of 
me not to abandon her. Have Patience, 
young Man, ſaid ſhe ; I have yet a while 
Occaſion for your Service. I will ſoon 
inform you who I am; and I make no 
doubt, but I ſhall be well able to recom- 
pence the good Offices you have done 
me, | | | 
I continued with her till, and TI did, 
out of pure Generoſity, every thing ſhe - 
required of me. I was very curious to 
know, why and how ſhe came to be Aſ- 
ſaſſined; but could not prevail upon her 
to tell.me. It was in vain I often re- 
queſted of her to give me her Hiſtory, in 
which point alone ſhe always kept a profoun 
Silence. 0 | 

Go, ſays ſhe, one Day, giving me a Purſe 
'of Sequins, go and find out a Merchant 
called Namabran. Tell him, that you 
come to buy ſome rich Stuffs ; he will ſhew 
you of ſeveral Sorts : Chooſe out of them 
ſome Pieces, and pay him what he demands: 
Then ſhew him all manner of Reſpect and 


Civility, and bring me the Stuffs, I en- 


quired out the Abode of Namabran I was 


directed to it; ang I found him fitting in 
his Shop. I ſaw a young Man of an ex- 
quilite Shays and Feature, with ſhort criſp- 


ed 
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ed Hair, black as the Jet: He had rich 
Pendants in his Ears, and large Diamonds 
upon every Finger. I ſeated myſelf by 
him, and demanded to ſee fome Stuffs: 
he opened ſeveral Pieces before me, out 
of which I made Choice of three. He put 

a Price upon them; and J counted out 
the Money to him. Then I ſtood up, and, 
taking my Leave in the moſt reſpectful 
Manner, I delivered the Stuffs to be 

carried home by a Slave, who followed 
me. 

Two Days after, the Lady gave me ano- 
ther Purſe, and bid me go again to Namah- 

ran to buy more Stuffs : But ſtill remember, 
added ſhe, that you muſt not ſtand with 
him about the Price: Whatever he ſhal] 
ask of you, you muſt not fail to give it: 
As ſoon as the Merchant ſaw me return, 
and I had told him my Buſineſs, he un- 
folded before me his richeſt Stuffs. I choſe 
out ſuch as pleaſed me moſt; and, 

when I was to pay him, I threw down 
my Purſe, deſiring Namahran to take what 
he thought convenient. He was very much 
pleaſed with my generous way of proceed- 
ing; and faid to me, May I, Sir, deſire 
the Honour of your Company to dine one 
Day with me? Very readily, replied I; and, 


if 
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if you pleaſe, it ſhall be To-morrow. The 
Merchant told me, that I ſhould very much 
oblige him. 

When I acquainted the Lady, that Na- 
mahran had invited me to dine with him, 
ſhe appeared very much tranſported - with 
Joy. Fail not, ſaid ſhe, to go thither, and 
likewiſe to invite him to your Lodgings 
To-morrow. Tell him — you have a 
Mind to treat him in your turn: I, will take 
upon me the Care of providing a ſumptu- 
ous Entertainment. I could not tell what 
to think of the Exceſs of Joy, which broke 
from her upon this Occaſion. I ſaw well, 
that ſhe had ſome Deſign in her Heart, 
though I was far from diving info it. I 
was punctual on the Morrow in going 
to the Merchant, who entertained me very - 
handſomly. Before we parted, I inform- 
ed him of the Place of my Abode ; and I 
told him, that the Day following I was 
deſirous of his Company at Dinner with 
me. 

He was punctual to his Hour, We both 
fat down to the Table, and we paſſed the 
remaining part of the Day over the moſt 


exquiſite Wines. The Lady was not wil 


ling to be of the Company; nay, ſhe ſtu- 


* kept herſelf concealed during the 


whole 
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whole Repaſt. As ſhe had ſtrongly charged 
me to amuſe the Merchant, - and not to 
ſuffer him by any means to return home 
that Night; I ſtayed him in Oppoſition to 
all the preſſing Inſtances he made to be gone. 
We continued to drink on, and length- 
ned out our Entertainment till Midnight. 
After this I led him into a Chamber, where 
there was a Bed ready prepared for him. 

There I took my Leaye of him, and retir- 
ed to my own Apartment. I laid myſelf 
down to ſleep ; but I had not long enjoyed 
my Reſt, before the Lady came to awake 
me. She held in one Hand a Torch, and 
in the other a Dagger. Young Man, ſaid 
fhe to me, ariſe ; come and roy thy Gueſt 
bathed in his perfidious Blood. 

Struck with Horror at theſe Words, I 
aroſe and put on my Garment in haſte, I 
followed the Lady into the Merchant's 
Chamber; and ſeeing the Wretch extend- 
ed breathleſs upon the Bed; Ah, cruel Wo- 
man !- cried I, what have you done? How 
could you commit ſo black a Deed? And 
why would you make me the Servant of 
your Rage ? Young Stranger, replied ſhe, 
let it not grieve you, that you have helped 
me to be avenged of Namabras. He was 
a Traitor. You will not th 


ink him to 
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lamented, when you ſhall know his Crimę; 

or rather, when I an inform you, that he 
is the Author of my Misfortunes, which I 
am going to relate to you. 

I am, continues ſhe, Daughter to the 
King of this City. One Day, as I went 
to the publick Baths, happened to caſt my 
Eye upon Namabra#' in his Shop. I was 
ſmitten with him; and, in ſpite of all that I 
could do, I was not able to drive him from 
my Thoughts. I found that I loved him; 
and endeavoured at firſt to combat my Paſ- 
ſion. I repreſented to myſelf my own Diſ- 
grace; and flattered myfelf, that I ſhould be 
able to overcome my Love by the force of 
Reaſon. But, alas! I found I was de- 
ceived: My Love tffumphed over my Pride. 
I began to languiſh, and to loſe my Reſt and 
Peace of Mind. My Paſſion now growing 
daily upon me, I fell into a Sickneſs, of 
which I had infallibly died, if my Gover- 
neſs (who was better skilled than my Phy- 
ſicians in the Symptoms which appeared 
ſtrong upon me) had not diſcovered the 
true Cauſe of my Indiſpoſition. By her 
Addreſs ſhe brought me to confeſs, that her 
Conjectures were true. I related to her 
the manner of my falling ſo unfortu- 
nately i in Love; and, by what I faid, ſhe 

ſoon 
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ſoon perceived, that I was diſtractingly fond 
of Namahran, 

She pitied the Condition ſhe ſaw me in, 
and promiſed me her Aſſiſtance to relieve 
my Miſery. Accordingly, one Night ſhe 
found Means to bring the young Merchant 
into the Seraglio, in a Woman's Dreſs ; and 
conducted him into my Apartment. Be- 
ſides the Tranſports my Heart felt upon 
the Sight of him, I had likewiſe the Plea- 
ſure to obſerve, that he was no leſs tranſ- 
ported with his good Fortune, After I had 
kept him ſeveral Days concealed in my Clo- 
ſet, my Governeſs conducted him out of 
the Seraglio with as good Succeſs as ſhe 
brought him in; and, from time to time, 
he returned to me under the ſame Diſguiſe, 


The Eigl 5¹ Day. 


Othing would ſatisfy me, but 1 muft 
once endeavour, in my turn, to make 
Namahran a Viſit, 1 was delighted with the 
Thoughts of ſurpriſing him; not doubt- 
ing, that he would be very much pleaſed 
with an Adventure, that might convince 
him of the Exceſs of my Fondneſs for him. 
I went therefore unaccompanied one Night 
out of the Palace through By-ways, which 


1 


c 


were intent 
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I knew, and came to his Houſe. It was 
no difficult matter for me to find it out, 
becauſe I had taken a particular Notice of 
it, in going to and returning from the Baths. 
I knocked at the Door; a Slave came to 
open it, and demanded who I was, and 
what my Buſineſs. I am, anſwered I, a 
young Lady of this City, and would fain 
fpeak with your Maſter. He has Company 
with him, replied the Slave: He is at — 
ſent engaged with another n ; 

again To- morroẽw. 

No ſooner had he f. poke; 00 I felt 2 
Tempeſt of Jealouſy riſe within my Breaſt, 
too ſtrong for Reaſon to control. I be- 
came like one diſtracted. Inftead of re- 
tiring, I ruſhed abruptly into the Houſe; 
and, running forward towards a Hall, 
where I ſaw. Lights, and all the Appear- 
ances of a Banquet; the firſt Object, that 
blaſted my Sight, was the Merchant fitting 
at Table with a beautiful young Damſel. 
'There was Wine before them, and | they 
upon ſinging Songs full of 
Love and: Tenderneſs. At this unexpected 
Viſion my Rage broke looſe : I flew: up- 
on the Damſel with all the Violence my 
Strength could ſupply; and had, without 
doubt, torn her to Pieces, had ſhe not found 

means 
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means to make her Eſcape. . Nor did I 
only aim my Vengeance at my Rival, but 
fell. likewiſe vpn Namabran with all my 
A 
He . himſelf immediately at my 
Boats embraced my Knees; asked my Par- 
don ; and ſwore that he would never ©4408 
me more. He d my Rage; and I 
' ſuffered myſelf to be overcome by his Oaths 
and his Submiſſion. He likewiſe prevail- 
ed upon me to fit down and drink with 
him; which I did ſo long, till the Wine 
had over-powered me. When he ſaw me 
in this Condition, the T raitor gave me 
ſeveral Gaſhes with a Knife. I fainted with 
the Loſs of Blood: he believed me dead ; 
and tying me up in a great Sack of Linen 
Cloth, he bore me himſelf upon his Shoul- 
ders out of the City to the Place where you 
found me. While he was employed in 
digging a Pit to bury me, I had Time to 
recover my Spirits a little, and to breathe 
out ſome Complaints: But, far from be- 
ing moved with any Tenderneſs, or with 
ſo much Compaſſion as to kill me beſore 
he laid me in the Ground, the Barbarian 
took a Pleaſure to bury me alive. 
As for Mahyar, that other Merchant, 
to whom you carried my Letters, he is 


Mer- 
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Merchant to the Seraglio. I acquainted 
him, that I wanted Money, and wrote him 
in Account of my Adventure; conjuring 
him to keep it a Secret, till I had taſted 
the Pleaſure of a full Revenge. This, O 
young Man, is the whole of my Story. I 
was not willing to let you know it ſooner, 
leſt you ſhould have made a Scruple of 
bringing my Victim hither. I believe now, 
you cannot difapprove what T have exe- 
cuted ſo bravely ; and if you have any 
Deteſtation for Men of treacherous Hearts, 
you muſt needs applaud me, who' have had 
the Courage to pierce that of Namabran. 
When the morning comes, adds ſhe, we 
will go together to the Palace. The King, 
my Father, is paſfionately fond of me. I 
will confeſs my fault to him; and; I hope, 
that he will give me his Pardon; and far- 
ther, I dare promiſe, that he will heap Be- 


o 


nefits upon you, | 


No Madam, replied I to the Princeſs, I 
ask no Recompence for ſaving you. Hea- 


ven be my Witneſs, I repent it not; but, 


I own, I am grieved, that I have been fo 
inſtrumental to your Revenge. You have 
abuſed my Complaiſance in making me 
an Accomplice to betray Namabran. You 
ſhould rather have engaged me to avenge 

your 
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your Wrongs with Honour: I would have 
expoſed my Life for you with willingneſs, 
In a word, Sir, although I thought Namab- 
ran deſerved his Fate, I ſo much regretted, 
that I had been drawn in to betray him to 
his Death, that I abandoned the Lady that 
Inſtant, and ſet her Promiſes at nought. 1 
went out of the Town before it was Day; 
and when the Morning came on, I ſaw at 
ſome diſtance a Caravan of Merchants 
encamped in a Field, I made-up to it; 
and finding they were journeying towards 
Bagdad, where I was impatient to arrive, 
I went along with them. _ 

I came happily to the end of my Jour- 
ney 3 but 1 ſoon found myſelf reduced 
to very ſcanty Circumſtances. Of all the 
Money I brought away, I had now but 
one Sequin” of Gold remaining. This 1 
changed into Aſpres: And bought Fruits, 
and Sweet-meats, and Balm of Roſes. 
With theſe I went every Day to a Shop 
where Perſons of Quality reſorted to drink 
cooling Liquors, There I preſented my 
Basket of little Merchandiſes round to 
every one: Each of them took what he 
liked, and every one gave me ſome. ſmall 
Piece of Silver: So that this little Trade 


ſupplied me with a cenvenient * 
| n 
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One Day as J preſented my Flowers up 
and down in this Cool-Liquor Shop, there 
was in one Corner of the Room an 'old 
Man who had eſcaped 'my Notice ; he, 
ſeeing that I did not addreſs myſelf to 
him, called to me: Friend, fays he, how 
comes it, that you do not offer to me ſome 
of your Wares, as well as to others? Do 
ou not then take me for a Perſon of Fa- 
ion ; or do you imagine, that I have no 
Money in my Purſe? Sir, replied I, I beg 
of you not to be offended with me. I do 
aſſure you, that I ſaw you not. What I 
have is at your Service ; and I ask nothing: 
Upon which TI. preſented my Basket to 
him. He took out an Apple, and bid me 
fit down by him. I ſeated myſelf ; and 
he put a thouſand Queſtions ta nie.” He 
asked me who I was, and what was my 
Name. Excuſe me Sir, ſaid I with a Sigh, 
if I am unwilling to gratify your Curioſi- 
ty: I cannot oblige you therein without 
renewing Griefs, which time begins © to 
wear * my Mind. Theſe Words, or 
rather the Tone of Voice with which 1 
uttered them, put a ſtop to the old Man's 
Importunity. He changed the Diſcourſe; 
and, after a long Converſation together, 
when he roſe to go away, he took out of 
his . 
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his Purſe ten Sequins of Gold, which he 
put into my Hand. 

J was ſurpriſed. at this Liberality of his. 
The Perſons of the firſt Rank, whom I 
uſed to treat with my Basket, never gave 
me near the Value of one Sequin, ſo that 
I knew not what to think of this Man. 
The next Day I came again to the Shop, 
and there I found my old Man ; 
This Day he was one of the firſt, that I 
took notice of: I went up to "<A 3 and 
he took a little Balm : After which, mak- 
ing me fit down by him, he urged me 
with ſo much Earneſtneſs to give him ſome 
Account. of myſelf, that it was not poſli- 
ble for me to deny him, 

I related to, him every Circumſtance of | 
my Life ; ; and, aſter 1 had put this Confi- 
dence in him, he fpoke to me thus: 1 
knew your Father. I am a Merchant of | 
Baſra : I have no Children: neither Hopes | 
of any.. I have conceived a Kindneſs and 
a F riendſhip for you; and I adopt you for 
my Son. Therefore, my Child, be com- 
forted, and forget your paſt Misfortunes. 
You ſhall find in me a Father, richer than 
Abdelaziz, and who will love you | with 
as great a Tenderneſs. I returned my 
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Man for the Honour, which he did me; 
and I followed him, when he went out. He 
bid me throw away my Basket and my 
Flowers, and took me along with him to 
a ſpacious Houſe, in which he lived. He 
aſſigned me an Apartment there, with Slaves 
to attend me. He ordered variety of rich 
Habits to be brought me. I imagined my 
Father Abdelaziz to be ſtill living, and I 
forgot that I had ever been in Miſery, 

When this Merchant had diſpatched all 
his Buſineſs, and fold off the Cargo f 
Goods which he brought to Bagdad; 
we ſet out together for Baſra. My Friends, 
who little thought ever to ſee me again; 
= were ſurpriſed to find me adopted by a 
f BY. Man, who was accounted the moſt ſub- 
1-  ftantial Merchant in the whole City. I 
I FF made it my Study to pleaſe the good old 
of Man; and he was charmed with the Com- 
es plaiſance of my Temper. He would often 
d fay to me; Aboulcaſem, | think myſelf very 
or happy to have met with you at Bagdad: 
n- 8 To me you appear worthy of all I have 
es, done for you. | 1. +7 (ft 

I was fo ſenſibly touched with his Good - 
neſs towards me, that far from ' abuſing 
it, I prevented his Deſires in every thing 
which I thought would pleaſe him. Inſtead 
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of laying out my Time amongſt Men of my 
own Age, I confined myſelf to his Com- 
pany; and hardly ever quitted him. 


The Ninth Day. 


N the mean time the good old Man fell 
deſperately Ill ; infomuch that it was 
not in the Power of Art to reſtore him. 
And now, deſpairing of Life, he ordered 
every one, but me, to retire ; then, turn- 
ing towards me; It is now time, ſaid he, 
my Son, to reveal an important Secret to 
you. If I had nothing more to leave you 
but this Houſe with the Riches you ſee in 
it, I ſhould think I left you but a moderate 
Fortune z but all the Wealth, which I have 
amaſſed through the whole Courſe of my 
Life, though very conſiderable. for a Mer- 
chant, is nothing in compariſon of a Trea- 
ſure, which lies hid here, and which I ſhall 
diſcover to you. I will not pretend ta 
tell you how many Years ago, by whom, 
nor by what means it came hither, being 
myſelf ignorant of all this. All I know 
of the matter is, that my Grandfather made 
2 Diſcovery of it to my Father, a little 
| beſore his Death; * in the ſame man- 
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ner, intruſted me with the Secret, when 
he found himſelf dying. | 

But, continued he, I have one Counſel to 
give you ; and have a care how you diſre- 
gardit. You are naturally generous: When 
you ſhall find yourſelf in a Condition togra- 
tify your Inclinations, you will laviſh away 
your Riches. You will entertain all Stran- 
gers magnificently, who ſhall come to you : 
You will load them with Preſents ; and you 
will do good to all, who ſhall implore your 
Aſſiſtance. This very Conduct, which I 
ſhould greatly approve of if you could conti- 
nue to practiſe it without danger, will one 
Day be the Cauſe of your Ruin. I foreſee 
you will live in ſo ſplendid a manner, that 
you will ſtir up the Envy of the King of Baſ- 
ra, or draw upon you the Avarice of his Mi. 
niſters. They will ſuſpect, you have a 
Treaſure concealed : They will ſpare no 
pains to diſcover it; and they will take it 
from you. To prevent this Misfortune, 
you need only follow my Example. I have 
always, as my Grandfather and my Father 
did before me, exerciſed my Profeſſion as a 
Merchant, and enjoyed this Treaſure with- 
out Oſtentation: We never made any Ex- 
pence, that might draw the Eyes of the 
World upon us. | | 
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I promiſed the Merchant, that I would 
imitate his Moderation. He acquainted 
me with the place where this "Treaſure 
lay hid; aſſuring me, how great ſoever 
a Notion I might form of the Riches laid 
up there, that I ſhould find them ſurpaſs 
my Imagination. When this generous old 
Man died, and when, as his ſole Heir, I 


had performed the Duty of his Obſequies, | 


I took poſſeſſion of all that was his; of 
which this Houſe is a part ; and I went to 
viſit the Treaſure. I muſt confeſs to you, 
Sir, that I was amazed, when I faw it ! If 
it be not inexhauſtible, it is at leaſt ſo very 
abundant, that it would be impoſſible for 
me to waſte it, though Heaven beſtowed 
upon me a longer term of Life than ever 
was granted to any Man. There is not 
an Inhabitant in Baſra, who has not taſted 
of my Bounty: My Houſe is open to all, 
that ſtand in need of me; and I ſend no 
Man away diſſatisfied. Can he be ſaid to 
poſſeſs a Treaſure, who dares not uſe it? 
And can I make a better uſe of it, than by 
employing it to relieve the Neceſſitous, to 
entertain Strangers, and to enjoy the Plea- 
ſures of Life? 

Immediately every. one imagined, that I 
on een 
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Had Aboulcaſem, ſaid the People, all the 


Treaſures of the Commander of the Faith- 


ful, they would not ſuffice him. But in a 
little time more they were very much aſto- 
niſhed, when, inſtead of ſeeing my Affairs 
in any Diſorder, they perceived me flouriſh 
every Day more and more. They could 
not conceive how I ſhould, as it were, in- 
ereaſe my Riches by ſquandering them, 
Notwithſtanding all this, I lived at ſuch 
an extraordinary rate, that at. laſt I drew 
Envy upon myſelf, as the old Man had 
foretold me. It was reported up and down 
the City that J had found a Treaſure : 
This alone was ſufficient to draw numbers 
of covetous Perſons to my Houſe. The 


Lieutenant of Baſra came to make me a 
Viſit: I am, ſays he, the Lieutenant of 


the City, and I come to demand of you, 
where the Treaſure lies, that ſupports you 


in ſo great Magnificence? I was confound- 


ed at theſe Words, and knew not what to 
reply. 

He judged very rightly, from the Diſor- 
der of my Looks, that the Rumour ſpread 
of me in the City was not without ſome 
ground. But inftead of preſſing me to diſ- 
cover my Treaſure ; Siguior Aboulcaſem, 
ſaid he, I exerciſe -y Office like a Man 
2 of 
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of Underſtanding: Make me a Preſent fit 
for me to receive, and I ſhall give you no 
farther trouble. What will ſatisfy you, 
ſaid I? I ſhall content myſelf, replied he, 
with ten Sequins of Gold paid me daily, 
1 anſwered that is too little: I will give 
yon an hundred. You need only call here 
every Day, or at the end of every Month, 


and my Treaſurer ſha]l count them out to 


6a] -- 
0 The Lieutenant was overjoyed at what 
I ſaid. I wiſh with all my Heart, Sir, 
replied he, that you had found. a thouſand 
Treaſures! Enjoy your Wealth in quiet; 
1 promiſe you never to give you any trou- 
ble in the Poſſeſſion of it. I advanced a 
conſiderable Sum to bim, and he went his 

wa 
: Not long after this, the Viſier Aboulfata 
Waſchy ſent for me; and taking me into 
his Cloſet, he ſaid: O young Man, I am 
informed, that you have found a Treaſure. 
You know, that the fifth part belongs to 
God; and you muſt give it to the King. 
Pay down therefore the fifth part, and you 
ſhall remain a quiet Poſſeſſor of the other 
four. I anſwered, Sir, I will confeſs, that 
I have found a Treaſure ; and at the ſame 
time I ſwear to you by the great Tu 
wno 
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who created both you and me, that I ne- 
ver will diſcover it, though I were to be 
torn piece-meal. But I will oblige my- 
ſelf to give you every Day a thouſand Se- 
quins of Gold, provided you, upon that 
Condition, will give me no trouble. A 
boulfata complied as readily as the Lieu- 
tenant : He ſent a truſty Servant to whom 
my Treaſurer paid thirty thouſand Sequins 
for the firſt Month. 


This Viher, fearing, doubtleſs, left the 


King of Baſra might come to the Know- 
ledge of what had paſſed, choſe: rather to 
ſpeak of it himſelf. "The King heard him 
attentively z and thinking it an Affair worth 


enquiring into, he ſent for me. He re- 


ceived me with a pleaſing Countenance, 
and ſaid: O young Man, why will you 
not let me ſee your Treaſure? Do you 
think me ſo unjuſt, as to take it from you? 
Sir, replied I, may your Majeſty live while 


the Sun and Moon endureth; but as for my 


Treaſure, though my Fleſh were to be torn 
with red hot Pincers, I will not diſcover 


it, I give my conſent to pay your Majeſty 


every Day two thouſand Sequins of Gold. 
If you refuſe to accept of them, and you - 
.think it more for your Interſt to put me 


Veith, you have but to give your Or- 
D 3 ders. 
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ders. I am prepared to ſuffer all the Tor- 
ments imaginable, rather than ſatisfy your 
Curioſity, 

When I had ſpoke, the King caft his 
Eye upon the Viſier, and asked his Ad. 
vice. Sir, ſays the Miniſter, the Sum he 
offers is ſo very conſiderable, that it is a 
T reaſure of itſelf. Give the Man 


Jeave to go, and let him live in his uſual 


Magnificence, provided he is punctual in 
performing the Word, which he has given 
to your Majeſty. The King followed his 
 Counfel ; and let me depart from his Pre- 
ſence with ſeveral Careſſes. From that 
Day forward, by virtue of the ſeveral A. 
greements I had made with the Lieutenant, 
the Viſier, and the King, I continued to 
pay every Year more than One Million and 
ſixty thouſand Sequins of Gold. And now, 
Sir, I have told you all you were defirous 
to know. You ought no longer to be 
ſurpriſed at the Preſents I have made you, 
nor at any thing which you aye ſeen in 
my Houſe. 

When Aboulcaſem had made an end of 
relating his Adventures, the Califf, in- 
flamed with a ſtrong defire to ſee the Frea- 
ſure, ſaid to him: Is it poſſible, there 
mould be Treaſure rich enough to ſup- 
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port your generous way of Life? To me 
it feems incredible: And, if it be not too 
great a Requeſt to make, | ſhould defire, 
Sir, a fight of that, which is in your Poſ- 
ſeſſion; giving you my Word and Oaths 
of the greateſt Solemnity, that I will not 
abuſe the Confidence you place in me. 

The Son of Abdelaziz feemed troubled 
at what the Califf ſaid, and replied ; This 
Curioſity, Sir, of yours afflicts me. I can- 
not comply with it, but upon Conditions 
that will appear harſh. Give yourſelf no 
trouble on that ſcore, ſaid the Prince ; let 
the Conditions be what they will, 1 will- 
ingly fubmit myſelf to them. You muſt 
then, anſwers Abeulcaſem, be content to 
have your Eyes blinded, and to let me con- 
duct you unarmed, and with your Head 
bare, while I hold a Scimetar in my Hand, 
prepared to give you a thouſand mortal 
Wounds, when you offer to violate the 
Laws of Hoſpitality. I know very well, 
adds he, that I may be accuſed of Impru- 
dence, and that I ought not to comply 
with your Deſire : But I place a Confidence 
in your Oaths ; and moreover, I cannot 
find in my Heart to ſend away a Gueſt diſ- 
ſatisfied, ; 


D 4 Leet 


64 Perſan TAL 2s. 


Let me intreat you then, replied the 
Califf, to gratify my Curioſity this Inſtant. 


It is impoſſible, replied the young Man, I 


ſhould at this Inſtant comply. Stay with 


me this Night; and, when all my Dome 


ſticks are faſt aſleep, 1 will come into your 
Apartment, in order to conduct you. 
Having ſaid this, he called for his Servants ; 
and by the Light of a great Number of 
Tapers, which were born by Slaves in 
golden Candleſticks, he led the Prince in- 
to a magnificent Chamber, and retired him- 
ſelf to-his own. 

The Slaves undreſſed the Emperor, and 
put him to Bed ; then retired, after they 
had placed their Tapers at the Head and at 
the Feet of the Bed ; which, being made of 
perfumed Wax, gave an agreeable Smell, 
as they burned, 


The Tenth Day. 
Aroun Arraſchid never cloſed his Eyes: 


He expected Aboulcaſem with Impa- 
tience ; who came to him about Midnight, 


and faid ; Sir, all my Domeſticks are faſt 


aſleep: There is a profound Silence over 
all the Houſe. Now I can wait upon you 
to my W r upon the Conditions 

which 
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which I have mentioned. Let us go then, 
anſwered the Califf, riſing ; I am ready to 
follow you: And I ſwear by the Creator 
of the Heavens and of the Earth, that you 
ſhall never have Cauſe to repent the ſatis- 
fying of my Curiolity. 

The Son of Abdelaziz helped the Prince 
to put on his Cloaths; then tying a Ban- 
dage over his Eyes; It is with the utmoſt 
Regret, Sir, ſaid he to him, that I am 
forced to deal thus by you: Your Air and 
your Manners fpeak you worthy of a Con- 
fidence ——= I approve of your Precautions, 
ſays the Emperor interrupting him; and L 
am far from taking any thing amiſs. 4- 
boulcaſem led him down a pair of Back- 


Stairs into a Garden of a vaſt Extent; and, 


after paſling through ſeveral intricate Walks, 
they both went down into the Place, where 
the Treaſure lay concealed, 

It was a profound and ſpacious Vault 
under Ground, the Entrance to which was 
covered by one entire Stone. At firſt they 
went down a long dark Paſſage, at the end 
of which was a great Hall, that ſhone with 
the Luſtre of Carbuncles. When they 
came into the middle of this Hall, the 
young Man took the Bandage from the 


Eyes of the Calif, who was ſtrook with 


D 5 : Aſto- 
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Aſtoniſhment at what he ſaw. A Baſin T 


white Marble, which was fifty Foot in Cir- 
cumference and thirty Foot deep, ſtood in the 
Middle: It was full of great Pieces of Gold; 
and round about it roſe twelve Pillars of the 
fame Metal, upon which ſtood twelve Statues 
of precious Stones, exquiſitely wrought. 
Aboulcaſem led the Prince up to the 
Baſin, and ſaid to him; This Baſin is 
thirty Foot deep: "Behold this Quan- 
tity of Gold ! It has k above 
two Inches. Do imagine, that I can 
waſte all this in a ſhort time? Haren, 
when he had conſidered the Bafin attentive- 
ly for a while, made anſwer: Theſe Riches 
are indeed immenſe; but you may conſume 
them. Well replies the young Man, when J 
have emptied this Baſin, I will have Recourſe 
to what I am going to ſhew you. This 
faid, he led him onward into another Hall 
more aſtoniſhing than the firſt, where there 
were ſeveral Sofas of red Brocade, thick 


ſet with an infinite Number of Pearls and 
Diamonds. In the middle there was like- 


wiſe a Baſin of Marble. It was not in- 
deed ſo wide nor ſo deep, as that in which 
the Pieces of Gold were; but then it was 
Full of Rubies, of Topazes, of Emeraulds, 
and all forts of precious Stones. 


Never 
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Never was any Man ſo ſurpriſed, as the 
Califf ſeemed to be at this: Scarce could 
be perſuade himſelf, that he was awake. 
This ſecond Baſin appeared to him an En- 
chantment. While his Eyes were yet fix- 
ed upon it, the Son of Abdelaziz pointed 
out to him two Perſons upon a Throne of 
Gold, who, he told him, were the firſt 
Poſſeſſors of the Treaſure. Theſe were 
a Prince and Princeſs, whoſe Heads were 
adorned with Crownsof Diamonds. They 
ſeemed ſtill alive; and were laid at full 
Length, with their Heads inclined to each 
other; and at their Feet was a Table of 
Ebony, upon which theſe Words might be 
read. During the Courſe of a long Life 1 
have amaſſed together all the Riches, that 
are layed up here. 1 have taken Totuns and 
Arong Caſtles, which I have pillaged. 4 
have conquered Realms, and beaten down all 
my Enemies. I have been the moſt puiſſant 
Monarch of the Earth: But all my Proweſs 
at laſt yielded to Death. Whoever ſball ſee 
ms in the Condition I now am in, let him 
apen his Eyes : Let him reflect, that I once 
was living, like himſelf, and that he will ane 
Day die, like me: Let him nat fear, that 
this Treaſure will fail : It is inexhauftible, 
Let him make 1% of it is acquire Friends, 
and 
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and to lead an agreeable Life : For when the 
Hour appointed for him is come, all theſe 
Riches will not ſave him from the common 
Deſtiny of Men. 
Haroin ſaid to the young Man, after he 
had read theſe Lines, I do not blame your 
Conduct; you are in the right to live as 
ou do; and I think the Advice of the 
od Merchant is not to be regarded. But, 
added he, I would gladly know the Name 
of this Prince. What King was it, who 
poſſeſſed ſuch immenſe Riches? I am ſorry 
that this Inſcription does not inform me. 
The young Man brought the Califf in- 
to another Hall, in which there were a 
great many things of extraordinary Value; 
and amongſt others, ſeveral Trees like 
that which he had ſent him for a Preſent. 
The Prince would have been well pleaſed 
to employ the reſt of the Night in examin- 
ing the various Wonders ſhut up in theſe 
Apartments under Ground: But the Son 
of Abdelaziz, fearing to be diſcovered by 
ſome of his Servants, - obliged Harun to 
return from thence” before Day, after the 
ſame manner, in which he had brought 
him ; that is, with his Head uncovered and 
a Bandage over his Eyes, while he held a 


Scimetar in his Hand, ready to ſtrike off 
his 


a 
* 
* 
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his Head, if he made but the leaſt Offer to 
put aſide his Bandage. 

They croſſed over the Garden, and 
mounted by the Back- Stairs into the Cham- 
ber, where the Emperor had lain. They 
found the Tapers ſtill burning; and they 
converſed together till the Sun was riſen. 
When I conſider what I have ſeen, ſays 
the Prince to the young Man, and at the 
ſame time think of the Slave, which you 
have given me, I make no Queſtion, but 
you have in your Houſe the moſt beautiful 
Women of the EA. Sir, replies Aboul- 


| caſem, I have Slaves of a more than ordi- 


nary Beauty; but there is not one of them 
I can love. Dardane, my dear Dardane 
takes up all my Thoughts. It is to no 
Purpoſe that I reaſon with myſelf ; ſaying 
ſhe is dead, and that I ought to think of 
her no more: It is my Misfortune, that 
her lovely Image is always preſent to my 
Mind. My Regret for the Loſs of her wears 
out my Heart ; for her Sake I am unhappy 
in the midſt of my Proſperity, and am dif- 
ſatisfied amidſt all this Profuſion of Wealth. 
Believe me, Sir, I had rather a thoufand 
times'enjoy my Dardane with a moderate 
Fortune, than live without her in the PoCſ- 
ſeſſion of theſe immenſe Treaſures. 

| The 
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The Emperor admired the Conſtancy of - 
the Son of Abdelaziz ; but he exhorted him 
to uſe his utmoſt Endeaveurs to overcome 
ſo fruitleſs a Paſſion. After this, be re- 
turned him his Thanks afreſh for the Re- 
ception he had given him: Then going 
back to his Inn, he began his Journey home 
to Bagdad, with all the Domeſticks, the 
Page, the beautiful Slave, and the other 
Preſents, which he had received from Abaul · 
caſem. | 


be Eleventh Day. 


110 Days aſter the Departure of this 
Prince, the Viſier Aboulfatah hearing 

of the magnificent Preſents, which Aboul- 
caſem daily made to Strangers, that came 
to viſit him ; and at the ſame time being 
ſurpriſed at his punctual Payment of the 
Sums, which he had promiſed to Him, to 
the Lieutenant and to the King; he re- 
ſolved to ſpare no Pains, if poſſible, to 
find out this inexhauſtible Treaſure, This 
Miniſter was one of thoſe wicked Men, 
that ſtick at no Crime, how great ſoever, 
to bring about their Deſigns. He had a 
Daughter, eighteen Years of Age, extreme- 
ly beautiful, whole Name was _ 
he 


4 


Perfian TA L. 8. 7 
She had a well accompliſh'd Mind, and a 
Heart diſpoſed to every kind of Virtue, 
Prince Aly, Nephew to-the King of Baſra, 
loved her to Diſtraction; and having alrea- 
dy demanded her of her Father, he was to 
marry her in a fhort time. 
Aboulfatah ſent for her into his Clolet, 
and ſaid to her: Daughter, I ſtand in need 
of your Aſſiſtance. I muſt have you dreſs 
yourſelf out in your fineſt Apparel, and 
go this Night to Aboulcaſem. You muſt 
make it your Buſineſs to pleaſe him: Uſe 
every Artifice to captivate this young Man, 
and oblige him to diſcover to you the 
Treaſure which he has found. Ballit was 
in a great Confternation at this Di 
and her very Looks ſhewed how much her 
Soul abhorred the Treachery, which her 
Father's Commands required of her, Sir, 
ſays ſhe, what is it you have propoſed to 
your Daughter? Do you conſider to what 
Dangers you expoſe her? Think what a 
Diſgrace A will be to her? what a Stain it 
will be to your Honour ; and how irrepa- 
Table an Infury. to Prince Ah, if you ſhould 
rob him of my Virgin Innocence, which 
his Love prizes ſo dearly. I have already 
reflected upon all this, replies the Viſiter ; 
but no force of Reaſon is ſufficient to al- 
ter 
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ter my Reſolutions; and I lay my Com- 
mands upon = to obey. . At- theſe Words 
the young Balkis burſt into a Flood of 
Tears. In the Name of Heaven, my Fa- 
ther, cried ſhe, compel me not to diſho- 
- Nour you. Stifle in your Breaſt this Paſ- 
fion of Avarice, that urges you on to take 
away from this Man the Wealth, which 
you have no right to: Let him enjoy his 
Riches in quiet, and ſeek not to defraud 
him of them. Silence, thou inſolent Girl, 
ſays the Viſier, in Anger: It does not be- 
come you to judge of my Actions: Make 
no farther Reply. I will have you go to 
Aboulcaſem; and I ſwear, if you return 
without ſeeing his Treaſure, to plunge my 


Dagger in g in your Heart. 

alkis, coding herſelf compelled to un- 
dertake a Deſign ſo hazardous, retired into 
her Apartment full of Uneaſineſs at the 
Thoughts of it. She puts on a rich At- 
tire, and adorns herſelf with Jewels ; but 
yet without being over ſtudious to ſet 
dut her Charms to the greateſt Advantage: 
which indeed would have been but need- 
leſs. Her Beauty alone, without Orna- 
ments, was Capable of inſpiring any Heart 
with Love. Never was a Lady leſs de- 
| * or rather more fearful of pleaſing, 
than 


* * 
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than Balkis, She as much dreaded appear- 
ing over beautiful to the Son of Abdelazix, 
as ſhe was apprehenſive of having too few 
Charms about her, when ſhe appeared before 
Prince Aly. 

Now, when it was dark, and Abouls 


fatah thought it time for his Daughter to go 


to Aboulcaſem, he led her out very privately, 
and conducted her to the very Door of 
this young Man ; where he left her after 
having again repeated to her, that he would 
kill her, if ſhe did not acquit herſelf 
well of the Buſineſs he- ſent her upon, 
She knocks at the Door, and deſires ſhe 
, may ſpeak to the Son of Abdelaziz. A 
clave immediately led her into a Hall, 

where his Maſter was laid upon a great 
Sofa, running over his paſt Misfortunes 
in his Thoughts, and regretting the Loſs 
of his dear Dardane. 

As ſoon as Balkis appeared, Aboulcaſem 
roſe up to receive her, He made her a 
profound Reverence, and held out his Hand 
to her very reſpectfully; then, obliging 
her to fit down upon the Sofa, he demanded 
what might be the Occaſion of the Honour 
ſhe was pleaſed to do him in a Viſit. She 
replied, that a Fancy had taken her, hear- 
ing that he was a gallant young Man, to 

come 
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come and make merry with him. Upon 
this ſhe took off her Veil, and ſurpriſed 
him with all the Luſtre of her Charms. 
Notwithſtanding his Indifference for the 
Sex, it was not in his Power to prove in- 
ſenſible to ſo much Beauty. Fair Lady, 


ſays he, I thank my happy Stars for this 


fortunate Adventure; the firſt of Men 
would envy my Happineſs. 


After a ſhort Converſation, the Hour of 


Supper came on. They went both into 
another Hall, and feated themſelves at a 
Table furniſhed out with Meats of all kinds. 
There was a great Number of Attendants 
preſent ; Abaulcaſem made them all retire, 
that no one of them might diſcover, who 
the Lady was. Hehelped her to every thing 
himſelf, and filled out Wine to her in a 
Golden Cup, fet with Rubies and Emeraulds, 
The more he looked upon Ballis, the more 


beautiful he thought her. He talked very 


gallantly to her, and the Lady, whoſe Wit 
was equal to her Beauty, rephed with ſo 
much Life and Spirit, that he was charm- 
ed with her Converſation. Towards the 
end of the Repaſt, he threw himſelf at her 
Feet; then, prefling her Hand eagerly ; 
Madam, ſays he to her, if your Eyes at firſt 
have wounded me, your Diſcourſe has fi- 


niſhed 
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niſhed the Conqueſt of my Heart. The 
Paſſion, you have kindled in my Breaſt, 
will burn there ſor ever; from this time 
forward lam become your Slave, and 
ſhall conſecrate my future Days to your 


Service, ” . | 
As he made an end of theſe Words, he 


kiffed the Hand of Baltis with fo vie- 


lent a Tranſport, that the Lady, fearing 
herſelf in ſome Danger, changed Coun- 
tenance, and, of a ſudden, turned pale as 
Death: Not able to ſupport herſelf. any 

r, her Face was overcaſt with Sadneſs, 
and the Tears flowed from her Eyes. What 
has happened to you, Madam, ſays the 


young Man, very much furprifed ? Whence 


comes this ſudden Grief? What can theſe 
Tears mean, that melt my very Heart ? Is 
it I whoam the Occaſion of them? Am 
J wretched enough to have ſaid, or to have 
done any thing, that might diſpleaſe you ? 
Speak, I beſcech you, and keep me no 
longer in Ignorance of what has produced 
this ſudden Change in you. | 
Sir, anſwers Balkis, I have already dif. 
ſembled too far. Modeſty, Fear, Grief, 
and Perfidy combat my Reſolves at once ; 
I am not able to bear up againſt them, and 
I muſt break Silence, I am a young Lady 
| | of 
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of Quality: My Father, who knows you 
have a hidden Treaſure, would make uſe 
of me to diſcover the Place where it lies 
concealed. He ordered me to come to 
you, and ſpare no Pains to engage you to 
ſhew it me. I would fain have excuſed 
myſelf; but he ſaid, and confirmed it with 
an Oath, that he would take away my Lie, 
if returned without ſeeing it. Conſider, 
Sir, what a ſevere Injunction this muſt be 
to me! Had I not a Prince for my Lover, 
whom I am paſſionately fond of, and to 
whom I expect to be joined in Marriage; 
the Action, my Father has put me upon, 


would appear deteſtable to me. Therefore, 


Sir, if I have been prevailed upon to come 
to you ; believe-me, that it is with a Re- 
luctance, which nothing but the Fear of 


dying could ſurmount. 


The Twelfih Day. 


HEN the Daughter of Aboulſatab 
made an end of ſpeaking, Abaul- 
caſem replied ; Madam, I am glad you 
have diſcovered your Thoughts to me. Vou 
ſhall never have Cauſe to repent you of this 
Frankneſs of Mind. You ſhall not die. 
You ſhall ſee my Treaſure; and you ſhall 
| | be 
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be treated with all the Reſpect, you can de- 
ſire. How great ſoever your Beauty is, 
and what Impreſſion ſoever it may have 
made upon me, you haye nothing to fear. 
I renounce all the Hopes I had conceived, 
fince they give Uneaſineſs to you; and you 


may, without a Bluſh, reviſit the happy 
Lover, for whom you preſerve yourſelf 


with ſo much Care. Give over weepin 


therefore, and afflict yaurſelf no longer. 
Ah Sir, replies Balkis to this Diſcourſe, it 
is not , without Reaſon that you paſs for 
the moſt generous of Men. I am charmed 
with your noble Way of proceeding ; and 
I ſhall never be at Reſt, till I have found 
ſome Occaſion of owing” the Gratitude 
of my Heart. - 

T his Converſation ended, the Son of 
Abdelaxix conducted the Lady into the 
ſame Chamber where the Califf lay be- 
fore. He continued there with her alone, 
till the Houſe was filent : Then tying a 
Bandage over the Eyes of Balkis, Madam, 
ſays he, excuſe me, that I take this Free- 
dom with you; but I cannot ſhew my 
Treaſure upon any other Condition, Do 
as you pleaſe, Sir, anſwered ſhe I have fo 
great a Confidence in your Generofty, 
that I will follow you, where you will. 
2 
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have no ather Fear, but that of never be- 
4 able to acknowledge your Goodneſa. 

em took her by the Hand, and 
down into the Garden by the 
he brought her into the Vault 


If the Califf was ſurpriſed to ſee ſo ma- 
ny Pieces of Gold and ſo many precious 
Stones, much more was Balkis. Every 


thing ſhe caſt her Eyes upon, raiſed her 


Wonder to Exceſs. Nevertheleſs, what 
moſt drew her Attention, and what ſeemed 

to employ her Curioſity the moſt, were 
the firſt Com of this Treaſure. She 
read the Inſcription at their Feet. About 
the Neck of the Queen there was a Neck- 
lace of Pearls of the Size of Pigeons Eggs; 
Balkis could not forbear expreſſing her 
Aſtoniſhment at it. Aboulca/erm immediately 
took it off from the Neck of the Princeſs, 
and tied it upon that of the young Lady, 
adding, that her Father would judge by 
that, ſhe had ſeen the Treaſure; and to 
convince him yet farther of it, he deſired her 
to take ſome of the beſt Jewels home with 
her. She accordingly accepted of a great 
A which he choſe gut for her him- 


In 


d, where he uncovered her 
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In the mean time, the young Man fear- 
ing leſt the Day-light ſhould ſurpriſe them, 
while ſhe was amuſing herſelf in behold- 
ing the Variety of Wonders, ſhe ſaw under 
Ground ; he put the Bandage upon her 
Eyes again, and conducted her back into 
a Hall, where they converſed together till 
the Sun was riſen. Then the Lady, after 
having again renewed her Aſſurances to 
the Son of Abdelaziz, that ſhe ſhould never 
forget his Generoſity and his Reſerve, took 
leave of him. She went directly home, and 
gave an Account to her Father of all that 


had paſſed. 


The Viſiter, whoſe Avarice kept him 


| waking, expected the Return of his Daugh- 


ter with Impatience: He feared, left her 
Charms ſhould prove. too weak to ſeduce 
Aboulcaſem ; and paſſed the Night in great 
Diſquiet. But, when he ſaw her return 
with the Necklace, and when ſhe had 


| ſhewed him the Jewels, which the young 


Man gave her, his Heart leaped with Joy. 
Well, my Daughter, ſays he, and have 
you ſeen the Treaſure ? Yes, Sir, replies 
Balkis, and to give you a juſt Notion of 
it, I muſt tell you, that if all the Kings of 
the Earth ſhould bring their Riches toge- 
ther, they would by no means be equal to 

thoſe 
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_ thoſe of Aboulcaſem But how great ſoever 
the Wealth of this young Man may be, I 
am charmed the moſt with his Politeneſs 
and his Generoſity; at the ſame time, 
ſhe related to him her whole Adventure. 
He was not at all taken with the Modera- 
tion and Virtue of the Son of Abdelazix; 
he would rather have choſen to have his 
Daughter diſhonoured, than that ſhe ſhould 
return ignorant of the Place where the I rea- 
ſure lay concealed. 

While theſe things paſſed, Haroùn Arraſ- 
chid continued his Journey towards Bag- 
dad. As ſoon as this Prince entered his 
Palace, he ſet his firſt Viſier at Liberty, 
and placed a greater Confidence in him 
than ever. After he had given him the 
Particulars of his Journey; Giafar, ſaid he, 
what can I do? Thou knoweſt, that an 
Emperor ſhould never ſuffer himſelf to be 
ſurpaſſed in Courteſy. If I only content 
myſelf with ſending back to the generous 
Aboulcaſem the moſt rare and valuable 
things out of my Treaſury, they will appear 
but of ſmall Value to him, and far ſhort 
of the Preſents which he has made me. 
What ſhall I do then to overcome him in 
Generoſity ? Sir, ſays the Viſier to him, if 
your Majeſty will be adviſed by me, 2 
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ſhall write this very Day to the King of 
Baſra, and give him Orders to place the 
Government of the State in the Hands of 
young Aboulcaſem. We will diſpatch the 
Courier immediately, and in a few Days I 
will go myſelf to carry your Credentials to 
the new King. | 

The Califf highly approved this Coun- 
ſel. You have Reaſon, ſays he to his Mi- 
niſter ; this will, be a means to acquit my- 
ſelf to Aboulcaſem, and to do Juſtice upon 


the King of Baſra; and upon his Viſier, 


who have concealed from me the great 
Sums they have drawn from this young 
Man. It will be but juſt to puniſh them 
for the Violence done to him ; and they. 
are not worthy of the Employments, which 
they hold. Accordingly he wrote imme- 
diately to the King of Baſra, and ſent a- 
way his Courier. In the next place, he | 
went to the Apartment of Zobeide, to ac- 
uaint her with the Succeſs of his Journey, 
and to make her a Preſent of the little 
Page with the Free and the Peacock: He 
gave her likewiſe the Damſel; and Zobeide 
thought her ſo very charming, that ſhe ſaid 
to the Emperor with a Smile, that ſhe re- 


ceived this beautiful Slave with far greater 


Pleaſure, than all his other Preſents. The 
VoL.I. E Prince | 
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Prince kept only the Cup for himſelf. The 
reſt of the things he gave to the Viſier Giaſar; 
and this Miniſter, as he had determined, 
ordered all things to be ready for his ed of 
in a ou Days. 


The Thirteenth Day. 


S ſoon as the Courier of the Califf 

arrived at Baſra, he went immediately 
and delivered his Diſpatches to the King, 
who was very much afflicted upon the 
reading of them. This Prince ſhewed them 
to his Viſier. Aboulfatah, ſays he, ſee here 
what fatal Orders I receive from the Com- 
mander of the Faithful! May I diſpenſe 
with my Obedience to them? You may, 
Sir, replies the Miniſter: Bear up againſt 
your Affliction: Aboulcaſem muſt be ruined, 
Without taking away his Life, I will make 
every one believe him dead. It ſhall be 
my Care to keep him ſo well concealed, 
that he ſhall never be diſcovered. By this 
means you will continue ſtill to reign, and 
you will get all the Riches of this young 
Man into your Poſſeſſion: For when we 
have his Perſon in our Power, we will 
inflict ſo many Sufferings upon hm, as 
ſhall 2 him to wed open his Treaſure 


to 
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to us. Do as you think fit, replied the 
King; but what Auſwer ſhall we return 
the Califf? In that Affair, replies the Vi- 
ſier, repoſe yourſelf on me. The Com- 
mander of the Faithful ſhall be kept in ig- 
norance, as well as the reſt of the World. 
Leave it only to me to put in Execution 
the Deſign, which I am forming, and give 
yourſelf no farther trouble. 

Aboulfatab, accompained with ſome 
Courtiers, who knew nothing of his De- 
ſign, went to make a Viſit to Aboulcaſem. 
He received them like Minifters of the firſt 
Rank, and treated them with Magnificence, 
He made the Viſier fit in the Place of Ho- 
nour, and paid him all imaginable Civili- 
| ties, without having the leaſt Suſpicion of 
his Treachery. While they were all at 
5 Table in the height of their Mirth, over 
S exquiſite Wine, the Traitor Abou Hatab 
4 watched his Opportunity to convey into 
, the Cup of the Son of Abdelaziz a Pow- 
US der, which had the Power in an Inſtant to 
1d lock up all the Senſes, and to bring ſo great 
a Lethargy upon the whole Body, as made 
it ſeem like a Corps long fines deprived of 
Life. 

The young Man had no ſooner taſted 
of the Cup, but he fainted away. His 
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dervants came up to ſuſtain him; but ſee- 
ing in a few Minutes all the Signs of Death 
upon him, they laid him upon a Sofa, and 
filled the Houſe with Lamentations. All the 
Guelts, ſtruck with a ſudden Terror, be- 
came like Statues at the Sight. As for Aboul. 
Fatah, it is not to be imagined to what a 
height he carried his Diſſimulation. He 
was not only content to counterfeit an im- 
moderate Grief, but likewiſe tore his Gar- 
ments, and excited the whole Company 
to afflict themſelves by his Example. After 
this he gave Orders to have a Coffin made 
of Ivory and Ebony; and, while it was 
getting ready, he ſeized upon all the Effects 
of Aboulcaſem, and ſequeſtred them to the 
uſe of the King. 
In the mean time the News of this young 
Man's Death © ſpread itſelf through the 
City. All Perſons of both Sexes put on 
deep Mourning, and came before the Gates 
of his Houſe with their Heads uncovered, 
and their Feet bare. The old Men and the 
young, the Wives and the Virgins" all wept 
alike: There was nothing but Cries and 
Lamentations heard in the Streets. It 
ſeemed as if one had loſt in him an only 
Son, another a Brother, others a Husband ; 
the Rich and the hoes were equally con- 
cerned 
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cerned in his Death: The Rich had loſt a 
Friend, that entertained them agreeably ; 
the Poor a Benefactor, whoſe Charity never 
ceaſed : So that his Death cauſed an univer- 

ſal Grief. | 
The wretched Abenlcaſem was put into 
his Coffin; and the People by order from 
Aboul Vatah, carried him without the City 
into a large Field of Burial, where there 
were ſeveral Tombs and Monuments; par- 
ticularly one very magnificent, in which 
the Father of this Viſier lay, with other 
Perſons of his Family. The Coffin was 
placed in this Monument; and the perfi- 
dious Aboulfatah, bowing his Head down to 
his Knees, ſmote upon his Breaſt, and 
ſhewed all the Actions of a Man diſtracted 
with Grief and Deſpair: All thoſe, who 
ſaw him, had Compaſſion: for him, and 
prayed Heaven to be his Comfort. | 
When Night came on, the People return- 
ed into the City; but the Viſiter, with two 
of his Slaves, remained in the Monument, 
and double-locked the Door. They made 
a Fire, and heated ſome Water over it in a 
Silver Baſon ; then taking Aboulcaſem out 
of the Coffin, they chafed him with 
warm Water. By degrees the young Man 
recovered his Spirits: He caſt his Eyes upon 
E 3 Alu. 
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Aboulfatah ; and recollecting him: Ah Sir, 
ſaid he, where are we? into what Condi- 
tion do I ſee myſelf reduced! Wretch 
that thou art, replied the Miniſter, know, 
that I have done this. It is by my Contri- 
vance that you are brought hither, to have 
you in my Power to inflict a thoufand 
Evils upon you, if you do not diſcover 
your Treaſure to me. I will not ceaſe to 
torment you; I will invent every Day new 
Puniſhments, till I render Life inſupporta- 
ble to. you, except you deliver up to me 
the hidden Riches, that enable you to live 
in greater Splendour than Kings: 1 am in 
r Power to do with me as you pleaſe, 
anſwers Aboulcaſem, but I will not diſco- 
ver my Treafure. 
Scarce had he ended theſe Words, when 
the treacherous and cruel Abaulfatabh com- 
manded his Slaves to hold faſt the unfor- 
tunate Son of Abdelaziz, while he drew 
from under his Robe a Scourge made of 
the Thongs of a Lion's Hide, with which 
he laſhed him fo long, and with ſo much 
Violence, that the young Man - fainted 
away. When the Viſier faw him in this 
Condition, he ordered his Slaves to, put 
him again into the Coffin ; then leaving 
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him in the Monument, which he took care 
to make faſt, he went home. 

On the morrow he went to give an Ac- 
count to the King of what he had done. 
Yeſterday, Sir, ſaid he, I put the Courage 
of Aboulcaſem to the Proof: As yet it re- 
mains firm and unſhaken; but I believe it 
will not be able to hold out long againſt 
the Torments I prepare for him. The 
Prince, who was no leſs crue} than his 
Miniſter, ſaid to him: Vitſter, I am fatif- 


| fied with you. I hope we ſhall ſoon be 


able to learn the place where the Treaſure 


- lies. In the mean time the Courier muſt 
be ſent back without farther delay. In 


what manner ſhall we write to the Califf? 
Write him word, replies Aboulſatab, that 
Abonlcaſem, when he was apprifed of the 
Honour and Dignity conferred upon him, 
was. ſo tranſported with Joy, and made 
fuch an extravagant Entertainment, that he 
died ſuddenly with the Exceſs of Wine. 
The. King approved the Thought, and ac- 
cordingly they wrote fo, on the Inſtant, to 
Harun Arraſchid, and ſent back the Cou- 
rier. The Viſier, who flattered himſelf, 
that Aboulcaſem would now difcover the 
Freaſure to him, went out of the City 
with a Refolution to torment him afreſh. 

E 4 When 
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When he arrived at the Monument, he 
was ſurpriſed to find the Door of it open. 
He entred with a troubled Heart; and 
ſeeing the Son of Abdelaxix was not in the 
Coffin, ſcarce could he contain himſelf 
within his Senſes. He returned in haſte to 
the Palace, and told the King what had 
happened. The King was ſtruck with a 
deadly Fear, and ſaid to him; O Waſchy, 
what will become of us? Now this young 
Man has made his Eſcape, we are utterly 
ruined, He will go directly to Bagdad, 


and make his Complaint to the Califf, 


The Fourteenth Day. 


A Ponifatab was in the greateſt Diſquiet 

> imaginable, to ſee the Victim of his 
Avarice and his-Cruelty now no longer in 
his Power ; and faid to the King his Ma- 
ſter: Would to Heaven, that I had taken 
away his Life yeſterday, then ſhould we 
have been. at eaſe, But nevertheleſs, we 
muſt not yet give ourſelves up to Deſpair, 


If he has betaken hmſelf to flight, as it is 


reaſonable to believe, he cannot be far 
from hence. Let us loſe no time to call 
out the Guards, and make a ſearch through 
the City, and in all the adjacent Parts; and 

bh 
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I hope we ſhall find him out. The King, 
without hefitation, gave into a Propoſal, - 


that concerned him ſo nearly. He aſſem- 
bled all his Soldiers, and divided them into 


two Bodies: He gave the one to the Viſier 
and put himſelf at the Head of the other; 
with theſe Troops they ſearched the Town 
and the Country round. 

While they were buſied in queſt of Aboul- 
caſem in all the Villages, in the Woods, 
and in the Mountains: The Viſier Giafur, 
who was now upon the Road, met the 
Courier returning, who ſaid to him: Sir, 
it is to no purpoſe you ſhould go to Baſra, 
if Aboulcaſem is the only Buſineſs of your 
Journey ; for that young Man is dead. His 
Funerals were ſolemnized two Days ago: 
Theſe Eyes were the mournful Witneſſes 
of it. Grafar, who had promiſed himſelf 


the pleaſure of ſeeing the new King, and 
the ſatisfaction of preſenting him with. his 


Credentials, was extremely afflited at his 
Death. His Eyes overflowed with Tears ; 
and thinking it needleſs to continue his 
Journey, he ſet his Face towards Bag- 
dad. 

Upon his Arrival, he went with the 
Courier directly to the Palace. The Sor- 
row, that was expreſſed in their Counte. 

E 5 nances, 
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nances, ſoon gave the Emperor to under» 
ſtand, that they had ſome diſaſtrous News 
to tell him. Ah, Giafar, cries the Prince, 
your return is very ſpeedy ! What News 
do you bring? Commander of the Faith- 
ful, ſays the Viſier, you little expect the 
ſad Tidings I have to relate to you. Aboul- 
caſem is no more: The young Man is dead 
ſince your departure from Baſra. 

When Haroan Arraſchid heard theſe 
Words, he caſt himſelf down from his 
Throne, and remained for ſome time ex- 
tended upon the Earth, without any Signs 
of Life. His Courtiers ran to his Relief, 
and when they had recovered him from his 
Swoon, he caſt his Eyes about for the 
Courier that returned from Baſra ; and 
finding him, he demanded his Diſpatches. 
The Courier preſented them to him: The 
Prince read them with great Attention : 
Then he ſhut himſelf up in his Cloſet with 
Giafar ; where he ſhewed him his Letter 
from the King of Baſra: And after having 
peruſed it ſeveral times, ſaid; This does 
not ſeem very probable ; I ſuſpect the King 
of Baſra and his Viſiter, Inſtead of exe- 
cuting my Orders, I fear they have put 
Aboulcaſem to Death. Sir, ſays Giafar 
in his turn, I have the ſame Suſpicion; 

and 
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and I ſhould think it adviſable to put the 
King and his Viſier under Arreſt. I have 
Already determined it ſhall be ſo, replies 
Harun. Take ten thouſand of my Horſe- 
Guards, and march directly to Baſra : 
ſeize the two Criminals, and bring them 
to me. I will avenge the Death of the 
moſt: generous of Men. Giafar obeyed : * 
He choſe out ten thouſand Horfe, and 
marched at the Head of them. 

Let us now return to the Son of Abde- 
laziz, and ſay by what means it came to 
paſs, that the Viſier Aboulfatab found him 
not in the Sepulchre, where he had left 
him. The young Man, after he had re- 
mained a long time inſenſible, began to 


come to himſelf ; when now he felt a ſtrong 


hold laid upon him to draw bim out of the 
Coffin, and lay him upon the Graund, 
He imagined it to be the Viſiter and his 
Slaves returned to torment him. Villains, 
ſays he, give me my Death, if your Hearts 


are capable of Compaſſion. Spare your 


vain Tortures, ſince I declare again. to 
you, all you can inflict upon me, will ne- 
ver wreſt the Secret from me. Fear not, 
young Man, anſwers one of the Perſons, 
who had taken him out of the Coffin: We 
come not to torment, but to deliver you. 

"al 
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At theſe Words Aboulcaſem opened his Eyes, 
and caſting them upon his Deliverers, a- 
mongſt them he diſcovered the young Lady, 
to whom he had ſhewn his Treaſure. Ah 
Madam, faid he, is it to you, that I owe 
my Life? Yes Sir, replies Ballis, it is to 
me and to Prince Aly, my Lover, who ſtands 
here. Acquainted by me with your ge- 
nerous Temper, he was deſirous to ſhare 
the Pleaſure with me of delivering you 
from Death. True it is, ſays Prince Aly; 
and I would a thouſand times expoſe my 
Life, ſooner than ſuffer ſo brave a Man to 
periſh. | 
The Son of Abdelaziz, now entirely re- 
ſtored to his Strength by virtue of ſome 
Cordials which they gave him; demand- 
ed of them, how they came to know, 
that he was ſtill alive. Sir, ſaid Ballis to 
him; I am the Daughter of the Viſier 
Aboulfatah, I was not deceived with the 


_ falſe Rumour of your Death. I ſuſpected 


my Father of all that he has done; and 1 
gained one of his Slaves, who let me into 
the whole Secret. This Slave is one of the 
two, that were here with my Father; and 
as he had the Key of the Monument given 
into his keeping, he intruſted it to me. I 
immediately advertiſed Prince Aly of it, 

| who 
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who without any loſs of time found means 
to join me with ſome of his moſt truſty 
Servants. We made what haſte we could 
to your Reſcue; and thanks be to Heaven, 
we are not come too late. 

Great God, faid Aboulcaſem, is it poſ- 
ſible, that fo baſe, ſo cruel a Father ſhould 
have a Daughter of ſo noble a Mind! 
Come Sir, fays Prince Ay; we have no 
time to loſe ; there is no doubt but the 
Viſier to morrow, when he finds you not 
in the Monument, will cauſe you to be 
ſearched after with the utmoſt Diligence: 
Therefore I ſhall conduct you to my Houſe, 
where you will be fafe. I fhall never be 
ſuſpeRed to have given you refuge. Aboul- 
caſem was adviſed to diſguiſe himſelf in the 
Habit of a Slave : After which they all went 
out of the Monument, leaving the Door 
open, and took their way into the City. 
Balkis went home, and returned the Key of 
the Monument to the Slave; and Prince 4 
conducted the Son of Abdelazix to his Houſe, 
where he kept him ſo well concealed, that 
his enemies never had the leaſt Notice of 
him. 


The 
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The Fi ifteenth Day. 


Baulaſem remained with Prince Aly, 
who uſed him with all imaginable 
riendſhip and Hoſpitality, till ſuch time 
as the King and the Viſier, deſpairing ever 
to find him, gave over all farther ſearch. 
Then Prince Aly furniſhed him with Gold 
and Jewels ; and mounting him upon an 
excellent Horſe, ſaid to him: You may 
make your Eſcape : The way is. open to 
ou. Your Enemies know not what is 
— of yau ; fo that you may go where- 
ever you pleaſe. The Son of Abdelaziz 
thanked this gallant Prince for all his Kind- 
neſſes, and aſſured him that he would hold 
them in Remembrance for ever, Prince 
Aly embraced him ; ſaw him depart, and 
prayed Heaven to be his Guide. Aboulca- 
ſem took the Road of Bagdad, and arrived 
bappily there in a few Days, The firſt 
thing he did, after he came into the City, 
was to go to the Place where the Mer- 
chants aſſembled, His only hopes were, 
to find out there the Perſon, whom he 
had entertained at Baſra, and to relate to 
him the Hardſhips he had undergone. It 
was a great trouble to him not to be able to 
find 


8 
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find him out. He ran the town over, and 
examined the Faces of all he met, in hopes 
to recollect him. Tired at laſt with wan» 
dering to and fro, he ſtayed to reſt him - 
ſelf before the Palace of the Califf. The 
little Page, which he had given to this 
Prince, happened then to be at the Wins 
dow; and the Child, caſting his Eyes by 
chance upon him, knew him. Upon this he 
ran immediately to the Emperor's Apart- 
ment: Sir, ſaid he, I have juſt now ſeen 

my old Maſter of Baſra. ; 3 
Haroin gave no Credit to him: Thou 
art miſtaken, replies he ; Aboulcaſem is not 
alive. Miſ-led by a Reſemblance of him, 
thou haſt taken ſome other Perſon for him. 
No, no, Commander of the Faithful, re- 
2 the Page; I am very certain it is he; I 
know him well. Although the Califf did 
not believe this Account; yet be was curi- 
ous to examine farther into it. He ſent 
immediately one of the Officers with the 
Page, to ſee if the Man was truly the Son 
of Abdelaziz. They found him ftill in the 
ſame place: becauſe, thinking on his part, 
that he ſhould know the little Page, he 
2 for his coming again to the Win 
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When the Page was now convinced, 


that he could not be miſtaken, he threw | 


himſelf at the Feet of Aboulcaſem ; who 
raiſed him from the Ground, and asked him, 
if he had the Honour to belong to the Ca- 
liff? Yes, Sir, replies the Child: It is the 
Commander of the Faithful himſelf, that 
you entertained at Baſra ; and it is to him, 
that you gave me. Go along with me; 
for the Emperor will be glad to ſee you. 
Upon this the young Man of Baſra was 
exceedingly ſurpriſed. At laſt he conſent- 
ed to follow the Page and the Officer into 
the Palace ; where he was immediately 
brought into the Preſence of Harun. This 
Prince was ſeated upon a Sofa. At the 
fight of Aboulcaſem he was moved after a 
very extraordinary manner : He roſe from 
his Seat with eagerneſs in his Looks, and, 
preventing the young Man, caught him in 
his Arms, and held him faſt in his Em- 
braces, without being able to ſpeak a Word 
for ſome time "5 greatly was he tranſport- 
ed with Joy. 

When he was a little recovered from 
the emotions of his Heart at ſuch an un- 
expected ſight; he ſaid to the Son of Abde- 
laziz O young Man, lift up thy Eyes, 
and behold thy happy Gueſt. It is me thou 

| didit 
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didſt entertain ſo handſomly; it is me, to 
whom thou gaveſt Preſents, which Kings 
cannot equal. At theſe words Aboulcaſem, 
who was in no leſs a ſurpriſe than the Ca- 
liff, and who as yet out of Reſpect did 
not dare to lift up his Eyes, looking upon 
him, and recollecting him: O my Sove- 
reign Lord and Maſter ! cry'd he, O Mo- 
narch of the World ! is it you, that came 
under the Roof of your Slave? In ſpeaking 
of which, he caſt himſelf with his Face to 
the Earth at the Feet of the Emperor; who 
raiſed him, and made him fit by him upon 
the Sofa. | 

Is it poſſible, ſays the Prince, that yo 
are ſtill alive? How comes it to paſs? 
Then Aboulcaſem related to him the Cruelty 
of Aboulfatah, and by what means he had 
eſcaped the Fury of that Viſiter. Haroyn 
gave an Attentive Ear to his Story; and 
when he had made an end, ſaid to him: I 
have been the Cauſe of your latter Misfor- 
tunes. When I returned to Bagdad, I was 
impatient to acquit myſelf in ſome mea- 
ſure of my Obligations to you. To this 
end I ſent a Courier to the King of Baſra: 
and I wrote him, that my Intention was, 
he ſhould reſign his Crown to you. He, 

inſtead 
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inſtead of executing my Orders, reſolved 

with himſelf to take away your Life; for, 
be affured, it was the deſign of Aboulfarab 
not to let you live. The hopes he had to 
oblige you by the force of Tortures to 
make you diſcover to him your Treaſure, 
were the only Reaſons for his deferring your 
Death. But you ſhall be revenged : Gra» 
far is ſet out with a great Number of 
"Troops to Baſra. He has my Orders to 
ſeize upon both your Perſecutors and to 
bring them ta me. In the mean time, you 
- ſhall remain in my Palace, and be ſerved 
there by my Officers, like myſelf, 

Having ſpoke theſe words, he took the 
young Man by the Hand, and led him 
down into a Garden abounding in the 
moſt beautiful Flowers. Here were ſeveral 
Baſons of Marble, of Prophyty and of Jaf- 
per, the Repoſitories of Numbers of the moſt 
beautiful kind of Fiſh, In the middle of 
the Garden were to be ſeen twelve Pillars 
of black Marble of an extraordinary height, 
which ſupported a Dome whoſe Inſide was 
vaulted with Santal and Wood of Alves. 
The Interftices of the Columns were filled 
up with double Lattices of Gold, which 
1 an Aviary all around, inhabited by 

the 
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the choiceſt Singing Birds of every kind, 

who by their warblings filled the Air with 
an exquiſite variety of Harmony. 

Under this Dome were the Baths of 
Haroun Arraſcbid. Here the Prince and 
his Gueſt bathed themſelves: After which 
feveral Officers covered them with Linens 
of the fineſt Spinning, which had never 
been uſed before. Orders were given to 
clothe Aboulcaſem in a rich dreſs; and the 
Califf then conducted him into a Hall, 


where he made him eat with him. 'T here 


were ſerved up to the Table Broths made 
of the Juices of the moſt delicate Fleſh, 
After this the Table was covered with 
Pomegranates of Amlaſs and of Ziri, with 
Peaches of Exblat, with Grapes of Melab, 
and of Seviſe, and with the Pears of Ia - 
han. After they had refreſhed themſelves with 
the Soops and the Fruits, and drank of the 
moſt delicious Wines ; the Emperor carried 
Aboulcaſem to the Apartment of Zobeide. 
This Princeſs was ſeated upon a Throne 
of Gold, attended by all her Slaves, who 
ſtood ranged on either hand. Some of 
them had Tabors in their Hands, ſome 
ſoft Flutes, and others bore Harps. At 
that time they made no uſe of their Inſtru- 
ments. They were taken up in Attention 
| to 
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to a Damſel, that exceeded the reſt in Beau- 


ty, and who ſung an Air to the following 
Purpoſe : That we ſhould love but once; but 
that we ſhould love as long as we live And 
while ſhe ſung, the Damſel that Aboulcaſem 
had given to the Califf, played upon her 
Lute made of the Wood of Aloës, of Ivo- 
ry, of Santal and of Ebony. As ſoon as 
Zobeide perceived the Emperor and the 
Son of Abdelatziz, ſhe came down from 
her Throne to receive them. Madam, 
ſays Harcun to her, I come to preſent to 
you my Hoſte of Baſra. The young Man 
proſtrated himſelf immediately before 
the Princeſs with his Face to the Earth, 
While he continued in this Poſture, a ſud- 
den Noiſe was heard among the Slaves. 
She, that had juſt done ſinging, happening 
to caſt her Eyes upon Aboulcaſem, cried out 


and fainted away. 


The Sixteenth Day. 


HE Emperor and Zobeide turned 
themſelves towards the Slave; and the 

Son of Abdelaziz raiſing himſelf up, like- 
wiſe turned his Eyes upon her: But no 
ſooner had he viewed her, than he likewiſe 
fainted. A Darkneſs overſpread his Eyes, 
and 
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and a dead Paleneſs covered his Face; that 
one would have thought him juſt expiring. 

The Califf, diligent to aſſiſt him, held 

him in his Arms, and by degrees brought 

him to himſelf again. 

When Aboulcaſem had recovered his Spirits, 
he ſaid to the Prince: Commander of the 
Faithful, I have already told you my Ad- 
ventures at Cairo. This Slave, whom you 
ſee, is the Perſon, who was thrown with 
me into the Nile: This is Dardane. Is 
it poſſible, cries the Emperor? Heaven be 
praiſed for ſo wonderful an Event. 

In the interim, the Slave, by the Aſſiſ- 
tance of her Companions, ' regained the 
uſe of her Senſes. -She would have thrown 
herſelf proſtrate at the Feet of the Calif, 
who prevented her ; and asked her by what 
Miracle ſhe was yet alive, after having 

been plunged into the Nile? Commander 
of the Faithful, replied ſhe, I fell into the 
Nets of a Fiſherman, who by chance 
was at that Inſtant drawing ' them out of 
the Water. He was not a little ſurpriſed 
when he ſaw what he had taken: And 

perceiving that I breathed, he carried me 

to his Houſe. He endeavoured there to 

cheriſh in me the ſmall Remains of Life ; 

and in time he reſtored me to myſelf ; 

Aﬀter 
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After which, I gave him a full Account 
of myſelf, and of what had befallen me- 
This put him into ſome Confternation * 
For he feared leſt the Sultan of Egypt 
ſhould come to know, that he had ſaved 
me. Thinking therefore he might be in 
danger of loſing his own Liſe, for having 
been acceſſary to the Preſervation of mine; 
he took the firſt Opportunity to diſpoſe of 
me to a Merchant of Slaves, who was 
ing to Bagdad. The Merchant brought 
me to this City, and in a little time pre- 
ſented me to the Princels Zobei de, who 
gave him his Price for me. 

During the time the Slave ſpoke, the 
Califf eyed her attentively; and finding 
her of an exquiſite Beauty : 2 


cried he, when ſhe had done ſpeaking, I 
no longer wonder, that you have always 


preſerved the Memory of ſo beautiful a 
Perſon. I render my Thanks to Heaven, 
that conducted her hither, to, give me an 
Opportunity of acquitting myſelf towards 
you. Dardand is no longer a Slave: Hence- 
forward ſhe is free. I believe, Madam, 
continues he turning to Zobeide, that you 
are not unwilling ſhe ſhould have her Li- 
berty. No, Sir, replies the Princeſs ; I 
freely conſent to it, and rejoice at it; 
wiſhing 
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wifhing the two Lovers may taſte the 
Sweets of a long and perfect Union, after 
the Misfortunes, that have ſeparated them. 

Neither is this all, replies Harun I 
will bave their Marriage conſummated in 
my Palace, and will give my Orders to 
make publick Rejoicings for three Days in 
Bagdad. I cannot uſe my Hoſte of Baſra 
with too great Honour. Ah, Sir, ſays 
Aboulcaſem, throwing himſelt at the Feet 
of the Emperor, as you are above all other 
Men by your Rank, ſo are you likewiſe 
in your Generofity, Give me leave to 
diſcover my Treaſure ' to you, and that 
from this Day I may deliver it into your 
Poſſeſſion. By no means, replies the Ca- 
liff 5 enjoy your Treaſure in quiet. I will 
not claim ſo much as what is my Right 


out of it ; and may you live to make uſe 
of all your Riches. 


Zobeide intreated Dardane and the Son 
of Abdelaziz to entertain her with their 
Stories; and then ordered they ſhould be 
written in Letters of Gold. After this the 
Emperor gave his Orders for the Prepara- 
tions of their Nuptials, which were cele- 
brated with extraordinary Pomp. The 
publick Rejoicings that followed, were 
yet on Foot, when the Viſiter Giafar was 

- fun 
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ſeen to return with the Troops, and to lead 
Aboulfatah in Bonds. As for the King of 
Baſra, not being able to find Aboulcaſem, 
he died with Grief. 

As ſoon as Giafar had rendered an Ac. 
count of his Commiſſion to his Maſter ; 
there was a Scaffold built before the Pa- 
lace ; the wicked Aboulfatah was condemn- 
ed to mount it. All the People, who had 
heard of the Cruelty of this Viſiter, were 
fo far from having any Pity for him, that 
they cried out with impatience for his Exe- 
cution. And now the Minifter of Juſtice 
ſtood, with his Sabre in his Hand, ready 
to ſtrike off the Head of the Criminal ; when 
the Son of Abdelaxix, falling proſtrate be- 
fore the Califf, ſaid to him: Commander 
of the Faithful, grant the Life of Aboulfatah 


to my Intreaties. Let him live: Let him 


be a Witneſs of my Happineſs : Let him 
ſee the Favours you heap upon me: And 
will he not be ſufficiently puniſhed? - 
O too generous Aboulcaſem, cried the 
Emperor; how well you deſerve to reign ! 
How happy will the People of Baſra be to 
have you for their King! Sir, ſays the 
young Man, I have yet one Favour to ask 
of you : Give to Prince Aly the Throne, 


you delign for me. Let him reign with 
the 
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the Lady, who generouſly delivered me 
from the Cruelty of her Father: They are 


two Lovers worthy of this great Honour. 


For me, while I enjoy the Favour 
Protection of the Commander of the oe 
ful, I ſtand in no need of a Crown, and 
I am more to be envied than Kings. 

The Califf, to recompence Prince 40 
for the Service he had done to the Son of 
Abdelaziz, ſent him his Credentials and 
conſtituted him King of Baſra. But, judg- 
ing Aboulfatah too criminal to have his Li- 
berty granted with his Life ; he ordered 
this Viſier to be ſhut up in a dark Tower 
the reſt of his Days. When the People of 
Bagdad came to know, that it was the in- 


jured Perſon, who begged the Life of his 


Perſecutor, they extolled young Aboul- 
caſem to the Skies. He in a few Days af- 
ter returned to Baſra with his beloved Dar- 
dane, both attended by Troops out of the 
Califf's Guards, and followed by a very 
great Number of Officers. - 
Here Sutlumene concluded the Hiſtory 
of Aboulcaſem of Baſra. All the Women 
of the Princeſs of Caſmire applauded her 
very much ; ſome praiſed the Magnificence 
and Generoſity of the young Man of Baſra: 
Others were of Opinion, that the Califf 
Vol. I. — * Hlare- 


- 


106 Perfian TALES. 
Haroùn Arraſchid was not leſs generoug 
than he. Some, taken only with the Love 
Part, ſaid, that Aboulcaſem had been a very 
faithful Lover: Upon which Farrucknaz, 
breaking Silence, ſaid ; I cannot agree with 
you ; Balkis went very near to make him 
forget Dardane, I will have a Lover, if 
Death ſhould deprive him of his Miſtreſs, 
regret her always ſo tenderly, that he ſhall 
be incapable of a new Paſſion : But the 
Men, it ſeems, do not pretend to ſo un- 
wearied a Conſtancy. Pardon me, Ma- 
dam, ſays Sutlumene; there have been Men, 
whoſe Fidelity has been Proof againſt Time 
and all the Accidents of Life. You will 
be convinced of it, if you will but have 
the Patience to attend to the Hiſtory of 
King Ruzvanſchad and of the Princeſs Che- 
. beriflany. Very well, replied Farrucknax ; 
I am willing to hear it: Upon which the 
Nurſe began in the following manner. 


The Hiſtory of King Ruzvan- 
| ſchad and of the Princeſs Che- 
heriſtany. 


Here was a King of China, whoſe 
Name was Ruzvanſchad : He went 


one Day a hunting; and he happened to 
meet 
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meet with a White Doe, beautifully ſprink- 
led with blue and with black Spots, with 
Rings of Gold upon her Feet, and upon 
her back a yellow Sattin, bordered round 
with Embroidery of Silver, | 

At this extraordinary Sight, the Prince 
expreſſed an Eagerneſs to purſue the Game, 
and put his horſe to the full Speed in 
hopes of taking the Doe : But ſhe eluded 
his Purſuit, and fled with ſuch incredible 
Swiftneſs, that he ſoon loſt fight even of 


the Duſt ſhe raiſed by the Rapidity of her 


Flight, He now loſt all hopes of ever 
ſeeing her again; and was very much mor- 
tified with the Thoughts of his ill Fortune, 
when ſhe preſented herſelf to his Eyes 
a ſecond time. He diſcovered her lying 
upon the Graſs near a Fountain; where 
ſhe ſeemed to reſt herſelf after the Fa- 
tigue of her Chaſe. He puts his Horſe 
again to the Speed; but his Endeavous to 
take her were vain. The Doe, ſeeing him 
now near at hand, raiſed herſelf lightly, 

and bounding two or three times from the 
Ground, ſhe plunged into the Water, and 


diſappeared. 


A The 
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The Seventeenth Day. 


THE. King of China leaped inſtantly from 
his Horſe. He runs, he fatigues him- 
ſelf, and takes a great many turns about 
the Fountain, he ftirs up the Water, and 
ſearches for his Prey to the very bottom. 
But finding no Appearance of it, he re- 
mains deeply aſtoniſhed with the Adven- 
ture. His Viſier and his other Attendance 
were no leſs ſurpriſed. The King, after 
ſeveral Reflections with himſelf, ſaid, That 
he could not imagine what he ſaw was in 
reality a wild Doe; but rather ſome Nymph, 
who under that Shape took a Pleaſure in 
deluding Hunters. His Courtiers were of 
the ſame Opinion. 

In the mean time Ruxvanſchad could not 
diſengage his Eyes from the Fountain 
and Sighs, which he could not account 
for, from time to time 'roſe within his 
Breaſt. I am reſolved, ſays he to his Vi- 
ſier, to paſs the Night here: My Curioſity 
obliges me to watch this Nymph: And 
ſomething whiſpers me, methinks, that I 
| ſhall ſee her riſe out of the Water. This 

Reſolution taken, he ſent back his whole 
Retinue, excepting the Viſiter. They fat 


themſelves down upon the Graſs, and con- 
tinued 
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tinued talking of the white Doe till Night 
came on. Then the King, fatigued with 
his Chace, was inclined to take a little 
Reſt. Muexin, ſays he to his Viſier, I can 
hold up no longer: Watch you, while I ſleep. 


Never take your Eyes off from the Fountain; 


and if any thing appears, be ſure you awaken 
me. Muexin, though very much tired, 
watched awhile to pleaſe the King; but 
at laſt, overpowered with Drowſineſs, he 
fell aſleep notwithſtanding his Endeavours 
to the contrary, "Ss | | 

Their Slumbers were of no long Durance; 
Awaking both at a time, they flarted up 
at the Sound of a raviſhing Symphony, that 
ſeemed not far from them; and, to com- 
pleat their Aſtoniſhment, they ſaw juſt be · 
fore them a very magniſicent Palace all 
illuminated, which ſeemed to be raiſed by 
ſome Power more than. Human. Mue» 
zin, ſays the King in a low Voice; what 
can this mean? What Conſort is it that 


ſtrikes our Ears? What Palace preſents it- 


ſelf to our Eyes? Sir, replies the Viſier, 
all this without doubt is ſomething more 
than natural : It muſt be Enchantment. 


- Would to Heaven we had abandoned this 


Fountain. This Palace is perhaps a Snare 
laid by ſome Magician for your Majeſty. 
A „ b Be 
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Be it what it may, ſays the Prince; think 
not that I will turn back out of Fear. Let 
us march up to the Palace, and ſee what 
kind of Inhabitants there are: Seek not to 
terrify me by preſaging ill Omens: The 
more you repreſent to me of Dangers, the 
greater will be my Deſire to attempt them. 

The Viſiter, ſeeing his Maſter determin- 
ed to run all Hazards, did not dare to op- 
poſe himſelf any farther to his Inclinations. 
They went both directly up'to the Palace: 
And now, arriving at the Gates, they found 
them open. They entered into a Hall 
floored with China, and furniſhed out with 
Sofas and Tapeſtry of Gold Brocade, and 
perfumed with the richeſt Odours. They 
croſſed over this Hall, where they ſaw no 
Body, and went into another, in which 
upon a Throne of Gold fat a young Lady, 
covered with Jewels, the brightneſs of whoſe 
Beauty ſurpriſed them, 

She ſeemed to give ſtrict Attention to 
fiſty or ſixty Damſels, of which ſome ſung 
and others played upon the Lute. They 
were all in' Habits of a Roſe- coloured 
Taffata, thick ſown with Pearls, and ſtood 
up before the Throne. Ruzvanſchad ne- 
ver heard finer Voices nor more moving 
Muſick; notwithſtanding which he was 
— „ Fbolly 


Perſian TA LES. 111 


wholly taken up with the Lady, who ſat 
upon the Throne. 

When the Damſels perceived this Prince, 
they put a ſtop to their Muſick. He made 
a profound Reverence, and advancing into 
the middle of the Hall, he addreſſed him- 
ſelf in the following Speech to the Lady, 
with whoſe Charms he was already ſmitten ; 
O Charming Princeſs, Ruler of Hearts, 
the very ſight of whom has added to the 
number of your Slaves the Sovereign Lord 
of China: Let me humbly deſire to know 
the Name of ſo wondrous a Nymph, whoſe 
Beauty bears fo irreſiſtible a Power l The 
Lady ſmiled at theſe Words, and made 
Anſwer: I am a Doe, who lead Lions 
Captive. I am the Prey, which you this 
Day purſued, and which plunged itſelf in- 
to the Fountain. But Madam, ſays the 
Prince, what am I to think of theſe. mira- 
culous Changes ? My Love is alarmed at 
them. How can I be ſatisfied, that what 
I now ſee is not a falſe Appearance ? No, 
replies the Lady ; I ſhew myſelf now to 
you in my natural Shape. It is true, that 
I change my Form, when I pleaſe. I ſhew 


myſelf to Men, and vaniſh from their Sight, 


as I think fitting; and the Power of tranſ- 
forming myſelf into what Appearance I 
F 4 will 
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will is a Prerogative Heaven has given me 


by my Birth. 


At theſe Words the Lady came down 
from her Throne; approached the King; 
took him by the Hand : and led him into a 
Chamber, where there was a Table co- 
vered with the choiceſt Delicacies. She 
made him fit down, and placed herſelf be- 
tween him and Muezin; who, om all he 
faw, preſaged no good to his Maſter, and 
expected ſome unfortunate Event. | 

As for the young King, he was charmed 
with the Lady; no Reflections diſturbed 
the Pleaſure he took in gazing upon her. 
He was officious to ſerve her: but ſhe ſaid 
to him, do you two eat: for us the very 
Smell of Perfumes, or of Meats, is ſuffi - 
cient Nourriture, | 


The Eighteenth Day. 


HEN the Prince and his Viſier had done 
eating, two Damſels preſented to each 
of them a Cup of Agate, filled with Wine 
of a Purple Colour. As faſt as they drank, 
the Damſels took care to repleniſh their 
Cups. There was Wine likewiſe brought 
to the Lady ; but ſhe drank not of it. She 


contented herſelf with Smelling to it, 
which 
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which upon her had as great an effect, as 
the Liquor itſelf upon Ruzvanſchad. They 


began to grow warm: and the King ſpoke 
a thouſand paſſionate things to the Lady, 


Heart, replied to him in the following 
Terms: - ; 


Prince, although you are a Being 'of a" 


Inferior Nature to mine, I have not been 
able to refrain from loving you. To the 
end you may be ſenſible of the value you 
ſhould put upon the Conqueſt, which you 
have made, I would not have you be longer 
ignorant, who I am. There lies in the 
Sea an Iſland called Cheherifan. This 
Hand is Inhabited by Genzes, and governed 
by a King, whoſe Name” is Menoutcher, 
J am the only Daughter of this Prince, 
and am called Cheheri/tany. | | 
It is now three Months fince I left my 
Father's Court, and ſince out of a Curio. 
ſity to ſee the different Countries inhabited 
by the Sons of Adam, I take a pleafure 
in Travelling. I have compaſſed the whole 
World, and I was now upon upon my return 
to Cheheriſtan, when, croſſing over your 
Realms, I happened this very Day to ſee 
you hunting. I ſtopped to gaze upon you : 
1 found a ſudden Diſorder within myſelf; 
F 5 and, 


who yielding to the Inclinations of his- 
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and, while you were till in my ſight, I 
was loſt in Thought. My Breaſt heaved 
with Sighs; and finding, that in fpitehof 
all my Reaſon, I was become your Captive, 
I bluſhed in ſecret. Is it poſlible, ſaid I, 
that a Man ſhould cauſe all this Diſorder 
within me? Shall a Son of Adam triumph 
over my Pride? I was aſhamed of my 
Weakneſs, and would fain have withdrawn 
myſelf immediately from your Preſence ; 
but held, as it were, by the force of a 
Charm, I had not the Power to do it. 
Then yielding to the tender Emotions of 
my Heart, which ſtayed my wandering 
Footſteps, I now only ſtudied the means 
to render myſelf pleaſing in your fight. 
I took upon mè the form of a white Doe, 
and came full. in your way, to draw you 
after me. You purſued me ; and after I 
had thrown myſelf into the Fountain, you 
cannot imagine with what pleaſure I ſaw 
you examine the Water to find me out. I 
was tranſperted to ſee you fo reſtleſs; and 
I took it for a lucky Preſage. When I 
heard ycur Diſcourſe, I was raviſhed to 
find, that you were reſolved to paſs the 
Night at the Fountain: While you ſlept, 
I raiſed up this Palace to receive you: The 
n Genes, 
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Genies that ſerve me, built it in an In- 
ſtant. | 

Gbheberiſtan was going to proceed, when 
a Damſel entered in great Affſiction. The 
Princeſs, reading in her Countenance the 
Sorrowful News ſhe brought, broke out 
into lamentable Cries: Then ſhe ſmote 
upon her Face, and wept bitterly. What 
a moving ſpectacle muſt this be to the Em- 
peror of China / Pierced to the Heart with 
the Grief, which ſhe expreſſed, he was im- 
patient to know the Cauſe of it. And now 
he was about to demand it of her, when 
the Damſel, who newly arrived, came up 
to the Princeſs, and faid: O Queen, you 
know, that the Genies, although their term 
of Years be longer than what is granted. 
to Men, are nevertheleſs ſubject, like 
them, to Death. You have loſt the King, 
your Father: He has changed this periſh- 
able Life, for one that is Eternal. Fhe 
whole People demand you; they expect you. 
with impatience to Rule over them. Haſten 
therefore to receive the Homage of your 
new Subjects, who are eager to render you 
the Honours . due to you. The Grand: 
Viſier, my Father, charged. me. to. haſten: 
Your Return, 


AMiaimongz, 
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Maimona, anſwers the Princeſs, it is 


enough. I will recompenſe the Zeal, of 
your Father, and the Duty which you hive 
ſhewn. I ſhall go with you this, Inſtant, 
Adieu Prince, adds ſhe, turning to Ruz- 
vanſchad; then reaching out to him one of 
her fair Hands, which he kiſſed with tranſl. 
port; IJ muſt leave you: but be affured, 
that a Day will come, when we ſhall meet 
again. If I then find you a faithful and 
a paſſionate Lover, I will have no other 


Lord but you. 
This ſaid, ſhe diſappeared. Immediately 


the Light of the Tapers, that ſhone in the 


Palace, was all loſt in the thickeſt Shades 
of Night. The King of China and his 
Viſier remained in utter Darkneſs, till the 


Day-Light coming on gave them a new 
Surpriſe : for, while they imagined them- 


ſelves to be ſtill in the Palace, they ſaw 


nothing but a Deſart Country all around, 


' without the leaſt appearance of a Houſe. 


Muezin, ſays the Prince, looking about 
him ; are we to take all that has happened, 
for a Dream ? No, Sir, replies the Viſter : 
I rather believe it to be ſome Enchantment. 
The Lady, we have ſeen, is ſome foul 


- Sorcereſs, who, to_ inſpire you with Love, 


took upon her the Reſemblance of a beau- 
tiful 
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tiful Nymph ; and all the fair Damſels, 
that ſung and played ſo exquiſitely upon 
the Lute, are ſo many Demons devoted to 
her Charms. X 

How probable ſoever the Opinion of 
Muexin ſeemed, the King was too much 
enamoured to be perſuaded by him. He 
was unwilling to forfeit the favourable 
Thoughts, he had conceived of the Lady ; 
and he returned to his Palace full of Reſo- 
lutions to preſerve always a lively and a 
tender Remembrance of her. And indeed, 
fo far was he from forgetting her, not- 
. withſtanding he heard no more of her, and 
that the Viſier daily ſtrove to Combat his 
Paſſion ; that he fell into a deep Melan- 
choly. He abandoned all his Pleaſures : 
and had no reliſh for any, but that of Hunt- 
ing : neither did he take any delight to hunt, 
but in the place where his white Doe ap- 

ed to him, and where he often flattered. 
himſelf, he might ſee her again. 

In the mean time, it was now almoſt a 
Year, that he loved without any reaſon to 
hope, that his Love was not fixed up- 
on a Phantom. He began now to fear, 
that what he had ſeen was no more than 
an Enchantment.. He reſolved upon Tra- 
velling, in hopes the Variety of Objects 

might 
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might ſerve to amuſe him, and help him 
by degrees to wear out the Impreſſion from 
his Mind. He left the Government of his 
Kingdom to Muezin and, notwithſtand- 
ing all that this Miniſter could ſay, to 
hinder him from the Reſolution he took 
of going unaccompanied ; he ſet out by 
Night, quite alone. He was mounted up- 
on a fine Horſe, with a Saddle and Bridle 
covered with Gold, and enriched with 
Rubies and Emeralds. His Habit was very 

magnificent, and he girded upon his Thigh. 
a large Cimetar in a Scabbard ſtudded with. 
Diamonds. 

He had already croſſed over his own. 
Realms ; and was now arrived upon the 
Frontiers of Thebet, He journeyed on 
towards the Capital of this Kingdom : And 
now he was two little Days Journey di- 
ftant from. it, when he ſtopped under a. 
Tree, whoſe ſpreading Boughs caſt a thick 
Shade. Scarce was he alighted from his 
Horſe to repoſe himſelf a while, when he 

rceived hard by him, under another Tree, 
a Lady, who ſeemed not above Eighteen. 
Years of Age. He found her ſitting on 
the Ground, with her Head ſupported by 
her Hand; ſhe feemed loft in Thought; 
and, by the melancholy Air of her Counte- 
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nance, it was natural to believe, ſome 


Misfortune had befallen her. Her Gar- 
ment was all torn: which notwithſtand- 
ing, it was eaſy to perceive that ſhe was 
very beautiful, and a Perſon of no mean 
Rank. Ruzvenſchad came up to her; and, 
offering his Aſſiſtance, demanded of her who 
ſhe was. The Lady made Anſwer: I am 
the Daughter and the Wife of a King ; and 
yet I am not what I ſay. I am a Princeſs 3 
and am not what I am. 


The Nineteenth Day. 


T HE King of China knew not what to 

think of the young Lady : he imagined, 
her Grief had impaired her Senſes. Ma- 
dam, replies he, recollect your Reaſon, 
and believe me ready to ſerve you. in any 
thing, that lies within my Power. Sir, ſays 


' the, it is no wonder you look upon me 


as a diſtracted Perſon. What I have ſaid 


to you, ſeems to be void of Senſe: but I 


make no doubt of your Pardon, when you 
ſhall come to know my Misfortunes. In 


return to your Generoſity I ſhall acquaint. 


you with them. 


The 
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The Hiſtory of the young King of 
"Thebet. and of the Prince} of 
the Naimans, 


Am, continues ſhe, the Daughter of a 
King of the Naimans. I was the only 

ig Child of my Father: When he died, all 
the Grandees and the People proclaimed 
me Queen. I was then but four Years old; 
fo that, during my Minority, the Govern- 
ment of the State was put into the Hands 
of the Viſier Ah-Bin-Haytam, who married 
my Nurſe, and whoſe Capacity was very 
well known, This wiſe Miniſter had like- 
wiſe the Care of my Education. He now 

| began to inſtruct me in the Arts of Govern- 


| ment; and I was almoſt ripe for the Ma- ) 
_ -_ nagement of Affairs, when Fortune, woo 
beſtows and takes away Crowns as ſhe ( 

pleaſes, tumbled me down from the Throne U 

into the moſt unfortunate Condition of I 

Life. Prince Mouaffac, my Father's Bro- t 

ther, who was thought long © ſince dead, t] 

and reported to have been killed in a Bat- ti 

tle againſt the Mogols, appezred unexpect. q 

edly in the Country of the Nazmans Some in 


of the chief Nobility, who formerly had ol 
been his Friends, Joined themſelves to his ell 
Intereſt : 


% 
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Intereſt: they ſeconded his Ambition, and 
ſtirred up a Rebellion in the State in his 
Favour. The Viſier Aly ſtrove in vain to 
quell it: all his Endeavours to ftifle the 


Faction did but inflame it the more. In 


a word, all my Subjects were ſeduced by 


the Practices of Meouaffac, and declared for 


him. 

When the Uſurper was evi his 
firſt Care was to ſecure my Perſon, with 
an Intention to put me to Death, to pre- 
vent any Deſigns the few Friends I had 
left, might ſet on foot in fayour of me. 
But the Viſier Aly and my Nurſe, his Wife, 
found means of conveying me from the 
fury of the Tyrant. They carried me off 
by Night; ſo that we got ſafe out of 4lba- 


fin, and by ſecret Roads came to the Con- 


fines of Thebet. We went to ſettle in the 
Capital of this Kingdom, where the Vifier 
paſſed for an Indian Painter, and I for his 
Daughter. He had in his Youth learned 
to paint, and he was ſo great a Maſter in 
the Art, that he ſoon acquired a Reputa- 
tion, Although we had with us a great 
quantity of Jewels, and might have lived 
in Splendor, we were contented in an 
obſcure Condition, as if we had nothing 
elſe to ſubſiſt upon, but the Pencil of Ah. 

*Y We 


rr rn „„ At eo, 
-- 4 ” = R 


wh 


122 Perſian TALES. 


We were apprehenſive of the Spies of Ma- 
affac and were cautious of being ſuſpected 


tor any thing greater, than what we ap- 


peared to be. 

Now two Years had paſſed over us in 
this Condition. I inſenſibly forgot all the 
Ideas of Grandeur, with which I had been 
inſpired ; and wearing every Day into Sen- 
timents ſuitable to my Misfortunes, I now 
began to make this Obſcurity of Life habi- 
tual to me. I almoſt thought that I never 
was other, than the Daughter of a private 
Man. I hardly remembred, that I had ever 
fat upon a Throne. The Tranquillity I 
enjoyed, made me unmindful of what had 
paſſed: or, if at any time my Memory 
brought to mind the glorious Rank I once 
© "held, I conſidered it only as a Burden from 
which I was freed; and, diſengaged from 
the Cares that attend on Sovereign Power, 
I forgave, my Fortune, that took it from 
me. Would to Heaven, alas, that I had 
paſſed over the reſt of my Life in this ob- 


ſcure and happy Condition ! But it was, 


not my Lot; the Decrees of Deſtiny are 
not to be avoided: and it is as much in 
vain to complain of our ill Fortune, as it 
is ima to prevent it. 


The 
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} The Viſier painted ſome Pieces, that were 
the Admiration of the whole City of The- 
bet. The King heard of them, and deſired 
to ſee them: To this end he came himſelf 
to Ay, who ſhewed him his Works. The 
Prince was very much ſatisfied with them 
* as well as with the Converſation of the 
Painter. While they were yet diſcourſing 
together, I came into the Room, led by a 
Curioſity to ſee the King. I thought, that 
appearing before him as the Painter's Daugh- 
ter, he would take no Notice of me. But 
I was miſtaken: He caſt his Eyes upon 
me; and was ſtruck with me. Perceiving 
this, I retired, Nevertheleſs, he continued 
talking to the Viſier, as if he had not ob- 
ſerved me; but with ſo much Emotion, 
and with fo diſordered a Look, that it 
was eaſily perceived, I had made no ſmall 
Impreſſion upon him. The next Day, the 
Prince came again to Ah; and repeated 
his Viſits for ſeveral Days following. Un- 
der the Pretence of looking after Paintings, 
he went into all the Chambers; and con- 
trived it ſo, that he would ſtill come quite 
into that where I was. Hitherto he ſaid 
nothing to me; but the Ardour that ſpafkled 
in his Eyes, plainly diſcovered to me the 
| Sentiments of his Heart. 
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One Day, he made the Viſier an Offer 
of a conſiderable Penſion, with an Apart- 
ment in his Palace: ſaying, he had a mind 
to keep in his Dominions ſo great a 
Painter, and to make him his own. Aly 
immediately gueſſed at the Motive of this 
Propoſal: and, as he ſaw the Conſequences 
of it, he faid to me: I ſee, my Queen, 
that the King of Thebet loves you. The 
Paſſion he has for you, more than any 


liking he has to my Paintings, has been the 


occaſion of theſe Offers We are now 
going to be lodged in his Palace. You 
may be ſure he will be daily entertaining 
you with his Love. Call to mind your 
Birth; and, inſtead of yielding up your- 
ſelf upon diſhonourable Terms to the dighs 
of this Prince, reſiſt the preſſing Inſtances 
of his Tenderneſs. If he is ſo far ena» 
moured with you, as to be willing to 
make you the Partner of his Crown, you 
may liften to him: if he has other Views, 
we ſhall find means to elude his Hopes. 1 
promiſed the Viſier to be punctual in fol- 
lowing his Advice. I did not let him 
know, that I had obſerved the King's Love, 
as well as he; much leſs did I tell him the 
effect this Diſcovery had upon me. The 
Prince was young, beautiful, and formed 

to 
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to Perfection: fo that I could not help 


feeling for him the like Paſſion to that 
with which I had inſpired him, 


The Twentieth Day. 


N the mean time, whatever Inclinations 
I might have for the King of Theber, I 
hoped I ſhould be able to conceal them 
from him, if he had no other Deſign, but 
to tempt my Virtue ; but this Prince ſpared 
me the trouble of a long Reſtraint. I was 


but newly come y his Palace, when he 


made a Declaration of his Love to me, in 
the manner my Heart could wiſh. You 
have charmed me, faid he, from the very 


Moment I ſet my Eyes upon you. From 


that 'time you have taken up all m 


Thoughts; and I find it impoſſible for me 


to live without you: but how vehement 


ſoever my Deſires may be, think not, that 


I will ever attempt to treat you as a Slave. 
I have as great Reſpect for you, as if you 
were the Daughter of the King of China ; 


' and my Intention is, as the Pledge of my 


Faith to you, to place you upon the Throne 

of Thebet. 

I returned. Thanks to the Prince for the 

Honour he intended me; and, taking this 
| occa- 
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occaſion to inform him who I was, I gave 
him my Hiſtory, with which he was ſen- 
ſibly touched. My Princeſs, cried he, it is 
plain, that Heaven has reſerved for me the 
Glory of- avenging yod, ſince you are 
come for Refuge to Thebet: Yes, the 
Traitor Moyaffac ſhall be amply puniſhed, 
for daring to take your Crown. Conſent 
that I eſpouſe you this Day ; and be aſſured 
that on the Morrow I will ſend Ambaſſa- 
dors to declare War againſt him, if he 
refuſes to reſign to you the Throne, which 
he has uſurped. I renewed my Thanks 
to the King, and confeſſed, that if, when 
we ſaw one another firſt, I had made ſome 
Impreffion upon, him, his Eyes likewiſe 
were not without their Influence over me. 
He was charmed with this Confeſſion ; and 
taking me by the Hand, he kiſſed it with 
eagerneſs, and ſwore eternal Love to me. 
He eſpouſed me that very Day; and our 
Nuptials were celebrated throughout the 
City with great Rejoicings. 

Early in the Morning, the King, as he 
had promiſed, appointed Ambaſſadors to 
go to the Country of the Naimans. They 
departed in all diligence; and immediately 
upon their Arrival at the Court of Mouaf- 
fac, they demanded Audience. Accord- 

| ingly , 
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| ingly it was granted: and they told this 


Prince, that their Maſter had eſpouſed me, 
and had ſent them to demand he ſhould 
ſpeedily reftore to me the Kingdom of the 
Naimans; and to declare a War, in caſe 
he refuſed to comply. Mouaſfac, though 
he was not in a Condition to reſiſt the 
King of Thebet, yet out of the Haughtinels 
of his Temper, bid him defiance: So that 
the Ambaſſadors, upon their return, ac- 
quainted their Maſter with the Refuſal of 
the Uſurper. Immediately Orders were 
given to levy Men through all the King- 
dom of Thebet; and a numerous Army 
was ſet on foot. But when the Troops 
were gathered together, and in a readineſs 
to march againſt the Naimans ; there came 
Deputies from theſe People to aſſure me of 
their Obedience, and to inform me, that 


my Uncle Moiaffac was dead, after a few 


Days Sickneſs. Upon this News, the King 
disbanded his Army, and reſolved to ſend 


Ay to rule, in my Name, over the Nai- 


mans. - This Miniſter was now ready to 

ſet out, when an Adventure, the moſt 

unexpected that can be imagined, put a ſtop 
to his Departure, 

One Evening I retired into my Cloſet, 

and, fitting upon a Sofa, betook myſelf 

to 

» 
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to read ſome Chapters in the Alcoran. 


When I had made an end of reading, I 
roſe to find out the King, who was now 
gone to Bed. On a ſudden I was aſto- 
niſhed with a frightful Apparition, that 
went before me, and diſappeared in a mo- 
ment. I cried out ſo vehemently, that I 
awoke the King out of his Sleep. He ran 
to me with Speed, and demanded of me, 
why I cried out. I told him the Reaſon; 

d, fortified by his Preſence, I was in- 
clinable to believe that the Phantom, which 
appeared before me, was only the Coinage 
of my Imagination, heated with Reading. 
The Prince heard me with Surpriſe; and, 
far from contributing to diſſipate my Fears, 
he replied; I am. in a greater Diſorder than 
you: I am not able to comprehend, Ma- 
dam, how you can be in my Bed, and in 
this Cloſet, at the ſame time. Sir, ſaid I, 
I underſtand you not : Speak plainly to me, 
I beſeech you. Nay then, added he, you 
need only approach the Bed, and you will 
ſee the moſt ſurpriſing Sight in the World, 
Accordingly, coming up\to the Head of 
the Bed, I could perceive, with greater 
Surpriſe than can be imagined, a young 
Lady, that reſembled me to a Miracle. She 
had all my Features, and my very Shape. 


O 
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O Heaven, cried I at this Spectacle, what 
do I ſee? What unheard of Prodigy! 
Ah, Traitreſs, ſays this Lady, interrupting 
me with an Accent reſembling mine, what 
Impudence is this, to dare to aſſume my 
Form! What is thy Deſign, thou wicked 
Sorcereſs? Doſt thou imagine the King 
my Husband, deluded by theſe Apppearances, 
that make him doubt which of us is his 
Wife, can be brought to drive me from 
his Bed, and give thee my Place? Thy 
Hopes are vain; and thy Artifices to no 
purpoſe. In ſpite of thy Enchantments, my 
Husband ſees plainly thou art but a Wretch. 
My dear Lord, adds ſhe, addrefling herſelf 
to the Prince, cauſe this perfidious Sorce- 
reſs to be ſeized: Order her immediately to 
be caſt into a dark Dungeon ; and to mor- 
row let her expiate her Criminal Purpoſes 
in the Flames. 


The Twenty finſt Day. 


IF the perfect Reſemblance which this 

Woman bore to me, continues the Prin- 
ceſs of the Naimans, aſtoniſhed me; her 
inſolent manner of ſpeaking ſurpriſed me till 


more. Inſtead of replying in the ſame Lan- 


guage to her, I burſt into Tears: and ſaid 
Vo. I, > 2 "W 
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to the King: Sir, I began to hope, that the 
Malice of my ill Fortune was quite ſpent: | 
I had reaſon to believe, after my Deſtiny 
was united to yours, that my Miſeries were 
at an end, but alas! ſome Demon, jealous . 
of my Happineſs, comes to thwart it, He 
borrows my Form, and refolves to paſs for 
me. He has attained his Ends: You know 
me no more: but confound me with this 
Phantom. View me well, I beſeech you: 
If your Wife be yet dear to you, your Heart 
ſhould know to diſtinguiſh her in ſpite of 
this Hlufion that prevails upon your Senſes, 

F call Heaven to witneſs, that I am the 
Princeſs of the Naimans. 

The Lady, that was in Bed, interrupted 
me a ſecond time: On falſe ſays ſhe; 
you are a ſhameleſs Woman, and your 
Behaviour ſpeaks. what you are. Traitors 
have immediate Recourſe to Oaths; and 
their Eyes, inſtructed in Deceits, are al- 
ways furniſhed with Tears. Ceaſe, ſays 
the King to us; put an end to your Dif. 
courſe, which does not inform me in what 
I would know: You only confound me 
thus together. I am at a loſs to recollect 
my Wife. One of you muſt be a Sorcereſs, 
and ſeeks to ſeduce me; but I am not able 
to diſtinguiſh-which; and I fear, left in at- 

| 8 
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tempting to puniſh the Guilty, I ſhould 
cauſe my Vengeance to fall upon the In- 
nocent. 8 8 
The King, incapable of diſtinguiſhing 
between- me and the Sorcereſs, called the 
Chief of his Eunuchs, and commanded him 
to ſhut us up in ſeparate Apartments; where 
we paſſed the reſt of the Night. In the 
Morning the Prince ſent for 4 and his 
Wiſe and told them what had happened. 
They deſired to ſee us both together, not 
doubting, for all that the King could ſay, 
but they ſhould be able to know me. But 
upon Trial, they found us ſo very like the 
one to the other, that it was equally im- 
le to them, and to the King, to diſcern 
the counterfeit Perſon from the true. More- 
over my Nurſe, recollecting that I was 
born with a Mole upon my Knee, ex+- 
mined us both; and was ſurpriſed when 
ſhe found that we were both marked alike. 
Neither did they flop their Enquiries here: 
They began to interrogate us ſeparately, 
The. Lady anſwered to their Queſtions 
juſt as I had done: So that they were at a 
loſs what to think. However, my Nurſe 
took my Anſwers to be the more exact; 
and ſhe decided for me. 
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But her Determination was of little 
weight: For all the Viſiers, which the 
King had aſſembled together, judging quite 
contrary, that the Lady, who was found 
in the Bed of the Prince, was the Queen, 
and the other the Sorcereſs; they condemned 
me to de burnt. The King was averſe 
to this cruel Sentence, leſt he ſhould put 
his Wife to Death, while his Deſign was 
to avenge her: Therefore he was ſatisfied 
to baniſh me the Court. I was flript of 
my Clothes; covered with old, torn Gar- 
"ments; and put out of the City. I am 
come thus far, ſupported by the Proviſions 
given me by charitable Perſons. This, 
Sir, is my whole Hiſtory, ſays the Princeſs 
of the Naimans. I hope now you will not 
think I ſpoke like one bereaved of Rea- 
ſon, when I ſaid to you; That I am the 
Daughter and the Wife of a King, and yet 
that I am not what. I ſay: That I am a 
Princeſs, and am not what I am. The 

ueen of Thebet concluded here; when 
Ruzvanſchad took his turn 'to ſpeak, and 
ſaid: Be comforted, Madam ; your Mi- 
ſeries are come to their Height: Reſt per- 
ſuaded, that from this Day forward your 
Fortune will change for the better, - For, 
as one of our Poets ſays, When any thing 

arrives 
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arrives to the very point of Perfection, it 
touches upon the Period of its Declenſion; 
and the Extremity of Misfortune borders 
upon Proſperity. Expect to be ruined, adds 
the ſame Poet, when it ſhall be ſaid, that 
thy Happineſs is compleat; and prepare thy 
Heart for Joy, when Adverſity prefles fore 
upon thee. It is fo that Heaven has or- 
dered the Life of Man. To convince you 
of this important Truth, Madam, I ſhall 
entertain you with the rey of the 
Viſier Caverſcha, 


- The H. Hory of the Viſier 
Caverſcha. 


(9 4ovmmde, King of Hyrcania, had a 

Viſiter, whoſe Name was Caverſcba. 
This Miniſter, a Man of ſuperior Under- 
ſtanding and of a conſummate Experience, 
had one Day a mind to bathe himſelf, As 
he ſtood over the Bath, he took a Ring 
off his Finger, and, in playing with it, let 
it fall by chance into the Water: When, 
inſtead of ſinking, it floated on the Sur 


ſace. 
Caverſcha, ſtruck with this Prodigy, gave 


immediate Orders to his Officers, to carry 


all his Riches out of his Houſe, and to 
G 3 hide 
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hide them in the Place where he directed 
them; ſaying at the ſame time, That the 
King his Maſter, would ſoon ſend to have 
him apprehended. Accordingly, bis Servants 
had not yet carried away all his Goods, 
when the Captain of the King's Guards 
came with Soldiers to his Houſe, and told 
him, that he had Orders to carry him to 
Priſon. The Viſier went along without Re- 


ſiſtence, while part of the Soldiers ſeized upon 


all that was leſt in his Houſe. This unhappy 
Miniſter, whom Cedavende impriſoned upon 
falſe Reports, remained ſeveral Years in 
Chains. He was denied the Liberty of ſee- 
ing any of his Friends: All forts of Com- 
forts were refuſed him; and every Day the 
King gave out ſome new Order to make his 
Confinement more ſevere. 

He had for a long time deſired to eat 
ſome Rommanaſchy: He had often begged 
for ſome, but without Succeſs ; becauſe 
their Study was to mortify him. How- 
ever, one Day the Keeper' of the Priſon 
brought him a Meſs of Rommanaſchy out 
of Compaſſion, and gave it him in 2 
China Baſon. The Viſier highly pleaſed, 
that they brought him at laſt what he had 
longed for ſo very much, was now preparing 


do eat of it; when two great Rats, as they 


were 
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were fighting, fell into the Rommanaſchy, 
which he had ſet upon the Ground for a 
while. Caverſcha was not able to eat of 
it: But he ſent Orders to his Domeſticks 
to go and take his Riches from the place, 
where they lay hid, and to carry them back 
into his Houſe: Becauſe, ſaid he, the King 
my Maſter will ſoon call me out of Pri- 
ſon, and re-eftabliſh me in my former Em- 
ployment. This likewiſe happened, as he 
had ſaid. Codavende reſtored him to his 
Liberty that very Day; and, ſending for 
him into his Preſence, he ſaid to him; I 
am perſuaded. of your Innocence: I have 
cauſed your Enemies to be ſtrangled: I re- 
ſtore you to my Confidence again, and re- 
inſtate you in the Dignity, which you held 
beſore. 
Then the Friends of Caver/cha, know- 
ing what had paſled, asked him, how he 
came to foretel, that he ſhould be impri- - 
ſoned, and afterwards ſet at Liberty. When 
J perceived, ſays the Viſier to them, that 
my Ring, inſtead of ſinking, floated upon 
the Water ; I judged from thence, that 
my Glory was arrived to the higheſt Pitch, 
and that my good Fortune, incapable of 
any Increaſe, was now, according to the 
Decrees of Heaven, about to change into 

"4 Adver- 
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Adverſity: And ſo it proved. When in 
my Priſon, I begged ſo long in vain for 
ſome Rommanaſchy, I plainly ſaw that 
my ill Fortune was like to laſt yet awhile : 
And when at laſt they brought me ſome, 
the Rats, that fell into it, were an Indica- 
tion to me, that I was arrived to the ut. 
moſt Limits of my bad Fortune, and that 
my extreme Affliction would ſoon be turned 
into perfect Joy. 

Then, Madam, never give yourſelf over 
to Deſpair, continues the King of China: 
You are, perhaps, at preſent juſt upon 
the verge of Happineſs. Take Example 
by me, and give yourſelf up to pleaſing 
Hopes. Alas, I cannot tell, but that I may 
be, like you, the Sport of ſome Sorcereſs ; 


and whether the Perſon, whom 1 love, be 


not ſome frightful Demon. Ruzvanſchad 
upon this told her his Name, and related 
his Adventure with the white Doe. 

Scarce had he ended his Narration, when 
they both of them ſaw a young Man on 
Horſeback, who drew their whole Atten- 
tion. He was almoſt naked, and fled with 
all the ſpeed the Horſe could furniſh. He 
paſſed ſo near to them, that the Queen 
knew him, and cried out; O Heaven See 
my Husband ! But he never caſt his Eyes 


pxon her. His 
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His Countenance was full of Wildneſs 
and Diſorder, and in the midſt of his haſty 
Flight, he looked ever and anon behind 
him, as if he was afraid of being purſued, 


The Twenty Second Day, 


T* young Queen of Thebet- and Ruz- 

vanſchad 10 followed the young Man 
with = Eyes ; neither was he yet got out 
of Sight, when they ſaw another Horſe» 
man ſpurring on with a full Speed. This 
Perſon was richly cloathed, and held in 
his Hand a drawn Sabre, ſtained with 
Blood. It was obviqus, that he purſued 
the firſt; and that he was impatient to over- 
take him : But, what was wonderful is, that 
he ſhould reſemble him ſo perfectly, that 
the Princeſs, when ſhe ſaw his Face, could 
not help crying out again, O Heaven! See 
there my Husband ! He was fo intent in 
purſuing, that he paſſed cloſe by the Queen 
without obſerving her. Madam, ſays the 
King of China, I own there can be nothing 
more amazing, than this. Sir, replies the 
Princeſs, you may hereby judge, that what 
] told you, concerning myſelf, was no 
Fiction. 


G 5 While 
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While they reaſoned upon the Singu- 
larity of this Event; there appeared a 
third Perſon on Horſeback. But although 
he ran with the ſame Speed as the other two, 
yet he did not paſs, without taking notice 
of Ruzyanſchad and the Queen. It was 
the Viſier Ahy-Bin- Haytam, The Princeſs 
and he knew each other immediately. This 
Miniſter ſoon alighted from his Horſe ; and, 
throwing himſelf at the Feet of the Queen; 
Ab, Madam, faid he, is it you then I ſee ? 
Thanks for ever be to Heaven, that has 
preſerved you. If for ſome time it per- 
mits Vice to triumph, and ſeems to aban- 
don the Innocent ; it is only to make its 
Juſtice more exemplary in the End. All 
is now over; your mortal Enemy lives no 
longer. The King has ſlain her with his 
own Hand: His Sabre is ſtill wet with her 
perfidious Blood: And, to make his Ven- 
geance compleat, he now purſues a Wretch, 
who by the force of Charms aſſumes his 
Likeneſs. I have not now the time to in- 
form you of all, that has paſſed at Court, 
ſince you were caſt out in ſo diſgraceful a 
manner. I muſt defer it to another Day: 
The King ſpurs on apace, and gains Ground 
of us every Moment. Haſte, Madam, let 
us mount this Inſtant, and try to overtake 
2 him. 
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him. No, Sir, then ſaid Razvanſchad ; 
rather than fatigue the Queen, do you ſtay 
here with her. I will undertake to join 
the King, and to bring him here.to you in 
this Place. When he had faid this, he lay- 
ed his Hand upon his Horſe, and vaulting 
lightly into the Saddle, he purſued the 
Steps of the King of Thebet, without ſtaying 
to anſwer the Compliments, which the 
Princeſs made him for his generous Be- 
haviour. es 

When he was gone, the Viſier asked 
the Queen, who this young Stranger might 
be; and he was not a little ſurpriſed, when 
ſhe told him, that he was the King of 
China. Now then, ſays the Princeſs, ſa- 
tisfy my Curioſity, and tell me, after what 
manner the Sorcereſs came to be diſco- 
vered. Madam, replies the Miniſter, the 
King your Husband, perſuaded that his 
Council had rightly diſtinguiſhed the true 
Princeſs of the Naimans, from the Perſon, 
who by the Force of Enchantment reſembled 
her, lived with your Rival in a perfect 
good Underſtanding. - He had been with 
her for ſome Days at a Caſtle, which, you 
know, he has about ten Leagues from his 
Capital. This Morning, the King and I went 
out from thence to hunt, attended only by 
one 
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one Slave. We were not far from home, 
when the King bethought himſelf on a 
ſudden, that he had forgot to tell the Queen 
ſome matter of Importance: So that, with- 
out proceeding any farther, we returned. 
T he Prince quitted his Horſe at the Gate 
of the Caſtle, where he ordered me to at- 
tend him; and went up the back Stairs to 
the Apartment of the Princeſs. Soon after, 
I ſaw a Man return without a Turban, 
almoſt naked, and very much reſembling 
the King. Taking him for the Prince him- 
ſelf, Ah, Sir, ſaid I, as ſoon as I ſaw him, 
how come you in this Condition ? But, 
inſtead of replying, he ran to his Horſe, 
like one terrified. He mounted, and be- 
took himſelf to flight, without ſaying a 
Word to me. Fearing, that ſome unlucky 
Accident had befallen him, I was impati- 
ent to learn what it might be. In order 
to this, I refolved to follow bim; and as 
J laboured to overtake him, I heard a 
Voice behind me, crying out; Stay, Vi- 


: Her, ſtay, I ſtopt upon the Inſtant : Then, 


turning my Head, I fee the King coming 
out of the Caſtle, with his Eyes ſparkling 
and his Cimetar in his Hand. He runs up 
in haſte to meet me: Viſier, ſays he, we 
have cait out our Queen, to take in a de- 

teſtable 
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teſtable Woman, who by Magick has aſ- 
ſumed her Form. I have juſt ſlain the. 
Traitreſs, and | muſt do the like by the 
Villain, who has borrowed. my Shape. 
Give me thy Hotſe, adds he, ſpeaking to 
the Slave: I will purſue the Wretch, who 
hopes in vain to- eſcape me. No ſooner 
had he ſpoke, but he mounted the Slave's 
Horſe; and following hard upon the Steps 
of his Enemy, he ftill continues to hunt 
him down. 

While the Viſter Aly-Bin- Haytam re- 
lated theſe things to the Queen, Ruxvan- 
ſchad made after the King of Thebet with 
all his Might, and followed him with as 
great Eagerneſs, as if he had the white Doe 
in view. The King of Thebet on the other 
Hand, puſhed on by his Reſentment, never 
ſlackened his Pace; and, as he was a bet- 
ter Horſeman, than the Man, who ran 
from him, he overtook him at laſt ; when, 
giving him a Cut upon the Shoulder with 
his Cimetar, he tumbled him out of his 
Saddle. Then he leaped from his Horſe, 
to. finiſh the Deſtruction of his Enemy: 
But the Wretch begged for his Life. 1 
grant it, ſays the King to him, upon Con- 
dition thou wilt tell me, who thou art; by 
what Means, and for what Reaſon thou 


appeareft 
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appeareſt in my Likeneſs; and give me a 
full Account of all I deſire to know. Sir, 
anſwered the Man, ſince your Majeſty is 
pleaſed to pardon me, I will hide nothing 
from you, I will ſpeak with all the Sin- 
cerity you require: And to perſuade you 
that I intend to give you full Satisfaction, 
it will be proper I begin by-reſuming my 
own natural Form. When he had ſpoke, 
he took only a Ring from off his Finger ; 
and appeared to the King then in the Figure 
of a frightful old Man. 


The Twenty third Day. 


T HE King of Thebet was amazed at 
this ſudden Change; and was now 
more curious than before, to. learn what 
this old Man prepared to tell him. Sir, 
ſays the Wretch, you ſee me now ſuch as 
I am: and, to ſatisfy you to the utmoſt, I 
will give you a full Account of my Life, 
I am the Son of a Weaver of Damas ; and 
my Name is Mocbel. My Father was very 
covetous, and very rich: So that being 
his only Heir, I found myſelf upon his 
Death Maſter of a conſiderable Fortune, 
for one of my Birth, Inſtead of — 

the 
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the Parſimony of my Father, or ſo much 
as managing my Income in the leaſt, I gave 
myſelf up to my Pleaſures, I kept much 
Company with Women ; and made it more 
particularly my Buſineſs to pleaſe a young 
Lady, who lived near me. She was beau- 
tiful, and had a great deal of Wit ; but 
her Wit had a wrong turn to Cunning 
and Artifice. She had a great many Lo- 
vers; and every one thought himſelf the 
firſt in her Favour, becauſe in private ſhe 
careſſed them all alike. I among the reſt 
was deceived in her. Deluded by the 
Marks of Friendſhip ſhe gave me, I ima- 
gined, that my Rivals all ſighed in vain, 
and that I was the only happy Man. This 
Opinion increaſed my Love, and my Love 
led me into numberleſs Expences. Every 
Day I ſent ſome new Preſent to Dilnouaze, 
for that was her Name ; and the Preſents I 
made her were conſiderable, that in three 
or four Years I was utterly ruined. My 
Rivals likewiſe, ſtriving to ſurpaſs each 
other, laboured by Gifts to preſerve the 
Affections of Dilnoyaze: So that this Lady 
enriched herſelf with the Spoils of her 

Lovers, | 1 
Aſter I had ſquandered away my Sub- 
ſtance, I expected to ſee myſelf received 
- coldly ; 
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coldly; and I feared it the more, becauſe I 
was ſtill very much enamoured. But D:l- 
nouaze, though very much intereſted, and 
very Coquet, ſaid to me one Day: Macbel, 
you think perhaps, that I ſhall baniſh you 
my Sight, now you are no longer in a 
Condition to ſend me Preſents ? No, no, 
my Love; as you are the moſt enamoured 
of all my Lovers, ſince you are the firſt 
ruined ; I will now in my turn let you ſee, 
that I am of a generous Nature, I intend 
to ſhare with you all that I receive from 
your Rivals, and to give you back with In- 
tereſt what your Love has laviſhed upon 
me. And indeed, inſtead of ſuffering me 
to want Neceſſaries, ſhe gave me plenty of 
Gold and Silver. I appeared richer than 
I had ever been. Beſides this, ſhe had an 
entire Confidence in me. She did nothing 
without my Advice; and we lived ſeveral 
Years together in this manner. 

Dilneyaze inſenſibly grew into Years ; 
her Lovers fell off daily; and Time at laſt 
deprived her of them all. What an AMiQi- 
on was this to a Woman, who delighted in 
the Company of Men! She was inconſo- 
lable to ſee herſelf forſaken. Ah Mocbel, 
ſaid ſhe then to me, I confeſs to thee, that 
Age is inſupportable to me, Aſter N 

8 en 
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been accuſtomed from my Childhood to , 
the Flatteries of young Men, I cannot now 
bear to be neglected by them. I muſt ei- 
ther put an End to my Life, to free my ſelf 
from theſe Griefs that rob me of my Reſt ; 
or I muſt determine to go to the Deſart of 
Pharan, to find out the Sage Bedra. She 
is the moſt knowing Magician in Aſia. 
All Nature is liable to her Inchantinents. 
At her Will Rivers run back to their 
Sources; the Sun fades in his Brightneſs, 
.or withdraws himſelf, if ſhe but ſpeak ; 
and the Moon ſtops in the Middle of her 
Courſe. I am impatient to make her a Vi- 
fit: I know in what part of the Deſart ſhe 
keeps her Abode. She, perhaps, may give 
me a Secret to make the Men love me, in 
ſpite of my Age. You: will do very, well, 
anſwered I ; and I, if you pleaſe, will bear 
you Company. She begged I would: So 
we took ſome Proviſions, and ſome Pre- 
ſents for Bedra, and began our Journey to 

the Deſart. | 
When we were come to the Deſart, and 
had journeyed in it two Days, Dilne#aze 
ſhewed me a Mountain afar off, and told 
me, that the Woman- Magician lived there. 
We proceeded on to the Foot of the Moun- 
tain; when we perceived a deep and ſpa- 
cious 
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cious Cavern, from whence iſſued out a 
thouſand Birds of ill Omen; or rather fly. 
ing Monſters of different Figures, that, 
ſoaring; up to the Clouds, filled all the Air 
with diſmal Cries. We came before the 
Entrance, and ſaw, by the Light of an 
Iron Lamp, which ſcattered its Rays thro? 
the Darkneſs of the Cave, a little old Wo- 
man fitting upon à great Stone, This was 
Bedra, the Magician. She held a great 
Book open upon her Knees, in which ſhe 
read before a Furnace of Gold, wherein 
there was a Pot of Silver full of black 
Earth, that boiled without Fire. 

We were ſatisfied, that we had found 
what we ſought after, We entered; and 
approaching the old Woman, we made her 
a very profound Reverence. Then we 
gave her the Preſents, which we had brought, 
and DjInouaze addreſſed her in theſe Words: 
Hail Bedra, to whom ſo great Power is 
given! I come to implore your Aſſiſtance. 
It will be needleſs for me to tell you the 
Errand that brings me hither ; ſince nothing 
eſcapes your Knowledge. 
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The Twenty Fourth Day. 


W Dilnouaxe had done ſpeaking, 
the Enchantreſs replied ; No, no; it 
is to no Purpoſe for you to tell me what J 
know already. Having ſpoke theſe Words, 
| the went and fetched two Phials of Glaſs, 
which the carried out of the Cave. She 
placed them upon the Ground, and caſt in- 
to each of them a Ring of Gold. At the 
ſame time, ſhe opened her Book, and read 
ſome Magic Words. While ſhe was per- 
forming the Charm, we ſaw Fire break 
out of one of the Phials.; and out of the 
other a thick, black Smoke, which roſe, 
and, ſpreading itſelf through the Air, ended 
in a frightful Peal of Thunder. i 
But ſoon all was ſilent again, and there 
iſſued nothing more out of the Phials, 
Then Breda took out the Rings; and put» 
ting one upon the Finger of Dilnowaze : 
Go, Woman, faid ſhe, abandon thy Heart 
to Joy: Thy Wiſhes are accompliſhed. The 
Ring which I give you, while you keep it 
upon your Finger, has the Power to give 
you the Shape and Features of any Woman 
you deſire to reſemble. You have only-to - 
with that you may repreſent what Virgin 
or 
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or what Wife you pleaſe, and on the in- 
ſtant you will become ſo like her, that 
you cannot be diſtinguiſhed the one from 
the other. And you, Mocbel, continues 
ſhe, turning to me; I will make you a 
Preſent of the other Ring, which likewiſe 
has the ſame Efficacy to change your Fi- 
gure into the real Appearance of any Man, 
you ſhall deſire to be like. This ſaid, ſhe 
put the other Ring upon my Finger. 
We returned our Thanks to Bedra for 
theſe ineſtimable Gifts ; and took our leave. 
We did not wait till our return to Damas 
to experiment the Virtue of our Rings: 
we proved'them in the Deſart. We wiſhed 
to reſemble Perſons whom we knew; and 
in an inſtant we found ourſelves in every 
thing like them. As ſoon as we were 
come back to Damas, Dilnowaze was not 
willing her Ring ſhould remain idle 
her Finger: She aſſumed the Form of the 
beautifulleſt Ladies of the City, to proſti- 
tute herſelf. to their Lovers, and to make 


Gain of them. I likewiſe made uſe of my 
Ring for my Diverſion, and ſometimes for 


1 Thefts, by appearing now in the Likeneſs 
3 of one Man, and at other times in that, of 
- another, 8 


When 
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When we had led this Kind of Life a 
ſufficient time at Damgs ; the Fancy took 
us to Travel. We left Egypt, and wan- 
dered from Town to Town, till we arrived 
in the Land of the Naimans. There we 
came to underſtand, that a young Princeſs, 
or rather a Child, was on the Throne; 
that, in her Name, the Viſier Aly-Bin- 
Haytam governed the State; and that his 
Authority was abſolute : that this made a 
great many Malecontents ; that there were 
Numbers, who wiſhed to ſee the Prince 
Maua fac, Uncle to the Queen, and the 
late King's Brother, return into the Coun- 
try : but that it was thought, he was killed 
in a Battle fought in the Magoliſtan; be- 
cauſe from that Time no one could tell, 
what became of him. We gave Ear to 
theſe Diſcourſes; and Dilnauaze ſaid to 
me: Here is a fine Occafion to gairf a 
Crown. You need only counterfeit the 
Prince Mouwaffac. 

I was eaſily perſuaded to play this Part. 
I informed myſelf before-hand of every 
Circumſtance of the Battle, which was 
fought in the Magoliſian. I likewiſe found- 
out Perſons, who gave me the Namies of | 
the Grandees of the Kingdom, that were 
the firmeſt Friends to Meozaffac. In a 

nd word, 
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word, when I had learned what I thought 
proper to be known, I did but wiſh my- 
ſelf like this Prince; and immediately I 
became his very Image. I ſhewed myſelf 
to thoſe, who, I had been told, were in 
the Intereſt of Mowaffac. They expreſſed 
their joy to ſee me returned: and I no 
ſooner told them my Deſign to ſeize upon 
the Throne, than they promiſed to employ 
for me all the Credit they had in the Coun- 
try: nor were their Promiſes vain. The 
Naimans, who dwell upon the Banks of 
the River Amor, gained over by their Sol- 
licitations, began a Revolt in my Favour. 
The Enemies of the Viſier A compleated 
what they began : and: the whole Kingdom 
foon was up M Arms. The People like- 
- wiſe of Albaſin opened the Gates of their 
City to me; and, after- proclaiming me 
King of the Naimans, fwore Obedience to 
me in all my Commands; For my greater 
Security, I endeavoured to get the young 
Queen into my Power, and to ſacrifice her 
to my Ambition; but the Viſier 4% ſaved 
the Life of this Princeſs, by conveying her 
ont of the Kingdom, with as much Se- 
crecy as Diligence. 

In the mean time I remained in quiet 
Poſſeſſion of the Throne, and reigned with 
4 : | an 
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an abſolute Power. I rewarded all thoſe, 

who had contributed to my Advancement: I 

gave them the firſt Employments: And, 

had I been the true Prince Mauafuc, I had 

not probably made a better Uſe of my Au- 

(| thority. I lived in full Content with Dit 
nmmaze, who, under the Features of a beau- 
tiful Woman, paſſed for my Queen. I 
pretended, ſhe was the Daughter of a King, 

in whoſe Court I had taken Refuge after 

the Battle, in which I diſappeared ; ; and 

that he had given her to me in Marriage, 

to comfort me in my Misfortunes. She 

was lodged in a magnificent Apartment 
in the Palace, and attended by a great num- 
ber of beautiful Slaves, who, in their dif- 
ferent. Capacities, made it their conſtant 
Study to divert her. Our Days were all 
Days of Pleaſure; when now we learned, 
Sir, from your Ambaſſadours, that you had 
the Princeſs of the Naimans, and 
that you were reſolved to make War upon 
me, if I did not give up the Crown which 
I withheld wrongfully from her. I re- 
turned a haughty Anſwer by your Ambaſ- 
ſadours, as if I had ſet your Menaces at 
nought : but in reality I was terrified ; 
and I had no ſooner diſmiſſed your Am- 
baſſadours, thas I conſulted very ſeriouſly 
with 
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with Dilnouaze, what was moſt adviſable 
for us to do. 

Perſuaded, after a long Deliberation, that 
we were not of equal Power to reſiſt you; 
we determined to give you up a Throne, 
we could not preſerve; but we entered up- 
on Reſolutions to avenge ourſelves of you 
and of the Princeſs of the Naimans, as if 
you had done us the greateſt Injuſtice ima- 
ginable; and now I ſhall inform you of 
the Methods we took to accompliſh our 


Vengeance, 
The Twenty Fifth Day. 


Had recourſe to my Ring, continues 
Mocbel. I pretended to be fick for ſome 
Days; and then, to make the. People be- 
lieve me dead, I borrowed the Form of a 
Corps. My Funerals were celebrated : 
and Dilnouaze came by Night, and opened 
the Sepulchre in which I was laid ; after 
which, we both of us departed out of A. 
baſin in- our natural Shapes. We took our 
Way to the City of Thebet ; where, upon 
our Arrival, we ſaw the Deputies enter, 
which the Naimans ſent to the Queen, 
your Wife, to acquaint her with the Death 
of the Prince Meozaffac, and to aſſure her, 
they 
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they acknowledged her for their lawful 
Sovereign. 

Upon this News you diſmiſſed the Ar. 
my, you had raiſed, reſolving to intruſt the 
Viſier Aly with the Government of the 
Country of the Naimans. | 

In the mean time, Dilnowaze and I got 
one Night into the Palace ; ſhe under the 
Likenefs of a young Slave of the Queen's ; 
and I under the Appearance of one of her 
Eunuchs. Afﬀter this, we conveyed our- 
ſelves into your Apartment, where we 
found it no difficult matter to execute our 
Deſign : For you were already gone to 
Bed, and the Queen fat reading in her 
Cloſet. Dilnowaze took upon her the 
Charms of this Princeſs, and placed herſelf 
in the Bed by you. When your Lady aroſe 
to come out of her Cloſet to you, I pre- 
ſented myſelf before her under the fright- 
ful Appearance of a Phantom. She cried 
out; and I diſappeared. What follows, 
Sir, you know ; and now it only remains, 
that I ſhould inform you, why I this Day 
borrowed the Perſon 'of your Majeſty, 
This Morning, as foon as you were gone 
Abroad, I came into the Caſtle, and, un- 
der the Likeneſs of one of your Eunuchs, 
went directly into the Apartment, where 

You. I. H you 


, 
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you had left Dilnouaxe in Bed. Maocbel, 
ſaid ſhe to me, put off thy Cloaths, and 
come under the Figure of the King to ſup- 
ply his place. I did as ſhe deſired ; and [ 
was in Bed with her, when on a ſudden I 
heard the Door of the Back-Stairs open, 
and ſaw you enter the Chamber. You 


put yourſelf in a Poſture to ſtrike at me; 


and I eluded the edge of your Cimetar. 


But Heaven, not willing my Crimes ſhould 
longer go unpuniſhed, has delivered me up 
to your Reſentments. Yes, Sir, I agree, 
that I merit Death. And if your Majeſty, 
now you have heard the foul Actions, 
which make up the Hiſtory of my Life, 
repents of the Pardon you have given me ; 
I will give you my Conſent to retract your 
Word, and to puniſh a Wretch, who ac- 
knowledges bimſelf unworthy to live. It 
is true, anſwers the King of Thebet, that 
I ought to do by thee, as I have already 
done by the miſchievous Accomplice of thy 
Crimes. I ſhould purge the Earth of a 


Monſter like thee ! But fince I have given 


my Promiſe to let thee live, I will not break 
it. I will only take from thee thy Ring, 
the fatal Inſtrument of chyWickednels: thou 
ſhalt no more be able to injure Mankind: 


and thy decrepit Age ſhall * thy P uniſhiment. 
As 
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As the King ſpoke theſe Words, he per- 
ceived Ruzvanſchad making full Speed up 
to him: And judging by his Apparel, that 
he was a Perſon of Diſtinction, he conſi- 
dered him attentively. Ruzvanſchad, now 
joining him, came off from his Horſe, and 
faluting him, ſaid: Prince, I bring you 
agreeable News: The Queen, your Wife, 
Princeſs of the Naimans, lives. Notwith- 
ſtanding her difhonourable Baniſhment from 


h the City of Theb:t, and all that ſhe has 
ſufferet from that time; I tell you, ſhe is 
a 7 dead; and that you have it in your 
, Power to ſee her again before Night. O 
, Heavens! cries the King of Thebet, may 
6 I believe what I hear? Is it poſſible, that 
5 Hardſhips ſhe has undergone ! But you, 
U Sir, continues he, addreſſing himſelf to the 
0 King of China ; you, who ſeem to be in- 
* formed of the wonderful things, that have 
L come to paſs in my Court; tell me, I be- 
LY, ſeech you, who you are; and let me know, 
- how far I am obliged to you. I am a 
en Stranger, replied Ruzvanſchad ; and, at a 
ak fitter time, I ſhall tell you my Name. It 
"gs is by Accident I found the Queen: She 
oy has related to me all her fad Adventures; 
. and I am not ignorant of what happened 
As | n ” 
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to you this Morning. The Viſier 4% was 

my Informer! He is at preſent with the 

Princeſs in a place, whither I promiſed to 
conduct you. 

Theſe Tidings extremely rejoiced the 
King of Thebet : Full of Impatience to re- 
viſit his true Wife, he went directly away 
with Ruzvanſchad ; and left the wretched 
Mocbel upon the Place, after he had taken 
from him his Ring. 


The Twenty Sixth Day. 


S ſoon as the two Princes came to the 
Place, where the Viſier Aly- Bin- Hay 
tam was with the Queen; the King of 
Thebet quitted his Horſe in haſte ; and, 
opening his Arms to receive the Princeſs, 
who ran forward to embrace him : Madam, 
faid he, what muſt you think hereafter of 
a Husband, who has treated you fo ill? 
But alas! to what Exceſs ſoever I have 
carried my Cruelty, you ſhould not hate 
me; ſince in perſecuting you, I thought to 
have avenged you of your Enemy. Sir, 
replies the Queen, let us forget what is 
paſt: Your Error is a ſufficient Excuſe 
for my Sufferings; and the Enchantment 
was ſo ſtrong, that your miſtake is pardon- 
able. No, Madam, replies the King, my 
- Mittake 


? 
, 


e 
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Miſtake was inexcuſable; and I cannot 
pardon it to myſelf, Whatſoever Reſem- 
blance there might be between .you, and 
that accurſed Woman, who had borrowed 
your Likeneſs, I ought to have diſtinguiſh- 
ed you by the Sentiments of your Heart, 


and by your Wit, in both of which your 


Phantom came far ſhort of you. 

When they had now indulged themſelves 
in the Joy of ſeeing each other again; the 
Queen demanded of the Prince, her Huſ- 
band, how he came to be undeceived in 
the Lady, which he took for his Wife. I 
went, ſays the King, by the Back-Stairs in- 
to the Queen's Apartment ; I had no ſoon- 


er opened the Door, but ſeeing a Man in 


Bed with my Wife, I grew enraged. I 
drew my Cimetar, and came up to the Bed 
to ſacrifice the Lovers: But the Man made 
a ſhift to elude my Blow, and to gain the 
Back-Stairs. Before I ſet myſelf to pur- 
ſue him, I was reſolved to rid myſelf of 
a faithleſs Wife. She was now got up, 


and ſtretched out her Hands to me for Par- 
don. I was too full of Rage to hear her. 


I truck at her, and cut off one Hand with 


a Ring upon it. She no ſooner loſes her 


Hand, but all her Beauty vaniſhes, and I 
ſee no other before me, but a frightful Hag. 
HK 3 6 Prince, 
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Prince, ſaid ſhe to me, by cutting off 
my Hand you have deſtroyed the Charm, 
which deluded your Eyes. It is by the vir- 
tue of an enchanted Ring, that I appeared 
in the Beauty of the Queen: And the Man, 
who has now made his Eſcape, has taken 
* your Reſemblance upon him likewiſe, by 
the Power of ſuch another Ring. Deprive 
me not of Life : I am ſufficiently puniſhed 
| in ſeeing you diſabuſed. O thok foul Sor- 
cereſs, then ſaid I, thy Hopes are vain 
11 never think to prevail upon my Goodneſs 
to ſuffer thee to live. No, o; thy Of- 
| | | fence is beyond Pardon. If thou hadſt in- 
37 jured only me, I might out of Compaſſion - 
11 have forgiven thee: But thou haſt utterly 
broke that ſweet Union, in which I lived 
with the Queen : Thou haſt been the Oc- 
calion, that 1 have treated that Princeſs ſo 
unworthily ; that I have driven her out 
from my Palace; and that I am never to 
ſee her more: For it is impoſſible, but 
cruſhed beneath her Griefs and her Miſery, 
ſhe muſt by this time have ended a wretch- 
ed Life. After theſe Words, adds the King, 
I raiſed my Cimetar and ſtruck off the Head 
of the baſe Hag. Then, without delay, I pur- 
ſued the Footſteps of the curſed Wretch, 


who had borrowed my Shape and Linea- 
| ments , 
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ments: And it was the Will of Heaven 
that he ſhould not eſcape my juſt Reſent- 
ment. F | 

When the King of Thebet had ſatisfied 
the Curioſity of 'the Queen thus far; he 
went on to tell her what had paſſed be- 
tween Mocbhel and him. He related at 
length all the Meaſures by which this 
Wretch and Dilnozaze proceeded to uſurp 
the Throne of the Nazinans ; and how af. 
terwards they were obliged to quit it. The 
Princeſs and the Viſier Ay heard him with 
an Attention equal to their Surpriſe, When 
the King had ended his Story, he turned 
himſelf towards Ruzvanſchad, and faid to 
him: Noble Stranger, who have ſo 
rouſly contributed to the Happineſs we 
now enjoy, what marks of Acknowledg- 
ment does your Heart wiſh I ſhould be- 
ſtow upon you? Speak: Demand what 
you will; and be aſſured 1 ſhall grant it, 


| Ruzvanſchad was preparing to make anſwer 


to this Compliment when the young Queen - 
of T hebet prevented him, by ſaying to her 
Husband : I perceive you do not know, 
Sir, that the Stranger, to whom you ad- 
dreſs this Diſcourſe, is the King of China. 
As ſoon as the King of Thebet was thus 
far inſtructed by the Queen; he deſired Ruz- 
| „ van ſchad 
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vanſchad to pardon him, if he had been 
wanting in the Reſpect, which was due to 
him: The King of China interrupted him ; 
and theſe two Princes embraced ſeveral 
times. This done, they all went together 
to the Palace of the King of Thebet. Ruz- 
vanſchad continued there ſome Days, and 
was entertained in a princely manner. Then, 
taking leave of his Royal Hoſts, he returned 
into his own Dominions, 


The Continuation of the Hiſtory of 
Ruzvanſchad and of the . 
Cheheriſtany. 


HE King of China, being now return - 
ed in Safety to his Palace again, did 
not omit to tell his Viſier the wonderful 
Adventure of the Queen and of the King 
of Thebet. Muezin was aſtoniſhed at it; 
and took Occaſion from thence to repre- 
ſent to his Maſter once more, that Chehe- 
riſlany was probably an Enchantreſs, or 
rather ſuch another Woman as Dilncuaxe : 
And Ruzvanſchad now began to make no 
Doubt of it. 
One Morning, when all the Courtiers 
were allembled about the Palace, and when, 
according 


Perſian TA L ES. 161 


according to Cuſtom, they expected the 
Appearance of their Prince; they were told, 
that no one knew what was become of 
him: That the Night before, when he had 
commanded all his Officers, to retire, he 
fell aſleep upon a Sofa ; and that from that 
Hour he was no more to be found, nei- 


ther in his own Apartment, nor in any part 


of the Palace, Freſh Enquiries were made 
after him; but all in vain, Several Days 
being now paſſed, without a probability 
of coming at any Notice of him; or ſo 
much as being able to gueſs where he might 


be; all his Courtiers began to afflict them- 


ſelves, as if they had been Rivals in Grief. 
They dyed their Faces yellow; they gave 


themſelves up to weeping; and ſtrowed 


Roſes before the Throne. 


Muezin, amongſt the reſt, was not to 
be comforted. He loved his Maſter paſſi- 
onately; and in the height of his Grief : 
Ah, my Prince, cried he, in what part of 
the World are you? What ſhall I think of 
your Abſence? Is it poſſible you ſhould 
have undertaken another Journey ? Is it 
ſome Enchantment, that takes you from 
your People? Or do you abandon us of 

our own Accord? No; you are too well 
perſuaded of our Zeal and our Fidelity, 
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ever to be willing to afflict us ſo deeply. 
There is no doubt but we are deprived of 
you by the pernicious Arts of ſome En- 


Chantreſcs. 


While the Viſier and the reſt of the 
Courtiers gave themſelves up to Grief; the 
happy Ruxvanſchad was compleating his 
Joys in the Iſland of Cheheri/tan, whither 
he had been tranſported by the Orders of 
Cheheriflany. This Princeſs, after ſhe 
was proclaimed Queen, applied herſelf 


to Affairs of State; and was wholly taken 


up for ſome Days with the Cares of Gran- 
deur : But in a little time, perceiving that 
ſhe ſtill loved the King of China, and that 
ſhe had reaſon to be ſatisfied with his Fide- 
lity ; ſhe at laſt reſolved to perform the 
Promiſe ſhe had made him. To this end ſhe 
cauſed him to be carried off by a Genie, 
who brought him into her own Apart- 
ment. Ah Divine Princeſs, ſays Ruzvan- 
ſchad, as ſoon as he ſaw the Queen of Che- 
heriſtan; Is it granted me to ſee you 
once more? Alas, I durſt not flatter my- 
ſelf with ſo pleaſing a Hope! and I feared, 
that you thought of me no more. No 
Prince, replies Cheheri/tany ; Abſence does 
not produce the ſame Effect upon Genies, 
as upon Men: It never ſhakes our Con- 
| | | ſtancy. 
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ſtancy. It has not in the leaſt impaired 
mine, anſwers the King of China; altho' 
J am but a Man, I am in point of Con- 
ſtancy equal to any Genie. Ah, my Queen, 
purſues he with a Sigh, what an Age did 
the Time of our Separation appear to me ! 
and with what impatience did my Eyes 
long to behold you! Sir, ſays the Princeſs, 
I am fatisfied with you; and fince your 
Love has born the Trial; I will this very 
Day accompliſh the Promiſe I gave you. 
We will unite ourſelves for ever, 


The Twenty Seventh Day. 


1.5 E King of China made his Acknow- 
ledgments to Cheheriſtam, and ſwore 
eternal Love to her. After this, all the chief 
Nobles of the Realm and the People were 
aſſembled before the Palace by the Queen's 
Order, who ſpoke to this Purpoſe to them : 
Ye great and ye inferior Genies, who. hear 
me ſpeak; as you are enzazed by an Oath 
to obey me, from the Time that you inveſt- 
ed me with the Sovereign Power, after the 
Death of Menoutcher, my Father: I do 
hereby declare, that I will ſcon eſpouſe 
the Prince Ruzvanſchad ; and I do, for 
that Reaſon, order Jou to reſpect him, as 

your. 


164 Perſian TALES. 


your Maſter, When ſhe had thus ſpoke, 
ſhe called him forward and ſhewed him to 
the People. All the Genies applauded the 
Choice of the Queen; and, although the 
King of China was but a Man, they made 
no Scruple, ſo great was their Love to 
their Princeſs, to crown him King of Che- 
heriſtan, 

The Ceremony of the Coronation being 
over, Preparations were now making for 
the Marriage. But, before it was perform- 
ed, Cheheri/tany ſaid to Ruzvanſchad : Sir, 
I muſt have you promiſe me one Thing, I 
do not require this Promiſe of you, but 
for our common Welfare: But it is 

abſolutely neceſſary, that you ſhould make 
me ſuch a Promiſe, and that you ſhould 
punctually keep it: For if, by Inadvertency, 

| you fail in it, we ſhall both of us be wretch- 
; ed. Well, Madam, I pray you, interrupts 
the King of China, keep me no longer 

in ſuſpenſe. Let me know what it is I 

am to promiſe: You need only ſpeak : I 

am ready to perform what you require. 
What I expe from you, replies the Queen, 
will be a ſevere Trial, and I fear too great 

' for you. As I am a Genie, and you the 
Son of Adam, we have different Incli- 
nations. We act in a different manner 
from 
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from Men. We have our Laws and our 
Cuſtoms peculiar to ourſelves, In a word, 
it is impoſſible, that we ſhould live long 
together, except you blindly comply with 
me in all Things. | 

Alas, Madam, ſays Ruzvanſchad, and is 
this that ſevere Trial, which you ſuſpect me 
to be incapable of ? Have a better Opinion 
of us Men, or rather of yourſelf, Believe 
that you will always have an abſolute Rule 
over me, and that I ſhall never have any 
Will but yours. Well then, replies the 
Princeſs, you give me your Promiſe, If I 
happen to doany Thing in your Sight, which 
diſpleaſes you, that you will be very careful 
not to blame nor to reprove me for it. 
Yes my Queen, ſaid he; ſo far will I be 
from blaming your Actions, that I ſwear to 
approve them all. I will, throughout my 
Life, maintain a Complaiſance for you 
equal to my Love; and you will diſoblige 
me for ever, if you doubt of me. It is 
enough, replies Cheheri/tany ; I will truft 
to the Faith of your Oath; and whatſo- 
ever I may do before you, I hope you will 
keep your Thoughts to yourſelf: as to any 
thing more fear not that I will demand 
an unreaſonable Compliance from you. 


The Genies never do any thing that is im- 
| proper, 


166 Perfian TA L Es. 


proper. If therefore at any Time you ſee 
me do Things, that to you ſeem unreaſon- 
able; ſay within yourſelf: She has her Rea- 
ſons for acting this. The King of China 
having renewed his Promiſe, that he never 
would object to any thing, which the 
Princeſs might do; nothing was now 
thought of but their Marriage. 

The Queen cauſed Ruxvanſchad to aſcend 
a Throne of Gold, and then ſeated her- 
ſelf by him. All the Nobles ranged them- 
ſelves before them; and all the Women of 
the Princeſs ranked themſelves on either 
Side the Throne. The Nobles paid their 
Duty and Homage to the King, and per- 

formed ſome Ceremonies peculiar to Be- 
ings of their Kind. In the next Place the 
People celebrated the Nuptials by Feſti- 
vals and Rejoicings for three Days. The 
King of China, infinitely pleaſed with his 
good Fortune, made it his whole Study to 
pleaſe the Princeſs; and conſecrating all , | 
his Hours to Paſtimes and Pleaſures, he 
for a while loſt even the Remembrance of 
China. 

When they now had been a Year mar- 
ried, Cheheri/tany was brought to Bed of a 
Prince, as bright as the Sun. All the Ge- 
nies made freſh Rejoicings ; and the King, 


tranſ- 
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tranſported to have a Son by ſo charming 
a Princeſs, returned his Thanks to Heaven 
perpetually for the Bleſſing. He was out 
upon Hunting, when the News was brought 
to him. He returned back to the Palace in 
all ſpeed to ſee the Child; which, at that 
Time, the Mother held in her Arms near a 
great Fire. Ruzvanſchad took the little 
Prince, and after having kiſſed him very 
gently, for fear of hurting him, he return 
ed him to the Queen; and ſhe immediately 
caſt him into the Fire: When on the In- 
ſtant, O miraculous Surpriſe! the Fire and 
the new-born Infant diſappeared. 


The Twenty Eighth Day. 


T HIS wonderful Accident troubled the 

King not a little: But, how great ſo- 
ever his Grief might be for the Loſs of his 
Son, he bore in mind the Promiſe he had 
given to the Queen. He indulged his Sor- 
rows in Silence, and retired into his Clos 
ſet, where he wept, ſaying : Am I not very 
wretched ? Heaven grants me a Son: I ſee 
him thrown into the Flames by his own 
Mother ; and I am forbid to blame a Deed 
ſo cruel, O Mother devoid of Nature ! 
O cruel but no more; adds he, correct- 


ing 
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ing himſelf : J may offend the Queen, if I 
ſignify my Grief to her. Let me reſtrain 
my Sorrow; and, inſtead of ſetting my Heart 
againſt a Deed fo ſeemingly-full of Hor- 
rour ; let me ſay, and let me prevail upon 

myſelf to think, that the Princeſs does not 


act without Se 


The King therefore ſaid not a Word to 
Cheheriftany, notwithſtanding the ſtrong 


Tendency of his Heart to reproach her 


with the Death of his Son. In a Year 
more ſhe brought a Princeſs into the World, 
whoſe Beauty ſurpaſſed even that of the 
little Prince. She was named Balkis, All 
the Genies of the Iſle did likewiſe celebrate 
her Birth with Feſtivals, during three Days. 
The King was raviſhed with the Beauty of 
his Daughter : He was never tired with 
looking upon her. She made him forget 
the Prince of Cheheri/fan ; but the Joy of 
this unhappy Father was of no long Du- 
ration, Not many Days after the Queen 
was brought to Bed, there was ſeen come 
into the Palace a great white Bitch, with 
her Mouth wide open. Cheheri/tany per- 


ceiving it, called her, and ſaid : Here, take 


this little Girl and the Cradle. Immediate- 
ly the Bitch ran up to the Cradle ; took it 
in her Mouth, and went away with it. 


It 
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It would be difficult to expreſs how 
greatly the King was troubled at what hap- 
pened. Notwithſtanding the Complaiſance 
he had ſworn to maintain towards the 
Queen, he was now near breaking out in- 
to a thouſand harſh and diſobliging Terms: 
He had no other way to. avoid it, but by 
retiring. He ſhut himſelf up in his Clo- 
ſet; where, calling to mind the ſad Fate of 
his Son, and ſtruck with the Cruelty he had 
newly ſeen: Ah inhuman Cheheri/tany, ſaid 
he; is it thus you treat your own Children? 
If the Genies delight in doing Actions fo 
contrary to Nature, let them ceaſe to boaſt 
of the Advantages of their Kind. I abhor 
their Cuſtoms and their Laws. Thoſe of 
Men are far more reaſonable. But, ſaid 
the Queen to me, the Genies never do any 
thing that is improper ; and if at any Time 
Ido what may ſhock you; ſay within your- 
ſelf, ſhe does not act thus without Reaſon. 
Is not what ſhe has done unreaſonable 
then? Ah, now I comprehend the Myſtery, 
and ſee the Cauſe of my Misfortune ! The 
Laws of the Genies without doubt de- 
termine, that when they marry with Men, 
the Children by ſuch a Marriage ſhould be 
put to Death. This to be ſure is the Mo- 
tive of her extraordinary Procedure. O 


cruel 
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cruel Princeſs, think you then, that I can 
be devoted thus to your Will? No, not- 
withſtanding all the Tenderneſs J have for 
yon, it is not poſſible I ſhould bear with 
your barbarous Cuſtoms, 

Although Ruxvanſchad was ſorely afflict- 
ed with the Loſs of his Children, - he over- 
ruled his Grief ſo far, as not to reproach 
the Queen, But the Iſland of Cheheriſtan 
now became an uncomfortable Place to 
him ; and he reſolved to return to China. 
Madam, fays he, one Day to Cheher:flany ; 
I have a Deſire to reviſit the Realms of 
China. Permit me to go back to my Peo- 
ple, who have now a long time offered up 
Vows for my Return. It is well, replies 
Cheberiſtany; I conſent that you ſatisfy the 
Deſires of your People. And moreover, 
your Preſence is neceſſary in your Domini- 
ons. I know, that the Magols are now le- 
vying a powerful Army againſt you. Be- 
gone to defend your Empire. Though the 
Bravery of your Subjects be great, they will 

fight better when led on by you. I will 
not fail to make you a viſit myſelf, This 
ſaid, ſhe called a Genie, ſaying to him: 
Bear the King inſtantly back to China: The 
Genie obeyed immediately; and Ruævan- 
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ſebad ſoon found himſelf in his own Palace 
ain. 

When Muezin ſaw him, he rejoiced 
exceedingly. He proſtrated himſelf before 
him with his fas to the Earth, and ſaid 
to him: Ah, my Lord, Heaven at laſt has 
heard my Vows; and you are reſtored to 
your People. During your Abſence, I 
have governed your Dominions : Your 
Subjects, deſpairing of your Return, con- 
ferred the Empire upon me; but I now 
once more behold my Lord and my Ma- 
ſter! Remount your Throne, Sir, which 
your Slave has filled too long. The King 
related to his Viſier all that happened to 
him; and this Miniſter was highly aſto- 
niſhed. 

In the mean time, the Mogols marched 
towards China with great Powers. And 
now they entered within the Kingdom, 
and promiſed to themſelves no leſs, than 
„an entire conqueſt, When News was 

brought to Ruzvanſchad of their March, 
he aſſembled what Froops he could, and 
went to meet the Enemy, He found them 
poſted on a vaſt Plain, where they wanted 
for nothing. He encamped at a conveni- 
ent Diſtance from them. and ſoon there 
was ſeen arrive a great Abundance of Pro- 
viſions 
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viſions of all Sorts, particularly Quantities 
of Biskets, Fruits and Conſerves, with an 
infinite Number of Skins, filled with Wine 
and other Liquors. Theſe Proviſions were 
loaded upon Mules and Camels, and a Vi- 
ſier, belonging to Ryuzvanſchad, conducted 
them to the Camp. This Miniſter's Name 
was Welly. As he came upon the Plain 
with the Proviſions, the Princeſs Chebe- 
riſtany appeared before him, accompanied 
with ſeveral Genies, who unloaded the 
Camels, bruiſed all the Biskets, overturned 
the Fruits and the Conſerves, and pierced 
the Skins: In a word, they made havock 
of every thing, and let out all the Liquors; 
ſo that they leſt nothing in a Condition to 
to be eat or drank. 


The Twenty Ninth Day. 


WII was very much aſtoniſhed to ſee 
the Proviſions thus waſted ; when 
the Princeſs ſaid to him: Go tell the King, 
that it is the Queen his Wife, who has 
committed all this Diſorder. Upon this 
he ſpeeded away with his Meſſage to the 
Pavilion of Ruzvanſchad. Sir, ſays he to 
him, your Army is left without Proviſions : 
Then he'told him all, that the Queen had 

done, 
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done. The King was highly offended. 
Even the Death of his Children, he thought, 
was more excuſable, than this Action. 
While he was yet warm with Indignation, 
he ſaw the Princeſs appear. Madam, ſays 
he to her, I can no longer keep Silence: 
You have tempted my Patience too far. You 
have thrown my Son into the Fire; you 
have given my Daughter to a Dog; and, 
how great ſoever my Diſpleaſure may have 
been, I have withheld it from you: I have 
ſmothered my Griefs; but ſince what you 
have now done is a manifeſt Attempt upon 
my Life and my Glory, I can hold no 
longer; and I muſt reproach you. O moſt 
ungrateful, is it thus you repay my Ten- 
derneſs? What is it you propoſe ? See here 
my Army, deprived of Proviſions: What 
will become of it; ſay ? And what will 
become of me? No doubt, you intend, 
that without fighting I ſhould fall into the 
Power of mine Enemies. Is this to be ſup- 

/ 


rted ? | 

\ Sir, replies the Queen, it had been much 
better, you had now again ftifled your 
Thoughts, than to ſuffer them to break 
out ſo unſeaſonably : But ſince you have 
ſpoke, and that- the Evil is paſt Remedy ; 
bear it as you can, It were in vain to ſeek 

out 
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out means to prevent the hard Fate, which 
T dread; ſince it is already fixed. Ah, 
weak and imprudent Prince! Why have you 
not been able to reſtrain your Tongue? Lit- 
tle do you think what that Fire was, to which 
I delivered your Son: it was a wiſe and 
knowing Salamander, to whom I intruſted 
the Education of the young Prince. And 
the Bitch, you ſaw, is a Fairy, who was 
willing to take upon her the Care of your 
Daughter, to inſtru her in every kind of 
Knowledge, ſuitable to a Genie Princeſs, 
The Salamander and the Fairy anſwer my 
Expectations, and they breed up the Prince, 
and his Siſter, in an extraordinary manner. 
You yourſelf ſhall be a Witneſs of it this 
Inſtant. Here, my Guards, continues ſhe, 
ſpeaking to the Genies, that attended her: 
See that my Son and Daughter be this mo- 
ment brought hither. Scarce had ſhe ſpoke 
theſe Words, when the Prince of Eheher:/- 
tam and his Siſter Balkis came into the Tent 
of Ruzvanſchad ; but none of the Men 
that were then preſent, ſaw them, excepting 
the King. | - 
Notwithſtanding the Situation of Mind 
the King of China was in to find his Provi- 
fions waſted ; he was tranſported with Joy ; 


When he ſaw his Chüdren, He embraced 


them 


— 
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them both, one after the other, with ſuch 
Emotions of Tenderneſs, as Parents only 
feel. While he was thus buſied, Chehe- 
riſtan went on with her Diſcourſe. Sir, 
ſays ſhe, I muſt now inform you, why 1 
over-turned your Proviſions. The King of 
the Magols means to put out your Lamp 
of Life, and to reduce under his Dominion 
the Empire of China. To compaſs his 
Deſigns more effectually, he has with a 
conſiderable Sum corrupted the Fidelity of 
Wely. This perfidious Miniſter has under- 
taken, for the Reward of an hundred 
thouſand Sequins of Gold, to deſtroy you 
and your whole Army by Poiſon. You 

having intruſted to him the Care of ſup- 
plying the Army with Proviſions, he has 
cauſed the Biskets and the Wine to be tainted 
with a Poiſon, that inftanfly works its 
effect. By this Contrivance your Generals 
and your. Captains would all have periſhed 
had not I waſted the Proviſions. You, 
perhaps, will not be apt to. believe what 
I ſay; but you may eafily convince your- 
ſelf.” Order the Viſier to be called: Let 
him eat a Morſel of the Biskets in your + 


Preſence, and you will ſee the Conſe- 
quence of it. 
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The King was troubled at theſe Words. 


He ordered Wely to be called; and when | 


this Miniſter came: Go ſome one, ſaid 
the Prince, and find me out ſome Pieces 
of the ſcattered Proviſions. There was 
brought to him a Box of Sweetmeats, 
which was yet entire, and cloſed with the 
Signet of the Viſier. The King com- 
manded the Box to be broke open, and bid 
the Traitor eat of the Sweetmeats. Sir, 
ſays Weh, at preſent J have no Appetite ; 
but when I have, I will eat of them. If 

ou do not eat of them this Inſtant, re- 
plies the Prince, I ſhall ftrike off your Head. 


Then the Viſier ſeeing that his Death was 


inevitable, choſe rather to obey. He took 
of the Sweetmeats; and no ſooner had he 
taſted of them, but he fell down dead 
in the Preſence of all that were in the 


Tent. 8 5 - 
Sir, ſays the Queen to Ruzvanſchad, you 


can no longer queſtion the Treachery of 


your Viſier: And, doubtleſs, you reſt now 
perſuaded, that the Genies do nothing with- 
out Reaſon? Yes, Madam, replies the 
- King; I own myſelf to blame in not 
religiouſly obſerving the, Injunction you 
laid upon me. But my Fears are not yet 
over; My Army remains without Proviſi- 

ons ; 
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ons; and they will periſh by Famine, who 
have eſcaped the Poiſon. No, no, ſays 
the Princeſs; -your Army ſhall not want: 
They will be abundantly ſupplied to mor- 
row: For this very Night you ſhall attack 
your Enemies: You ſhall cut them in pieces; 
You ſhall become Maſter of their Proviſions ; 
and you ſhall return into your Capital a Con- 
queror in Triumph. 

As the Queen ſaid, ſo it ;came to paſs, 
In the dead of Night this Princeſs, with 
her whole Guard of Genres, put herſelf at 
the Head of the Chineſe, and poured in upon 
the Magols with the whole Army. Aſter 
a ſhort Reſiſtance, they were totally de- 
feated. - The Genies and the Chineſe made 
ſo great a Slaughter, that it was with Dif. 
culty the King of the Mogols, who com- 
manded in Perſon, was able to eſcape. In 
the Morning when Day appeared, the 
whole Plain was ſeen ſtrewed with dead 
Bodies; and M was the better 
pleaſed with this Victory, in that he loſt 


but few of his Men. His Army obtained 
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a rich Booty: All the Equipages of the 
Mogols, as well as their Proviſions, which 
were in great abundance, became a Prey 
to the Victors. 
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Then Cheheri/tany ſaid to the King her 
Husband: See, where your Enemies all lie 
in the Duſt: The War is ended: You may 
return the way you came, and live in your 
Palace undiſturbed, As for me, I am 
obliged to leave you. There is a Neceſſity 
we ſhould be ſeparated: for ever. You never 
more will ſee me: and I ſhall: be de- 
prived of the Sight of you. It is your own: 
fault, my deareſt Prince: Why would: you 
not keep the Promiſe you had given me! 
Ah, juſt Heaven, cries the Prince! What 
is it I hear? In the Name of Heaven, Ma- 
dam, think no more of your fatal Purpoſe. 
I repent that ever I failed in my Word to 
you: Vouchſafe to pardon me: 1 proteſt to 
you ſolemnly, that henceforward you ne- 
ver ſhall have cauſe to blame me. Do 
what you will; and be aſſured, that J will 
be very careful to diſapprove of nothing. 
Your Proteſtations are ſuperfluous, ſays: the 
Princeſs, our. Laws compel me to eſtrange 
myſelf: from you. The Laws of the 
Genies are not to be infringed, Ceaſe your 

= Endeavours. to ſtay me: Alas, were it in 
my Power to pardon you, I ſhould not be 
inexorable! Adieu, Prince; farewel for |} 
ever, adds ſhe, weeping as ſhe ſpoke ; you 
- loſe at once your Children and your Wife. 
| In 
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In vain you will wiſh to behold them 
more: never more will they delight your 
Eyes. At theſe Words ſhe vaniſhed from 
his Sight, with the Prince Cheheri/tan' and 
the Princeſs Balkrs. 


The Thirtieth Day. 


OW great muſt the Grief of the King 
- of China prove, deprived of Objects 
ſo dear to him! It is not in the Power of 
Words to expreſs it. Had he loſt the 
Battle, and fallen into the Hands of the Mo- 
gols, he would not have been fo great] 7 
afflicted. He disfigured his Face; threwy 
Earth upon his Head, and expreſſed all the 
Actions of a frantick Perſon. He took the 
Road to his Capital with his Army; and, 
as ſoon as he entered his Palace, he ſaid to 
Miaezin: Viſier, I leave the Care of my 
Affairs to you: Govern my Empire: Act 
as you think proper: For my part, I am 
determined to paſs the reſt of my Days in 
weeping after my Wife and my Childten, 
whom I have loſt by my own Imprudence. 
J will ſee no body, but you: Neither do 
I. give you the Liberty to talk to me, but 
upon Condition, that you will never trouble 
me with any _ that relates to my 


2 King- 
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Kingdom. You ſhall ſpeak of nothing to 
me, but of Cheheriflany and of my Chil- 
dren. To indulge my Sorrows ſhall be 
the only Buſineſs of my Life. | 

Ruzvanſchad accordingly ſhut himſelf 
up in his Apartment, where no one, but 
Muezin, had Permiſſion to enter. This 
Miniſter viſited him every Day. He took 
care to pleaſe the Prince by indulging 
him in his Grief; and hoped that time 
might wear it away; but on the contrary, it 
grew upon him daily. The King fell into a 
deep Melancholy, and remained almoſt ten 
Years in a languiſhing Condition. At laſt 
not able to bear up longer under his Sor- 
rows, he fell ſick: And he was now near 
dying, when the Queen, appearing full be- 
fore him in his Apartment, addrefled to 
him the following Speech: Prince, I come 
to put an end to your Trouble and to 
reſtore you to Life, which you are upon 
the point of loſing: Our Laws required, 
that to puniſh your Perjury, I ſhould con- 
tinue ten Years in a State of Separation 
from you: Neither was I by them at 
Liberty to return to you again, unleſs 
you had perſevered in your Fidelity to 


s me, during that Term of Years, For 
' this Reaſon it was, when I quitted you, 
ö . that 
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that I had no Hopes ever to ſee you again. 
The Sons of Adam, thought I, are not ca- 
pable of ſo laſting a Conſtancy: I ſhall 
ſoon be baniſhed from his Remembrance. 
J thank Heaven, I have been deceived ; 
and I now ſee, that Men can love with 
Conſtancy. Therefore, Prince, am I re- 
turned to you, continues ſhe ; and to com- 
pleat your Joys, you ſhall likewiſe ſee your 
Children again. 

No ſooner had ſhe ſpoke, than the Prince 
of Chbebergſtan and the Princeſs Balkis en- 
tered, and preſented themſelves before Ruz- 
vanſchad ; who was raviſhed at the Sight 
of them. As he was the fondeſt Father 
and the moſt loving Husband, his Heart 
was divided by all the tender Paſſions, 
which Paternal and Conjugal Affections 


could inſpire. His Health was renewed in 


a little time: And theſe four Perſons lived 
happily together a great many Years. At 


laſt, after the Death of the King and of the 


Queen, the Prince of Cheher:/tan took poſe 
ſeſſion of the Kingdom of China; and the 
Princeſs Balkis went to reign in the Iſland 


of Cheheriſtan, till in time ſhe became the 


Wife of the great Prophet Salomon. 

When the Nurſe of Farrutnaz came to 
the end of this Hiſtory, the Women of the 
I 5 Prin- 
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Princeſs, who delighted in the Adventures 
of Genies and in Enchantments, preferred 
it to the Story of Aboulcaſim But all the 
others were of a contrary Opinion, and 
maintained, that the Hiſtory of the young 
Man of Baſra was more entertaining. For 
my part, ſay Farrutnaz, I muſt blame the 
King of China for not keeping the Promiſe 
he made to Cheheriftany, ſince ſhe had fore- 
warned him that the Genies did nothing 
without Reaſon : This is a plain Proof, 
that Men are not Slaves to their Word. 
Madam, replies Sut/umeme, there are Men, 
who will not forfeit their Word to preſerve 
their Life; as I ſhall make appear by the 
Hiſtory of Couloufe and of the beautiful 

| Dilara, if you will have the Patience to 
hear it. With all my Heart, ſays the Prin- 
ceſs: I ſee likewiſe, that all my Women 
take a Pleaſure in liſtening to you. Then 
the Nurſe began thus, 


The Hiſtory of Couloufe and of 8 
the beautiful Dilara, q 


Here lived at Damas an elderly Mer- 
chant, whoſe Name was Abdallah, 
who was eſteemed the richeſt amongſt thoſe 
of his Profeſſion. He repented, 3 
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had travelled into all Parts of the World, 
and expoſed himſelf to a thouſand Dan- 
gers to heap up Riches, fince he had no 
Children. However he ſpared no Expence 
to procure a Child. He ſet his Houſe open 
to the Poor, and gave Charities daily to the 
Derviſes, deſiring of them to pray for a 
Son for him. He likewiſe founded Hoſpi- 
tals and Convents, and built Moſques : 
But it was all to no Purpoſe : And Abdel 
laß now deſpaired of ever becoming a 
Father. 5 3 

He ſent one Day for an Hrdian Phyſi- 
cian'to. his Houſe, who was in great Re- 
putation. He made him fit down to his 
Table; and, after having entertained him 
well, he ſaid to him: O Doctor, I have 
defired paſſionately theſe many Years to have 
à Son. Sir, anſwers the Indian, it is a Fa- 
vour, which depends on Heaven: Never- 
theleſs, it is not forbidden to men to en- 
deavour after the means to obtain it. Do 
you order me, ſays Abdallah, what I muſt 
do for it, and I promiſe you to follow 
your Directions. In the firſt Place, ſays 
the Phyſician, you muſt purchaſe a young 
Slave, that is tall and ftraight as a Cypreſs. 
Let her be of a beautiful Countenance, her 
Cheeks plump and her Hips large. In the 

I 4 next 


184 Perſian TAL Es. 


next place ſhe muſt have a ſoft, agreeable 
Tone of Voice; a chearful Look, and a 
ſprightly Converſation, Laſtly, it will be 
requiſite, that you ſhould have a liking to 
each other. Beſides this, before you have q 
any intercourſe with this Slave, it will be 
neceſſary that you keep yourſelf chaſte 

for forty Days, and that your Mind be diſ- 
engaged from Buſineſs : During that time 
likewiſe you muſt eat nothing, but the Fleſh 

of a black Weather, and drink old Wine. 

If you keep punctually to the Obſervance 

of all theſe things, there is Reaſon to hope 

you may have a Son. 


The Thirty Firſt Day. 
| Aae accordingly bought a beautiful 
Slave; he punctually obſerved the Or- 
ders of the Phyſician; ſhe proved with 
Child; and he had a Son by her. The 
Child was named Couloufe; and, to cele- 
brate his Birth, Abdallah aſſembled all his 
Friends to a magnificent Banquet, and be- 
| ſtowed great Charities, as the Earneſt of 
| his thanks to Heaven, for the Accompliſh- 
ment of his Vows, Care was taken to 
educate Couloufe, and new Inſtructions were 
given him from Day to Day as he grew 
up. He had variety of Maſters, who found 
him 
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him very apt to learn under them. He 
was inſtructed in the Hebrew, Greet, Turk- 
ih and Indian Languages, and even taught 
to write them all well. It was not thought 
ſufficient to make him read the Alcoran ; 
he was likewiſe admitted to read the Com- 
mentators upon it. He knew even the 
myſtical meaning of every thing contained 
therein. Above all, he was well inſ{truc- 
ted in the Point of Predeſtination ; and 
knew all the doubtful, as well as all the 
certain Points, He was not ſuffered to re- 
main ignorant in the Hiſtory of the Arabi- 
an Tribes, the Hiſtory of Perſia and the 
Annals of the Kings. Moreover he learn- 
ed Morality, Philoſophy, Phyſick, and 
Aſtronomy. He was not eighteen: Years of 
Age, when beſides all theſe things, he knew 
ſeveral others. He was a good Poet, and a 
skilful Muſician. He was likewiſe a great 
Maſter of Bodily Exerciſes. No one ever 
drew a Bow beyond him, nor managed the 
Saubre and the Lance with greater Force 
and more addreſs. In a word, he became 
a young Man of a moſt accompliſhed 
Merit. 3 Nl : 
How great a ſatisfaction muſt a Father 
receive from ſuch a Son! Abdallah loved 
him more than his Life, and could not 


3 bear 
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bear to have him a Moment from his 
Sight. In the mean time Death, who 
ſeems to ſingle out the happieſt amongſt 
Men, had now given a Summons to this 
old Merchant. Perceiving himſelf now at 
the Extremity, he made Couloufe fit down 
by his Bed, and he employed his laſt Mi- 
nutes in giving him wholſom Counſels. 
After his Death and the ſolemnizing of his 
Funeral, his Son entered upon the Poſſeſ- 
ſion of all his Riches. But this young 
Man had no ſooner got them into his Power, 
than he began to diſſipate what his Father 
had acquired with ſo great Induſtry, He 
built a Palace; he bought beautiful Slaves; 
and made choice of ſeveral young Men to 


be the Companions of his riotous Life. 


They diverted themſelves Night and Day 
together: His Table was laviſhly ſpread 
with Meats and Wines of the moſt exqui- 


ſite kind. Mirth and Muſick, Feaſting 


and Dancing, was the whole Employment 
of his Life. Thus he lived feveral Years, 
as if the Source of his Pleaſures were inex- 
hauſtible. Nevertheleſs he waſted his 
whole Patrimony : Inſomuch that he was 
obliged to ſell his Palace and his Slaves. 
In a little time more he found himfelf quite 
reduced to Want; which was no ſmall Fri- 
umph to his Enemies. | Then 


his Mind, in that he had been ſo far miſta- 
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Then he began to repent of his Prodi- 
gality. He went to all the young Men, 
who had contributed to his Ruin. My 
Friends, ſays he to them, you have ſeen 
me in my Proſperity: You fee me now 
in Miſery, I apply myſelf to you: help 
me to raiſe myſelf from this Jow Conditi- 
on.: Call to mind the Offers of Service 
you have ſo often made me at my own 
Table. I make no doubt, hut you are 
troubled to ſee me reduced low, and- 
will, I hope, relieve me in my Diſtreſs. 
Thus did the unhappy Couloufe try the Gra- 
titude of his Friends, and endeavour to 
ſtir them up to his Relief : but they were 
deaf to what he ſaid. Some anſwered him, 
that they were very much concerned to ſee 
him in ſo deplorable a Condition, and ac- 
quitted themſelves in praying to Heaven 
to have Compaſſion on him: Others, ad- 
ding Cruelty to their Ingratitude, turned 
their Backs upon him, and refuſed even 
to condole with him. O faithleſs Friends, 
cried he, your Ingratitude and Hardneſs 
of Heart afflicts me deeply: I am juſtly 
puniſhed for my Folly in believing, that 
you ever truly loved me! | 

The Son of Abdallah, more troubled in 


ken 
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ken in the Friendſhip of his looſe Compa- 
nions, than grieved for the Poverty of his 
Condition, reſolved to baniſh himſelf from 
Damas, where he had ſo. many Witneſſes 
of his Indiſcretion. He ſet out for the Land 
of the Keraites and came to'Caracorum, where 
at that time Cabal-Can reigned. He took up 
his Lodgings in a publick Inn: And, with 
the little Money he had left, he bought him- 
ſelf a Robe and Turban of Indian Linen. 
He paſſed whole Days in walking about the 
City: He went into the Market- places and 
the Gardens, to obſerve what was moſt re- 
markable: And, when Night came on, he 
retired regularly to his Inn. 

He heard one Day, that the King of the 
Keraites was making Preparations for a 
War. That the two neighbouring Kings, 
who paid him a large Tribute yearly, re- 
fuſed to continue it: that they had made 
a League together; and that they had already 
levied forces to reſiſt Cabal. Can, if he of- 
ſered to come into their Territories. When 
Couloufe was informed of theſe things, he 
went to the King to offer his Service to 
him; and he employed him in his Army. 
This young Man fignalized himſelf in this 
War by Actions, which drew upon him 
the Wonder of the Soldiers, the Efteem of 

the 
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the Officers, and the Favour of the Prince 
Mirgehan, Son of the King of the Keraztes. 
Neither did his Reputation ſtop here. After 
the Example of theſe two neighbouring 
Kings, other Princes likewiſe, who paid 
Tribute, took up Arms; fo that Cabal- 
Can was obliged to turn the War now 
upon theſe new Enemies, whom he ſoon 
brought to ſue for Peace. The Son of 
Abdallah had, by this means, freſh Occa- 
ſions to diſtinguiſh himſelf by his brave- 
ry; which he did in ſo extraordinary a man- 
ner, that Mirgehan was reſolved to have 
him to himſelf. 

Ceouloufe ſoon gained the Friendſhip of 
this Prince, who, daily diſcovering his good 
Qualities, honoured him with his Confi- 
dence In a little time after Cabal. Can died. 
The Prince, his Son, ſucceeded him. He 
was no ſooner ſettled upon the Throne, 
but he ſhowered his Favours upon the Son 
of Abdallah, who became his firſt Favourite. 
Couloufe now, ſeeing his Condition altered, 
and that he flouriſhed more thin ever, ſaid 
within himſelf; It muſt be that the Events 
of human Life are determined in Heaven 
from the Beginning. When I lived at 
Damat amidſt my Pleaſures, could I ever 
imagine, I ſhould fall into Miſery ? And 

when 
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when I came to Caracorum, what Hopes 
could I have of becoming what I am? No, 
no; all the Good and all the Evil of our 
Lives is independent of ourſelves, and 
not to be prevented. Let us live there- 
fore after the Deſire of our Hearts, and ſub- 
mit ourſelves to that Deſtiny which we can- 
not avoid. 

Thus reaſoned the Son of Abdallah; and, 
relying upon this Principle, he followed 
his Inclinations without, reftraint, One 
Day, as he went out of the Palace, he met 
an old Woman, covered with a Veil of 
Indian Linen, which was tied with Rih- 
bons and Fillets of Silk. She wore a 
great Necklace of Pearls; She had a Staff 
in her Hand, and five Slaves, covered with 
Veils, accompanied her. He came up to 
the old Woman, and asked her, if thoſe 
Slaves were to be fold? Yes, replied ſhe. 
Upon this, he lifted up their Veils, and ſaw, 
that the Slaves were young and beautiful: 
One he thought charming beyond the reft. 
Let me buy this of you, ſaid he to the old 
Woman; I like her well. No, fays ſhe; 
I will not recommend her to you: You 
appear to me a Perſon of Worth and Di- 
ſtinction: You ſhould have one, that is 
more beautiful, I have a great Choice of 

them 
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them at home. I have Turkiſh Virgins, 


Greeks, Sclavonicks, Fonians, Ethiopians ; © 


ſome of China ; Armenians and Georgians. 
I will bring them all before you, and you 
ſhall take which you like moſt, Follow 
me then, continues ſhe: Upon which ſhe 
went forward, and Couloufe followed after. 
As they came before a Moſque, the old 
Woman faid to him: O young Man, at- 
tend me here a Moment, till I return. He 


waited near an Hour, and began to grow - 


impatient: But now ſhe appeared with a 
Virgin, that carried a Bundle under her 
Arm. There was in it a Vell and the 
upper Garment of a Woman, with which 
the old Woman covered Ceuloufe, ſay ing: 
Sir, we are Perſons of Reputation and of 
a good Family. It would not be reputable 
in us to receive a Stranger, Mother, re- 
plies he, you need only command me: I 
am ready to do what you think fit, Then 
he put on the Habit, and threw the Veil 
over his Head; and went along with the 
old Woman, who brought him to a Place, 
where he had never been before, They 
entered a great Houſe, or rather a Palace; 
for every thing, he ſaw, had an Air of 
Grandeur and Magnificence. After they 
had croſſed over a vaſt Court, paved with 


green 
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green Marble, they came into a Hall of a 
prodigious Extent, in the Middle of which 
there was a Baſon of Porphyry, filled with 
Water, wherein a number of little Ducks 
- ſported; and it was compaſſed round with 
an Aviary, made of golden Wires, in which 
2 thouſand Birds of difterent Kinds war- 
bled out their various Harmony. 


The Thirty Second Day. 


WII. Couloufe was wholly taken up in 
conſidering the Birds and a number 
of other Objects, which contributed to 
make this Hall the moſt entertaining Place 
imaginable ; there came in a young Lady, 
who approached the young Man with a 
Smile upon her Countenance, She made 
him a profound Reverence; and, after he 
had ſaluted her, ſhe took him by the Hand, 
and prayed him to ſeat himſelf upon Cu- | 
ſhions of golden Brocade, which lay upon 
Sofas of the ſame Stuff, When he was 
feated, ſhe took a Handkerchief of the 1 
fineſt Linen, and with her own Hands 
wiped his Face and his Eyes, and at the 
ſame time looked ſo kindly upon him, and 
ve him ſuch bewitching Smiles and 
Glances, that he was thoroughly ſmitten 
with her. . He 
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He now was determining with himſelf to 
buy her, when another young Lady appear- 
ed much fairer than the firſt, with yellow 
Treſſes waving in Ringlets upon her naked 
Shoulders. She came up to the Son of 
Abdallah with an engaging Air; ſhe took 
his Hands to kiſs, and put herſelf in a Po- 
ſture to waſh his Feet in a Baſon of Gold, 
He would not conſent to it ; and, ſtruck 
with the Beauty of her Charms, he 
raiſed himſelf up with a Deſign to throw 
himſelf at her Feet, and to fix his Choice 
there. But, on a ſydden, he became im- 
moveable, like one deprived of the Uſe 
of all his Senſes: For he was ſurpriſed at 
once with the Sight of twenty young Dam- 
ſels, that ſeemed to vie with each other in 
Beauty. They accompanied a young Per- 
| ſon, yet more beautiſul and in a richer At- 
tire, than any of the reſt, and who ſeem- 
ed to be their Miſtreſs. Couloufe imagi- 
ned, he ſaw the Moon ſurrounded by the 
Stars; and fainted, quite overpowered with 
the Sight of this raviſhing object. 

All the Slaves ran immediately to his 
Aſſiſtance: and having brought him out of 
his Trance, the Lady, who was the Oc- 
caſion of it, addreſſed herſelf thus to him: 
Let me bid you welcome, poor Bird, en- 
| tangled 
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tangled in a Snare. Couloufe kiſſed the 
Earth, and fetched a deep Sigh. They 
placed him upon the Sofa ; and, in the 
mean time, there was Sherbet brought in a 
golden Cup, enriched with Jewels. The 
Lady drank of it, and preſented it to the 
young Man. After this, ſhe fat down by 
him, and perceiving him fo diſordered, 
that he was not able to ſpeak a Word: 
How comes it, ſays ſhe, that you 
are fo troubled? Baniſh this Heavinefs 
and Melancholy, which overclouds your 
Looks. You are not pleaſed with us. 
Our Company I fear is tireſome to you. 
Ah! fair Creature, replies he, caſting a 
languiſhing Look upon her, infult me no 
farther, I beſeech you. You know too 


well how much the Man muſt ſuffer, who 


beholds your Charms: And I confeſs, I 
am overcome by them : My Spirits are 
in a Diſorder and Confuſion, which I ne- 
ver felt before. Be chearful, ſays the Lady 
interrupting him and think that you are 
come hither to purchaſe a Slave. Let us 
fit down to eat; and I hope we ſhall be 
able to divert you, 
Having ſaid this, ſhe took Coulouſe by the 
Hand and conducted him into a Hall, 
where they ſat down, with all the other 
Ladies, 
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Ladies, at a long Table, covered with Baskets 
of Santal Wood full of dry Sweet-meats and 
Comfitures of Mamouny, with Tanngury 
Apples and other exquiſite Fruits. When 


they had eat, they roſe from Table; and 
there was brought in a Baſon and Ure of 
Gold. The Ladies waſhed their Hands with 
the fineſt kind of Paſte of a moſt exquiſite 
Compoſition, and wiped them with filken | 
Towels of a Roſe- colour; After which they 
went into the Wine Chamber. This was 


an agreeable withdrawing Room, adorn- 


ed with ſeveral Caskets of Balms, with 
Roſes and other ſweet ſmelling Flowers, 
which grew in a Border round a Marble 
Baſon full of Cryſtal Water. This Bafon 
ſerved to coo] the Wine, and gave a Freſh- 
neſs to the Flowers, which rendered this 
Place a moſt delicious Retreat. All the 
Ladies invited Couloufe to drink, and like- 
wiſe drank themſelves ; inſomuch that the 
whole Company returned into the Hall, 
warmed with Wine. | 

There ſome of the Ladies began to dance, 


and others to play upon the Harp, upon 


the Canoun or Guitar of David, upon the 
Arganoun Organ and the Barbot Violin. 
But notwithſtanding their great Skill upon 
theſe Inſtruments, they played nothing 
cOm- 
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comparable to the Lady, who had charmed 
the Son of Abdallah. This exquiſite Perſon, 
willing in her turn to ſhew her Skill, took 
a Lute, and ſetting it in tune, ſhe played 
moſt divinely. Then ordering a Harp to 
be brought, ſhe played in the Raſtian Mea- 
ſure; afterwards ſhe took a Viol, and play- 
ed after the Meaſure of Iſpaban; and laſtly 


expreſſed, upon a ſoft Flute, the Meaſures 


of Ribaoiy. In a word, ſhe ran through 
the twelve Meaſures in order, and the 
twenty four Diviſions of Muſick. She 
likewiſe ſung; and the enamoured Couloufe 
was as much raviſhed with her Voice, as 
with her manner of playing upon the In- 
ſtruments. 

He was charmed to ſuch a Degree that, 
not being able to contain himſelf any long- 


er, he cried out: My Queen, you have 


quite vanquiſhed and deſtroyed my very 
Reaſon : It is not poſſible for me to reſiſt 
the Tranſports which you inſpire! Suffer 
me to kiſs one of your fair Hands, and to 
throw myſelf at your Feet: Having ſpoke 


thus, this paſſionate Lover caſt himſelf 


down like a diſtracted Perſon, and ſeiz- 
ing upon one of the Lady's Hands, he 
kiſſed it in Raptures. But this lovely Per- 
ſon, offended with his Boldneſs, caſt yy 
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off with a haughty Air, and ſaid to him; 
Whoever thou art, ſtop thy Attempt, and 
paſs not the Bounds of Modeſty. I am a 
Virgin of Quality: It is in vain you deſire 
to poſſeſs me : It never will be granted : 
And you will ſee me no more. At theſe 
Words ſhe withdrew ; and all the other 
Ladies followed her Example. 


The Thirty Third Day. 


HE Son of Abdallah remained alone 
in the Halls tortured with a thouſand 
different Paſſions, to find the Lady diſſa- 
tisfied with his Conduct, whom he loved 
to Diſtraction. The old Woman, who 


brought him thither, came to him, ſaying z 


What have you done, young Man? Why 
would you ſuffer your Defires to hurry you 
beyond the Bounds of Reaſon ? Notwith- 
ſtanding I pretended to you, that I had 
Slaves here of every Nation ; you ſhould 
have judged by the Magnificence of this 
Houſe, and by the Manner in which you 


were received, that you were not under 
the Roof of one, who makes a Trade of 


ſelling Slaves. The Lady, whom you 
have offended, is the Daughter of one of the 
principal Men of the Court: You ſhould 
have behaved yourſelf with greater Reſpect. 


This 
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This Diſcourſe from the old Woman 
heightened at once the Love of Couloufe,  * 
and the Regret he felt for obliging the 
Lady to retire by his imprudent Tranſports, 
He was extremely caſt down, and deſpair 
ed of ever ſeeing her again; when ſhe-re- 
turned into-the Hall with the other Ladies, 
in a change of Habit, and dreſſed out with 
greater Care. Seeing the don of Abdallah 
ſorrowful and penſive, ſhe burſt out into a 
Laughter, I believe, ſays ſhe to him, that 
you heartily repent of yqur Fault: and I 
will for once pardon yoh, upon Conditi- 
on, you will be more diſcreet for the fu- 
ture, and that you will tell me who you are. 
As there was nothing he deſired more, than 
a Reconciliation with this charming Perſon ; 
he told her without Heſitation, that his Name 
was Comnloufe, and that he was the King's Fa- 
vourite. Sir, then ſaid ſhe, it is now long ſince 
I have known you by Reputation, and that I 
have heard you ſpoken of very much to your 
Advantage. I havelikewiſe deſired to ſee yqu 
more than once: And I am very much pleaſed 
to enjoy that Satisfaction at preſent. Let us 
go on with our Dances and our Muſick, ſays 3 
* ſhe, turning herſelf to the other Ladies; : 
let us employ all our beſt endeavours to di- 


vert our Gueſt, All the Ladies began 
afreſh 
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afreſh to dance, or to play upon Inſtru- 
ments; and this Diverſion laſted till Night. 
When the Day light had leſt the Sky, there 
was immediately an infinite Number of 
Tapers lighted up; and, while Supper was 
preparing, the young Lady and the Son of 
Abdallah had Leiſure to diſcourſe together. 
She put a great many Queſtions to him con- 
cerning Mirgeban the King; whether this 
Prince had any fine Women in his Sera- 
glio: Yes, Madam, replies Couloufe, he has 
Slaves of no ordinary Beauty. There is 
one of them he loves at preſent, whoſe 


Name is Ghulendam. She is young, ſhe 


is well formed ; and I ſhould think her the 


moſt beautiful Creature in the World, if 
1 had never ſeen. you: Your Charms, I 


confeſs, are far ſuperior. to hers, and ihe 
is in nothing to be compared to you. This 
flattering Speech pleaſed Dilara not a little; 


for ſo was the Name of the young Lady. 


She was the Daughter of Boyruc, a Keraite 


Grandee, who now was abſent from Caraco- 
rum. Mirgeban had ſent him to Samarcando, 
with a Compliment to Libec- Can upon his 
coming to the Crown of Tartary, So that 
Dilara, during the Abſence of her Father, 
| took a Pleaſure ſometimes to draw in 


young Men to her, only, for her Diverſion ; 
for 
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for when once they began to forget them- 
ſelves and loſe their Reſpect, ſhe knew 
very well how to check their Raptures. 

She therefore was highly delighted to 
hear Conloufe ſay, that ſhe was more beau- 
tiful, than the-King's Miſtreſs. This raiſed 
her Vanity and her good Humour, at the 
ſame time. While they were at Supper, 
ſhe ſaid a thouſand diverting things, and 
by her Wit compleated that Paſſion in the 
Breaſt of her Gueſt, which her Beauty had 
begun. His Wit likewiſe ſhone at Table, 
and added to their Mirth. Warmed with 
the Sight, and with the Sprightlineſs of the 
young Lady, his Imagination made a great 
many very pleaſant Sallies from time to 
time. When it was now time for him to 
return he proſtrated himſelf before Dilara, 
and ſaid to her: Should I remain here an 
hundred Years, I ſhould never think my- 
ſelf with you but a Moment ; but however 
greatly I am charmed with your Converſa- 
tion, I muſt be gone and leave you to your 
Reſt. To-morrow, if you will grant me 


your Permiſſion, I ſhall come again. You 7? 
have my Conſent, replies the Lady; you 
need only place yourſelf in the Evening 
near the Gate of the Moſque, where you 
were found to Day, and you ſhall be con- 
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ducted hither again. This ſaid, ſhe order- 
ed a Purſe to be brought her, interwoven 
with Silk and Threads of Gold, the Work 
of her-own Hands; in which there were 


"""_P ” 


J 

. Jewels of a conſiderable Value: Here Cou- 
1 doufe, ſays ſhe; do not refuſe this little 
2 Preſent, if you have a mind ever to ſee me 
7 again, The Son of Abdallah took the 
d Purſe; returned his Thanks to the Lady, 
e and went out of the Hall. In the Court 
d he met the good old Woman, who opened 
7 to him the Street Gate, and ſhewed him the 
h way, which led to the Palace. 

e As ſoon as he entered the Palace, he 
t retired into his Apartment, and went to 
o Bed. He employed the remaining part of 
o the Night in running over in his thoughts 
1, every thing he had ſeen that Day. He 
0 was ſo taken up with Dilara that Sle 
/- never cloſed his Eyes. He roſe early in 
er the Morning, and went to preſent himſelf 


7 before the King. This Prince, who had 
1 not ſeen him the Day before, and who had 
1 often enquired after him, was in pain about 


„bim. And whence come you, Coulouft, 
ig = ſays he to him, as ſoon as he ſaw him 


enter? What. became of you yeſter- 
day ? and where did you hide yourfelf ? 
vir, teplies the Favourite, when your Ma- 
Vol, I K jeſty 
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jeſty ſhall know my Adventure, you will 
not be ſurpriſed, that you have not ſeen 
me. Then he related all that had happened 
to him. Is it poſſible, ſays Mirgehan, 
that this young Lady ſhould be ſo charm- 
ing as you ſpeak her? You talk of her with 
ſo much Warmth and Earneſtneſs, that I 
am apt to think you fet her in too advan- 
tageous a Light. Sir, replies the Son of 
Abdallah, far from flattering her Perfecti- 
ons, I give you my Word, that ſhe is much 
beyond what I can ſay. Believe me, Sir, 
if Many, the famous Painter of China, 
ſhould undertake her Picture, he. would 
deſpair, and not without Reaſon, of ever 
riſing up to her Charms with his Pencil. 
It is too much, ſays the King ; you have 
raiſed in me a Deſire to ſee this Lady; and 
I am reſolved, I will go along with you in 
the Evening, fince you are invited to return 
to her. | 
Couloufe was uneaſy at the Curioſity of 
the young King of the Keraites He ap- 
prehended the Conſequences of it with re- 
gard to his Love. How is it poſſible, Sir, 
replies he, that I ſhould introduce you to 
this Lady? Whom ſhall I fay that you are? 
I will diſguiſe myſelf, ſays the King, and 
paſs for your Slave: By that means "Ew 
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have admittance with you; and I will lie 
concealed in ſome By- place, from whence 
I ſhall be able to ſee every thing. The Son 
of Abdallah - durſt not contradict his Ma- 
ſter, who dreſſed himſelf in the Habit of a 
Slave; and in Twilight they both went 
out, and placed themſelves near the Gate 
of the Moſque. | They had not ſtood there 
long, before they ſaw the old Woman ap- 

r, who ſaid to Couloufe ; Where was the 


| Neceſſity of bringing this Slave with you? 


You muſt ſend him back again. 
The Thirty Fourth Day. 


FT HE King was very much mortified 

when he heard the old Woman ſpeak 
thus ; upon which Couloufe took upon him 
to reply: My good Mother, ſays he, let 
me prevail with you; give this Slave leave 
to follow us. This young Fellow has 
Wit, and a great many diverting Qualities : 
He makes Verſes off Hand, and ſings to 
Perfection: Your Lady will not be ill 
pleaſed to ſee him, "Fhe, old Woman 
made no Objection: So they went on all 
three: Couloufe diſguifed, as the Day be- 
fore, under the upper Garment-of a Wo. 
man, and Mirgehan in the Habit of a 
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Slave. They entered the Court, and paſſed 
on into the Hall, which they found illumi- 
nated with a prodigious number of Perſumed 
Tapers, that ſcattered light and Odaars at 
the ſame time. 

Dilara demanded of the Son of Abdal- 
lah, why he ſuffered this Slave to follow 
him. Madam, ſays he, I brought him on 
purpoſe to divert you: He is a Mimick, a 
Poet, and a Muſician : And I hope you 
will not be ill pleaſed with him. Since it 
is ſo, ſays ſhe, I bid him welcome : But 
hark you, Friend, adds ſhe, addrefling her- 
ſelf to the King, behave yourſelf with 
Modeſty and Submiſſion, and have a care 
how you fail in your Reſpects, leſt you 
ſhould repent of it. The Prince ſeeing 
himſelf now under a Neceflity to play the 
Buffoon, gave himſelf a turn to Pleaſantry, 
and acquitted himſelf fo handſomly, that 
the Lady ſaid to the Favourite: Truly Con- 
Inife, "you have brought us 'a very witt 


and a very diverting Youth. Methinks 


ſee like wiſe ſomething of a noble and gal- 
lant Air in his Manners: He muſt be our 
Cup; bearer this Night: I have taken a lik- 
ing to him. Since he bas the good For- 
tune to pleaſe you, replies the Favourite, 
he is no longer mine. Tue him, Madam, 
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to yourſelf. Caltapan, ſays he to the 
King; I am no longer your Maſter; there 
ſtands your miſtreſs. At theſe Words the 
Prince came up to the Lady, and kiſhng 
her Hand, ſaid, Madam, I am now your 
Slave; and I feel myſelf already diſpoſed to 
ferve you with great: Zeal. 
Sheaccepted Mir geban for her Slave; And 
Sir, ſai ſhe to Cauloufe, I look upon this 
young Fellow as belonging henceforward 
to me; but give me leave to. depoſit him 
in your Hands, He ſhall live with you, 
and you ſhall bring him to me, as often as 
you, come yourſelf. I cannot keep. him 
in my Houſe, becauſe he is known to be 
your Slave. The whole World knows 
him for ſuch : If therefore he were ſeen to 
come from. your Service to mine, it might 
give occaſion to, malicious Whiſpers, of 
which I cannot be too cautious, After 
they bad ſpun out their Converſation. to 
ſome length; Coulauſe and Dilara fat down 
to Supper, and the King ſtood: before them 
to wait. As this Prince went on to divert 
the Lady with a thouſand ridiculous and 
pleaſant things, ſhe faid to the Favourite: 
Sir, give this Youth leave to eat and drink 
with us. Madam, replies Couleufe, be does 
not uſo to {it at Table with me. Bo not fo | 
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rigid, ſays the Lady; let him drink with 
us, that he may love us the more. Set 
yourſelf at Table then Caltapan, ſays the 
Son of Abdallah, ſince it is the Lad y's 
Pleaſure you-ſhould do it. 73. 
The counterfeit Slave did not ſtay to be 
commanded twice: He ſat down between 
Couloufe and the lovely Daughter of B 
ruc. He eat; and, when Wine was 
brought, the Lady filled a Cup to the 
Brim, and preſented it to him : Here Cal- 
tapan, ſays ſhe, Drink this Brimmer to my 
Health. He took the Cup, and firſt kiſ- 
ſing the Hand, that preſented it to him, he 
drank it off, After this, Wine was filled 
about, and the fair Dilara encouraged the 
Follity of her Guefts, by her own Example, 
She took up a golden Cup quite full, and 
addrefling herſelf to the Son of Abdallah : 
Couloufe, ſaid ſhe to him, I drink to your 
Inclinations, to the Charming Ghulendam, 


| the Favourite of the King. Madam, re- 


plies Couloufe, bluſhing, Heaven forbid, 
that I ſhould ever have the boldneſs to lift 
up my Thoughts to the Miſtreſs of my 
Prince, I have too great a Reſpect for 
him to— Ho, interrupts him the Lady 
ſmiling, you affegt- to be diſcreet : I re- 
member very well, that yeſterday you you 
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to me of Ghuelendam in fo paſſionate a man - 
ner, that you ſeemed charmed with her. 
I dare ſay, you love her. Confeſs frankly: 
to us, that you are not her Averfion ; and 
that ſometimes you divert yourſelves to- 
gether, as we do now. Couloufe foreſaw 
the conſequence of theſe Words, and was 
troubled. I beſeech you, Madam, ſays he, 
Rally me no longer upon this Subject: I 
never had the leaſt Converſation in private 
with that Lady. 

The Confuſion he was in, redoubled the 
Laughter of Dilara. Inſtead of aſſuming 
a ſerious Countenance, ſhe went on ; You 
ſhould tetl us your Adventures. Caltapan, 
adds ſhe, looking upon the Counterfeit 
Slave, tell thy Maſter to put a little more 
Confidence in us. Come Sir, fays the 
King, comply with the Lady's Requeſt, 
when ſhe intreats you with ſo good a 
Grace. Relate to her the Riſe and the Pro- 
greſs of your Loves. Inform her how far 
you have prevailed upon Ghulendam, and 
tel] her after what manner you both of. you 
deceive the King. Madam, purſues he, 
turning towards Dilara, I am as curious 
to hear theſe things, as you can be. For 
notwithſtanding, that I pretend to keep a 
Secret as well as any Man, I proteſt to 
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you, that this Gentleman has always con- 
cealed his Paſſion for the Favourite Lady 


from me. 
Coulouſe was quite diſconcerted with 


what Mirgeban ſaid ; and ſaw plainly, 
that the Rallery of Dilara made evil Im- 
preſſions upon the Mind of the Prince. In 
the mean time, they continued all three 
to drink; and the King inſenfibly warmed 
with the Wine, forgot the Perſonage, he 
had undertaken to maintain. My Princeſs, 
ſaid he to the Lady, ſing me now, I be- 
ſeech you, a pleafant Song; for I am. told, 
you ſing charmingly. Though he ſpoke 
this with a great familiarity, the Daughter 
of Boyruc was fo far from being offended, 
that ſhe burſt out into. Laughter : With all 
my Heart, ſaid ſhe, my dear Caltapan z 
there is nothing, that I would not do for 
you, Immediately, ſhe called for her Lute 


ready tuned, and played an excellent Air in 


the Frac Meaſure, which ſhe accompanied 
with her Voice: Then, taking a Tabor in 
her Hand, ſhe ſung an Air in the Bauſalic 
Meafure. 

The King who never heard ſuch Sing- 
ing before, nor the Lute nor the Tabor fo 


_ #kilfully managed, was all in Raptures; and, 


quite forgetting, that he 7 paſs ſor a 
Sue, 


— 
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Slave, I am enchanted with you, Madam, 
cries he; and, notwithftanding the Won- 
ders, which Caulauſe related of you to me, 
I find he eame far ſhort of the Truth. The 
Son of Abdallah made Signs to him to re- 
collect himſelf; but it was to no purpoſe. 
No, purſues the Prince, Jjaac Mouſeli, my 
Muſician, whoſe Voice is ſo much ad- 
mired, ſings not halt fo agreeably as yu. 
Dilara, perceiving at theſe Words, that it 
was the King, ſhe had all this while taken 
for a Slave, roſe up from her Place in haſte, 
and ran fora Veil to cover her Face. A- 
las ſays ſhe in a whiſper to her Women, 
we are utterly ruined; this is no $lave, 
that came here with Coulouſe; it is the King 
himſelf, When ſhe had given them to 
underſtand this, ſhe haſtened back to Mir- 
gehan, not daring to fit down before him. 
Pray Madam, ſays the Prince, be ſeated z 
it is my Duty rather to ſtand in your Pre- 
fence, Am I not your Slave? I ſhould 
not have fit down myſelf, if you, who 
are my Sovereign Miſtreſs, had not lad 
our Commands upon me. 

At theſe Words the Daughter of Boyrus 
began to weep: Ah, great Monarch, ſays 
ſhe, throwing herſelf at his Feet, I hum- 
bly ſupplicate your Majeſty to have Com- 
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paſſion upon me. I am a young Virgin, 
void of Experience; you have been a Wit- 
neſs to my Folly; vouchſafe, I beſeech 
you, to pardon it. The King raiſed the 
Lady, and gave her Comfort: He told: 
her to fear nothing, and asked who ſhe. 
was. She ſatisfied his Curioſity : After 


which he went out of the Houſe with Cou-. 


loufe, and regained his Palace. 
The Thirty Fifth Day. 


Fj | ary meant no more, than to rally: 


Coulonfe about Ghulendam ; but the 
Conſequences of her Pleaſantry proved far 


otherwiſe, than ſhe could have imagined, 


Mirgeban ſuſpected that there was Love 
between his Favourite Miſtreſs and the Son 
of Abdallah; and he doubted not, but they 
taſted the Sweets of their Paſſion even in his. 


own Palace, without any regard to the 


Duty, which they owed to him. He had. 
it in his Power, by ſetting watchful. Eyes. 
over each of them, to be ſoon convinced 


how groundleſs his Suſpicions were. But 
he was one- of thoſe Men, who give Ear 


to nothing, but their Jealouſy ; and who, 


by delivering themſelves over to, the firſt 


Impreſſions they receive, think any farther, 


= Evi- 


a 8 n 
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Evidence to be needleſs: For this Reaſon, 
without ever examining into the Truth of 
his Conjectures, he ſent the very next 
Morning to acquaint Couloiſe, that he for- 
bid him to appear any more before him; 
and that his Will was, he ſhould that very 
Day leave Caracorum. 


The Favourite, though he ſaw into the 


Cauſe of his Diſgrace, yet having nothing 
to reproach. himſelf with, did not doubt 
but to make his Innocence appear, if he 
had only an Opportunity given him to 
ſpeak ; but he would not ſo much as en- 
deavour after the means of juſtifving him- 
ſelf. He bore his Diſgrace like a Man: 
He obeyed the Order of the King; and 
Joining in. with a great Caravan, that was 
going for Tartary, he arrived with it at Sa- 
marcande. As no one knew how to bear 
ill Fortune better than himſelf, he was no 
way caſt down with what had happened, 
This was not the firſt Trial in this kind, 


which he had undergone ; and beſides, he 


looked upon the Accidents of this Life, as. 
things inevitable; ſo that nothing was able 
to ſhake the Steadineſs of his Mind. 

He continued therefore at Samarcande 
wholly reſigned to every Fortune, that might 


attend his Lite. He eat and drank well,. 
and 
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and diverted himſelf, as long as his Money 
laſted: When that failed, he went and 
placed himfelf in the Corner df a Moſque. 
The Prieſts diſcourſed him upon his Reli- 
gion; and finding him very knowing, they 
ordered him a regular Charity of two 
Loaves and one Pot of Water every Day: 
Upon which he lived very contentedly. It 
came to paſs one Day, that a very conſi- 
derable Merchant, named Mouzaffer, came 
into this Moſque to pray. He happened ta 
caſt his Eyes upon Couloufe, and calling 
him; Young Man, ſaid he, whence are 
you, and what has brought you into this 
City? Sir, replies the Son of Abdallah, I 
am of a good Family in Damas, I had a 
deſire to travel: I came into Tartary ; and 
within a few Leagues of Samarcande, I 
met with Robbers, who killed my Ser- 
vants, and deſpoiled me of all I had. 
Mouzaffer believed Couloufe, as he fpoke ; 
and ſaid to him; Be comforted : There are 
always ſome happy Adventures interwoven 
with the unfortunate ones. You may per- 
baps find here what will fet your Mind at 
eaſe : Riſe and follow me to my Houſe. 
The Son of Abdallah did as he was order- 
ed: and, when he entered the Houſe, he 
thought the Merchant muſt be a very N 
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Man: He could judg no otherwiſe from 
a vaſt Magazine of the moſt valuable Stuffs, 
from the coſtly Furniture, and from the 
great number of Servants which he ſaw. 
Neither did he err in his Judgment ; for 
Mouzaſfer was a Perſon of confiderable 
Wealth. 

The Merchant made Conloufe fit down 
with him at his Table, and immediately 
ordered ſome Sherbet to be ſet before him: 
After which, they were ſerved with Jellies, 
and the moſt nouriſhing kinds of Meats. 
When Dinner was over, they converfed to- 
gether ſome time, and then Afounoffer ſent 
him away with Preſents. 

The Day following, the Merchant re- 
turns to the ſame Moſque: He accoſts the 
Son of Abdallah; brings him home with 
him again; and treats him as he had done 
the Day before. There happened to be a 
Doctor there at the fame time, whoſe 
Name was Damſchemend; after Dinner, 
he took Couloufe apart, and fpoke to the 
following purpoſe: Young Stranger, the 
wealthy Mouzaffer, the Maſter of this 
Houſe, has Buſineſs of Importance for you ; 
a Buſineſs, which demands a ſpeedy exe- 
cution, and which ought to be agreeable 
to you in your preſent C | I 

| | muſt 
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muſt inform you, that he has an only Son, 
whoſe Name is Taher; he is a young Man 
of a very violent Temper. This Taher has 
lately married the Daughter of a great Lord, 
who is a Foreigner. The Husband in a 
Fit of Paſſion has treated his Wife with. 
Bitterneſs: She has anſwered all his Anger 
with words of Haughtineſs and Contempt. 
This has ſo far provoked Taher, that he 
has put her away. Soon after he repented 
of itz for ſhe is a very beautiful young 
Lady, and he loves her paſſionately ; but 
our Laws do not ſufter him to- take her a- 
gain, before another has married her, and 
divorced her. For this Reaſon, Mou- 
zaffer wiſhes, you would marry her to Day, 
and paſs the Night with her, and in the 
Morning put her away. He will make you 
a Preſent of Fifty Sequins of Gold, Will 
you not oblige him in this? With all my- 
Heart, replies Caulouſe; I find myſelf. very 
much diſpoſed to do him ſuch. a Service. 
He has made me- ſo welcome, that I can 
refuſe him nothing; and beſides, I) do not 
find any Averſion in myſelf to what he 

opoſes. I dare believe you, anſwers 
Damiſchemend, There are a great many 
in this City, who would think themſelves 
very happy to be choſen for Hullas upon 
this 
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this occaſion, without a Bribe of Fifty Se- 
quins; for Taher's Wife is a finiſhed Beau 
ty. She is tall and ftraight as a Cypreſs; 
her Face is round, her Eyebrows finely 
parted, and reſembling two Bows; and the- 
Glances of her Eyes are ſo many fatal Ar- 
rows ſhot from them: The Snow is not- 
whiter than her Skin; and her * _— | 
Mouth is likes a Roſe- bud. 3 


The Thirty: Sixth Day: 


Y OU may believe therefore, continues: 
Daniſchemend, that there would be no. 
want for — in Samarcande; but we de- 
ſire, he ſnould be a Stranger; becauſe theſe 
ſort of things ought to be tranſacted with. 
all imaginable Secrecy. Therefore it is. 
 Mouzaffer has fixed his Choice upon you. 
Jam Nayb, and conſequently inveſted with: 
a Power of Marrying you to this charming; 
Lady, this Compoſition of all Perfeftions + 
And this very Moment, if you have a mind, 

you ſhall poſſeſs her. I readily conſent, 
replies the Son of Abdallah: You may 
imagine, from what you have ſaid of her, 
that I already wiſh, I had eſpouſed her. 
Yes, ſays the Nayb; but you muſt pro- 
miſe, to put her away to Morrow Morn- 


ing, 
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ing, and to depart immediately from Sa- 
marcande with the Reward, which has been 
offered you. The Family of Seigneur Mou- 
zaffer will not be ſatisfied, that you ſhould 
remain in the City after this Adventure. 
I will not continue here long, anſwers 
Couloufe ; and, if my Piomiſe be not ſuffi - 
cient, I ſwear, that ta Morrow in the 
Morning, I will divorce the Lady, whom 
you ſhall oblige me to marry. 

When he had made this Oath, the De- 
puty of the Cady informed Mouzaffer, that 
the young Stranger was ready to ſerve as 
Hulla : He accepts, ſays he, of the Con- 
ditions, which I propoſed to him in your 
Name: There is nothing more now to be 
done, but to marry him to your Daughter- 
in-law. Mouzaffer immediately upon this 
called for his Son Taher, and the reſt of 
the Family; and the Nayb, in their Pre- 
ſence, married Couloufe without letting him 
ſee the Lady, becauſe Taher deſired it might 


be ſo. It was likewiſe determined, that 


the Hula ſhould paſs the Night with her 
in the Dark ; that, not having ſeen her, he 
might in the Morning be the more willing 
to put her away. ; | 

In the mean time the Night came on, 


and Couloufe was brought into the Bridal 
| - Cham- 
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Chamber and leſt there in the Dark with 
the Lady, who was laid in a Bed of Gold 
Brocade. He faſtened the Door; put off 
his Cloaths; and felt about for the Bed; 
when finding it, he laid himſelf down by 
his Wife. Her Fears and Apprehenſions 
gave her no ſmall Diſquiet, when fhe found 
herſelf - going to be delivered up to the 
Careſſes of a Man, whoſe Face ſhe: had 
not ſeen: She formed to herfelf a ſright- 
ful Image of him, knowing very well; that 
the Hullas are uſually chaſer out of the 
pooreſt Wretches, that Chancepreſents. On 
the other hand Couloufe was very uneaſy, 
that he could not have the Satisfaction to 
ſee the Lady, whoſe Beauty Dani/chemend 
had ſo much recommended to him by his 
laviſh Praiſes. Madam, faid be to the Lady, 
how favourable ſoever this Night may he to 
me, my Joys I find are like to prove im- 
_ perfect. My Impatience for the Sight of 
your Charms grows upon me every mo- 
ment. I have formed to myſelf ſo bright 
an Image of your Beauty, and I ſa paſſio- 
nately defire to behold it; that I know not 
whether it be not as great a Torment to 
poſſeſs you without the Sight of you, as it 
would be to fee you, without the Hopes 


of ever poſſeſſing you. However, _— 
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of Neceſſity yield you up to Morrow. 
Since my Happineſs, alas, is to be ſo tran- 
fitory, it ſhould at leaſt have been compleat 
in every other Reſpect. | 
When he had ſpoken theſe Words, he 
continued ſilent, expecting the Lady ſhould 
reply. He was ſurpriſed, when, inſtead 
of anſwering to his Diſcourſe, ſhe ſaid to 
him: O you, whom Taher has choſen to 
re-eſtabliſh that Union, which the Violence 
of his Nature has overthrown ; whoever 
you are, revea] yourſelf to me. Methinks 
my Ears are not unacquainted with the 


Sound of your Voice: And I am moved 


as you ſpeak. Comloufe ſtarted at theſe words: 


Madam, rejoins he, inform me then of 


your Family: For the Sound of your 
Voice likewiſe troubles my Senſes. - I 
imagine I hear a Keraite Lady, whom 
I ſhould know. Gracious Heaven, Can 
you be — No, adds he, correcting him- 
ſelf; it is not poſſible, that you ſhould 
be the Daughter of Boruc. Ah, Cou- 
leufe, cried the Lady on the Inſtant, is 
it you, that ſpeak to me? It is I, m 
Queen, ſaid he; It is Couloufe himſelf, 
who cannot yet believe that he hears 
Dilara. Reſt aſſured of it, replies ſhe ; 


I am that. unfortunate Dilara, who 
| | _— 
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entertained you and the King Mirge- 
zan; and who, by my imprudent Dif- 
courſe, rendered you ſuſpected to that 
Prince: I am that Perfon, whom you 
ſhould regard as your greateſt Enemy, ſince 
J have wholly been the Cauſe of your Diſ- 
grace. Ceaſe, Madam, ſays the Son of 
Abdallah, ceaſe to impute it to yourſelf. 
It was the Decree of Heaven it ſhould be 
ſo: And, very far from accuſing the Rigour 
of my Deſtiny, I thank my Stars, who by 
that Accident have conducted me to ſo 
great Happineſs. But, fair Dilara, conti- 
nues he, how comes the Daughter of Bo- 
ruc to be the Wife of Taher ? I ſhall in- 
form you, ſays ſhe, of every Particular. 

My Father, during his Embaſſy at Sa- 
marcande, lodged with Mouzaſfer; whom 
he had known long ago. They two a- 
greed upon this Marriage; and Boyruc, 
when he returned to Caracorum, ſent me 
to Samarcande with a large retinue. I 
obeyed my Father, muchagainſt my Incli- 
nations, which were pre-engaged to you: 
I will now confeſs it, my dear Couloufe; 
that I loved you, though I concealed my 
Paſſion from you. And I call Heaveh to 
witneſs for me, that your Diſgrace has coſt 
me many Tears. My Marriage with Ta- 

EEE her 
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her could not baniſh you from my remem- 
brance. This brutal Husband, who be - 
ſides was not agreeable in his Perſon, con- 
tributed to fix you deeper in my Heart: 
And, as if I had foreſeen that Love or 
Fortune would bring us together, I never 
was without Hopes to ſee you again. But 
my Happineſs. ſurpaſſes even my Expecta- 
tions, ſince in the Husband, that is impo- 
fed upon me, I find my Lover. O ſur- 
priſing Happineſs! ſcarce am I able to be- 
lieve it, 


The Thorty Seventh Day. 


wy = ſaid cleared up all the Doubts 
of Couloufe, and convinced him 
that he now was with the Daughter of 
Boyyuc. Fair Dilara, exies he, tranſported 
with Joy and Love at once, 'what a happy 
turn of Fortune! By what unaccount- 
able Chain of Events am I gratified to the 
Height of my Deſires! Is it you then 
whom I bave been hired to. wed > You, 
whoſe charming Image is flamped upon 
my Heart! You whom I deſpaired of ever 
ſeeing more! Oh, my Princeſs, if you 
have indeed pitied the Son of Abdallah ; 
if wy Diſgrace bas colt you ſome Tears; 

| Join 
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join with me to improve the preſent Mo- 
ments, and to turn them all to Extaſy and 
Joy. How could it enter into the Heart 
of Man to imagine, when the King of the 
Keraites baniſhed me his Court, that Hea- 


ven brought that Affliction upon me, only 


in order to render me the happieſt of M 

kind? 5 

Dilaru was not inſenſible to all the ten- 
der Expre fſions, which broke from the 
Heart of Coulon. The whole Night was 
waſted in repeating to each other their 
mutual Happineſs upon this unexpected 
meeting: And their Souls overflowed 
in the moſt paſſionate Language even 
now, when one of Aouzaffer's Slaves 
knocked boldly at the Door of their 
Chamber, crying out aloud z Come, 
come; Sei Hulla; be pleaſed to 
riſe; it is broad Day. The Son of 4. 
dallab made no reply at firſt to the 
Slave; but went on in his Diſcourſe 
to the Daughter of Beyruc. But his 
Joys ſoon began to ſlacken, and all the ten- 
der Tranſports of his Soul, ſunk into Sad - 
neſs: My Queen, ſays he, what is it we 


have heard? Muſt we then ſo ſoon be 


torn aſunder! Movzaffer, impatient to ſee 
you reſtored to his Family, counts every 


Minute 
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Minute of the Divorce, which keeps you 
out; and his Son, juſtly jealous of my Hap- 
pineſs, cannot bear it ſhould continue: 'T he 
Sun likewiſe, as if he conſpired with my 
Enemies, ſeems to have haſtened his Re- 
turn. Scarce, alas, do I perceive, that I 
have found you, when 1 am obliged to 
loſe you again, notwithſtanding the Mar- 
riage-Ties that hold us; for I have pro- 
miſed, nay I have ſworn to put you away. 
And can you, interrupts him the Lady, 

think of keeping ſuch a fatal Oath ? Did 
you know, when you made it, that it was 
me you promiſed to renounce ? you are 
not bound to ſtand to a raſh Promiſe ; 
and in Caſe you were, for Dilara would 
you not pay the Price of one Perjury ? Ah, 
Couloufe, adds ſhe weeping ;-you love me 
not, if you can ſuffer the imaginary Ho- 
nour of keeping a Promiſe, at once injuri- 
ous to Love and Reafon, to weigh in the 
Balance againſt the Poſſeſſion of me. But, 
Madam, replies he; is it in my Power to 
preſerve you to myſelf ? Suppoſe I ſhould 
violate my Oath ; think you, that a Stran- 
ger, without Friends, without Money, 
can ſtand againſt the Intereſt and the Power 
of Mouzaffer * Yes, anſwers the Daugh- 
ter of Boyruc; you may do it. Deſpiſe his 
d | Threats ; 
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Threats; reject his Offers: The Laws are 
on your Side. If you are a Man of a firm 
and unſhaken Mind, you will render all 
Endeavours vain to diſunite us. Well, 
my Princeſs, ſaid he, urged on by his Paſ- 
ſion, you ſhall be ſatisfied. My Oath in- 
deed was raſh ; and I am at laſt convinced, 
that it will be impoſſible for me to keep it, 
without giving up the only comfort of my 
Life. Say no more: I will not put you 
away, ſince I am not bound to do it. This 
is the Reſolution, which I take: Not Mou- 
zaffer, nor the united Force of all Man- 
kind, ſhall make me quit my Purpoſe. _ 
While he gave theſe Aſſurances to his 
Wife, and fixed the Reſolutions of his 
Heart within himſelf; Taher (to whom the 
Night appeared much longer than it did to 
them) knocked himfelf at the Door cf their 
Chamber. What, hoa! Hulla, cries he, 
the Day is far ſpent: you have already been 
told to riſe: You give us more trouble, 
than you need. We have expected you 
long ſince to return you our Thanks, and 
to count out to you the Money, which was 
promiſed. Put on your Cloaths with all 
Speed, that we may make an end of this Af- 
fair: The Deputy of the Cady will be here 
in a Moment, Conloufe role immediate- 
Tp * 
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Iy, put on his Garments, and opened the 
Door to Taher, who ordered him to be 
conducted to the Bath, and to be attended 
by a Greek Slave. When the Son of A6. 
dallah came out of the Bath, the Slave gave 
him fine Linen, and a very handſom 
Robe: Then he led him into a Hall, where 
he found AMouzaffer with his Son and 
Daniſchemend. They all ſaluted the Hulla, 
who made them a profound Reverence. 
They deſired him to fit down with them 
at the Table; and, amongſt other Diſhes, 
they were ſerved with Soups made of 
Juice of Mutton. | 
Aſter the Repaſt, Danuiſcbemend took 
Ceuloufe apart; and giving him the Sequins 
of Gold with a rich Turban neatly packed 
up: Here, young Man, ſaid he to him, fee 
what Seigneur /douzaffer gives you: He 
- likewiſe thanks you for the Service you 
have done him: and deſires you would not 
ſtay any longer at Samarcande. Therefore 
put away your Wiſe; go out from this 
City; and if any one asks of youz H/ 
thou ſeen the Camel? Anfwer, No. 
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The Thirty Eighth Day, 

1 Nayb imagined, that the Hulla 

could not but have a deep Senſe of 
the Civilities of Mouzaffer, and expected 
to hear him eloquent in his Gratitude, from 
the Fulneſs of his Heart; which made him 
the more ſurpriſed at his Anſwer. I 
thought, replied Couloufe, (caſting away 
the Packet and the Sequins) that Juſtice, 


Probity, and Religion flouriſhed at Samar- 


cande ; eſpecially from the time that the 
Crown of Tartary deſcended to Usbec-Can : 
But I find, I have been deceived; or rather, 
that the King himſelf is not rightly inform- 
ed. He knows not, that it is the Practice 
to abuſe Strangers in the very City, where 
he reſides. Let any Man judge of my 
Caſe : I come to Samarcande; a Merchant 
addreſſes himſelf to me; he invites me to 
dine with him; makes me welcome; en- 
gages me ina Marriage with a Lady, accord. 
ing to the Laws: I enter upon the” En- 
oagement in good Earneſt, and with all the 
Sincerity and Frankneſs imaginable; and 
after I have ſolemnly taken the Lady to be 
my Wife, I am required to put her away ! 
Ceaſe, Seigneur Nayb, ceaſe importuning 

Vo L. I, L : of 
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of me to do an Action ſo unbecoming a 
Man of Honour; or I ſhall not fail to co- 
ver my Head with Duſt, and proſtrate my- 
ſelf at the Feet of Usbec-Can ; ; and we ſhall 
ſee his Determination in this Affair. 

Upon this the Deputy of the Cady took 
Meouzaffar aſide, and ſaid to him: It was 
your Advice to take this Stranger for a 
Hulla; you could not have pitched upon a 
more improper Perſon. He refuſes to put 
away his Wife: But I perceive the Man 
is ſhiftleſs, and knows not which way ta 
diſpoſe of himfelf, and would, I believe, 
fain draw ſome conſiderable Gratification 
from you, If that be his Aim, ſays Mau- 
zaffer, he ſhall have no Reafon to go a- 
way diſſatisfied. Carry him a hundred Se- 
quins of Gold; and let him depart from 
this City with all the Diligence and all the 
Secrecy that I require of him. No, no, 
—— Mauzeffer, crys Conloufe (over- 

hearing what they ſaid) though you double 
the Sum, it will be to no Purpoſe. Should 
you offer me ten thouſand Sequins, and 
add to them the richeſt Stuffs in your Ware- 
Houſe, it would be in vain: I will. not 
break the ſolemn Contract I have made. 
Young Man, then ſaid Daniſchemend to 


him, you do not act prudently in hn AF 
air: 
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fair: Let me adviſe you to accept of the 
hundred Sequins of Gold, and to put a- 
way your Wife, without farther Delay: 
For if you bring yourſelf under the Ne- 
ceſſity of having this Adventure made pub - 
lick, I give you my Word, you will re- 
pent it. Your Menaces, replies the Son 
of Abdallah, have no Effect upon me: 
Vou can never oblige me to ſeparate my» 
ſelf from a Lady, who is mine by the 
Laws. I have heard too much; ſays the 
impetuous Taker interrupting them here, 
after he had with Pain contained himſelf 
thus long. Let us bring this Wretch be- 
fore tho Cady, and have him treated as he 
deſerves, We ſhall ſoon fee whether it be 
allowed to abuſe: Perſons of Credit and Re- 
putation by falſe Promiſes. Daniſchemend 
and Mouzaſter tried once more to per- 
ſuade the Hulla to comply of himſelf 
with their Deſires: But finding their In- 
ſtances ineffectual, they carried him before 
the Cady, - 7 

They informed. this Magiſtrate of what 
had paſſed; and upon their Information, 
the Cady, fixing his Eyes upon Coulonfe, 
ſpoke to him in theſe Words: Young 
Stranger, whom nobody knows within 
this City, and, who were reduced to live 
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loves, and whom he is deſirous to take a- 


in a Moſque upon the Alms, which our 
Prieſts give you daily; are you ſo void of 
Senſe and Reaſon, as to imagine: you ſhall 
poſſeſs in Quiet a Lady, who was the Wife 
of Taher ? Shall the Son of the wealthieſt 
Merchant of Samarcande ſee the Wife he 


gain; ſhall he ſee her in the Arms of a 
Wretch, whoſe ſmalleſt Crime perhaps is 
the Meanneſs of his Birth? Turn thy Eyes 
upon thyſelf, and judge thyſelf impartially. 
Thy Condition is by no means ſuitable 
to that of thy Wife; and, ſuppoſe you 
were of a higher Rank than Taher, yet 
fince you are not able to furniſh out ſuch 
an Expence as is proper to a Family of 
Credit; that alone would be a ſufficient 
Argument to me, not to permit you to 
live with your Wife, - Quit therefore 
thoſe vain and flattering Hopes, which have 
betrayed you to violate your Oath. Ac- 
rept the Offers of Seigneur Monzaffer ; 
put away your Wife; and return' to your 
own Country: or, if you reſolve to con- 
tinue Obſtinate, and not to comply, pre- 
pare this Inſtant to receive an hundred Baſti- 
nadoes. | & oi 

This Diſcourſe from the Cady, though 


pronounced with the Authority of a Judge, 
* 08 Was 
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was of no Force to ſhake the firm Cou- 
rage of the Son of Abdallah; who received 
the hundred Baſtinadoes, with an Air that 


ſpoke him unconcerned, and fixt in his Re- 


ſolves. Let that ſuffice, ſays the Cady, for 
this Day: To-morrow we mean to double 
the Doſe ; and if that does not work effec- 
tually upon his Obſtinacy, we muſt have 
Recourſe to more violent Remedies. Let - 
him paſs this Night again with his Wife: 


1 hope To-morrow we may find him more 


tractable. Taher was of Opinion, they 
ſhould proceed now in puniſhing the Hulla, 
without granting him any Reſpite ; but the 
Cady could not be prevailed upon to do any 
thing more at preſent: So that Mouzaffer 
and his Son returned home with Conloufe ; 
who, though he was ſorely bruiſed with 


the Blows he had received, thought his 


Sufferings very much alleviated by the Li- 
berty that was granted him to ſee his Dilara 
again. | 


De Thirty Ninth Day. 


Ouxaffer endeavoured to prevail upon 
the Son of Abdallah by gentle Per- 


Ne He made him freſh Promiſes ; 


he offered him even three hundred Se- 
L 3 quins 
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quins of Gold, if, without farther Delay, 
he would repudiate the Daughter of Boyruc, 
While he was buſied in employing every 
Artifice to win him over, Taher entered the 


Apartment of the Lady. 


She was in a Conſternation not to be ex- 
preſſed. Impatient to learn what paſſed at 
the Houſe of the Cady, ſhe expected Couloufe 
with the utmoſt Diſquiet. Notwithſtand» 
ing ſhe was thoroughly ' convinced of his 
Love, yet ſhe feared, he might not bear up 
in his Reſolutions; and her Apprehenfions 
grew into a Belief, when ſhe ſaw her firſt 
Husband appear. She trembled at the Sight 
of him, imagining he came to bring her the 
fatal Tidings. A dead Paleneſs covered her 
Cheeks; and it was with great Difficulty 
ſhe was able to ſupport herſelf from faint- 
ing away. Taber, upon theſe Symptoms, 
ſuffered himſelf to be deluded by falſe Hopes: 
he took it for granted, that ſome one had 
already told the Lady, how the Hulla re- 
fuſed to put her away, and imagined that 
to be the Occaſion of ber great Diſ- 
order. Madam, ſays he to her, do not 
abandon yourſelf thus to your Sorrows : 
You have no Reaſon as yet to deſpair. 
The Wretch, whom I choſe for my 
Tulla, will not indeed refign you N the 

ond- 


Perfian Tal ES. 231 


Fondneſs of my Wiſhes ; but let not that 
afflict you. He has already been puniſhed 
with an hundred Baſtinadoes; and To- 
morrow there will be ſeverer Blows inflicted 
on him, if he hardens himſelf againſt the 
Performance of the Agreement he made 
with the Nayb. Moreover, the Cady is 
determined to make him undergo the 
ſharpeſt Puniſhments. Be comforted then, 
my Sultaneſs; you have but this one Night 
more to be tormented by the Hulla: To- mor- 
row at fartheſt, I ſha]l again become your 
Husband. I come myſelf to aſſure you 
of this, and to intreat you to have a little 
Patience; for I make no doubt, but the 
preſent Neceffity you labour under, of ſuf- 
fering that deſpicable Creature, is to you an 
inſupportable Hardſhip. Yes, Sir, replies 


Dilara, interrupting him; I own the Hulla 


is the Occaſion of all my Miſery : The Hap- 
pineſs of my Life depends on him ; and I 
fear, alas, that this Affair will never go 
according tomy Wiſhes, Pardon me, my 
Queen, replies he, haſtily interrupting her; 
baniſh your Fears, and moderate that ob · 
liging Anxiety for Taher. Sooth yourſelf 
with the Hopes, that To-morrow our Uni- 
on will be xe-cſtabliſhed, This faid, he 
L 4 left 
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left the Lady's Apartment, and 11 
entered ſoon after. 

As ſoon as ſhe perceived the Son of Ab- 
dallab, her Grief was turned into Joy. Oh 

my deareſt Husband, cried ſhe, meeting 
him with open Arms ; ; come and receive 
the Reward of your Conſtancy. Is it poſe 
fible you ſhould ſubmit yourſelf to be treated 
like a Criminal and a Slave, rather than 
forego your Right to Dilara ? Taher him- 
ſelf has related to me all that you ſuffer- 
ed at the Cadh's: As the Firmneſs of your 
Mind ſtrongly charms me; ſo the Cruel. 
ties, that have been praQiiſed upon you, 
afflict me in the moſt ſenfible manner, 
It diſtracts me to think of the freſh For- 
tures with which you are threatned. Ma- 
dam, anſwered Couloufe, let the Puniſh- 
ments, in Reſerve, - for me be never ſo ſe. 
vere, they never wilt be of Force to ſhake 
my Conſtancy. You will find them prove 
as ineffectual upon me, as the Promiſes of 
Mouzaffer. What the Will of Deſtiny has 
decreed ſhall be my Lot, is beyond my 
Knowledge: whether I am to live or to 
die for you, I cannot ſay ; but this I am 
well aſſured of, it can never be written in 


Heaven, that I ſhall re pudiate you. 
3 No, 


. 
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No, replies the Daughter of Boyruc, 


Heaven has not joined us together in ſo 
miraculous a manner, that we ſhould be 
ſo foon ſeparated. I cannot believe that 


Heaven will ſuffer you to periſh; and me- 


thinks it inſpires me this inſtant, with the 


means of defeating the Malice of our Ene- 
-mies. Did: you let the Cady know, adds 
: ſhe, that you were once the favourite of 


the King of the Keraites? No, replies Con- 


- toufe; for the Judge rendered every thing 
-vain, which I might urge in favour of my- 
ſelf, by pronouncing, that he would never 


permit me to keep Poſſeſſion of you, be- 
cauſe I am deſtitute of riches to ſupport 
you; even though I might plead a ſuitable 
Birth. Since it is fo, ſays ſhe, be adviſed, 
and punctually follow the Counſel I am 


going to give vou. To Morrow, when 
you are brought before the Cady, fail not 
to ſay to him, that you are the Son of 


Maſſauud. He is a Merchant of Cogende, 


that has immenſe Riches. Vou need only 


inſiſt upon his being your Father : Add 
likewiſe in a poſitive manner, that you 
ſhall ſoon. receive ſuch tokens from him, 
as will convince the whole World, that 


you advance nothing, but what is true. 


Ee” | The 
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The Forti eh Day. 


e promiſed Dilara to make uſe 
of this Lye, to elude, if poſſible, the 
Evils that threatned him : And the Hopes 
| they both had, that by this Expedient they 
Thould oblige the Cady to let them live to- 
gether, quieted their preſent Fears: Led 
inſenſibly by the Fondneſs of their Hearts, 
they turned their Thoughts off from the 
preſent ills that might befall them, and in- 
dulged themſelves in the Enjoyment of their 
preſent Happineſs. 
They paſſed the remaining part of the 
Day; and the whole Night, like two Lo- 
vers, that feemed to want for nothing to 
compleat their Joys; but when the Sun 
was now riſen upon the City, their Tranſ- 
ports were ſoon interrupted. The Offi- 
cers of the Cady, eondutted by Taber, came 
up to the Chamber Door. They knocked 
rudely, crying out; Up, up, Seigneur Hul- 
da: It is time you apptar before the Judge: 
Make haſte to rife. The Son of Abdallah 
groaned out a deep Sigh, at theſe Words; 
and the Lady began to weep. Unhappy 
Coulorfe, faid ſhe, what a Price doft thou 
pay for thy Wife! My Princeſs, anſwers 
he, 
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ke, dry up your Tears, I intreat you: 
They aflict my very Soul. Let us not 
give ourſelves up to deſpair ; but rather 
re-animate our Hopes, Why {ſhould we 
not expect the beſt from Heaven! I am in- 
clinable to believe it will come into my 
Aſſiſtance. Methinks I already feel the 
Influence of ſome Superior Power z my 
Courage redoubles, and my firm Heart 
Ihall tremble at no Dangers. 

When he had thus ſpoke, he put on his 
Garments, ſet open the Door, and fellow- 
ed the Officers, who conducted him to the 
Cady. Mouzaffer and his Son went along 
with them ; and ſeemed to labour under 
great Uneaſineſs of Mind. As ſoon as 


Couleuſe came into the Preſence of the 


Judge; Well, Hula, ſays he to him, how 
do you find yourfelf diſpoſed to Day ? 
Are you not wiſer than you were Yeſter- 
day ? Will it be expedient to ply you with 
freſh Baſtinadoes, to perſuade you to put 
away your Wife ? I can hardly believe it, 
Doubtleſs you have made many wholſom 


| Reflections by this time, and conſidered 


with yourſelf, that it were Madneſs in a 
Man like you, worth nothing, to ſet up 
for keeping a Wife, to which he can never 
have the leaſt Pretenſions. My Lord and 
73 | Maſter, 
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 Mafter, replies Conloufe, may the Life of a 


Magiſtrate like you laſt many Ages; but I 
am. not a Man worth nothing. My Birth 
is not obſcure, as you have imagined it to 
be. And fince I find it of abſolute Neceſ- 
fity to make myſelf known, I muſt in- 
form you, that my Name is Rncneddin, 
and that I am the only Son of a Merchant 
of Cogende, who is known by the Name 
of Maſſaoud. My Father can boaſt of 
greater Riches than Monuznffer ; and if he 
knew the Neceſſities that preſs me, and 
the Marriage I have undertaken, he would 


| ſend me ſuch a Number of Camels loaded 


with Gold, that all the Women of Samar- 
cande would envy the good- Fortune of the 
Lady, whom I have taken to be my Wife. 
What; becauſe I was ſet upon by Robbers 
not far from this City, and left by them 
deſtitute of every thing, ſo that I was 
forced to retire into a Moſque for Sub- 
ſiſtence; do you from thence conclude me 
to be a Man of mean Circumſtances? I 
ſhall ſoon let you ſee how much you are 
deceived in me: I will inſtantly write to 


my Father; who ſhall no ſooner have re- 


ceived my Letters, than he will make vaſt 
Remittances of Money to me in this 


City. | , 
As 
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As ſoon as Couloufe had made this De- 
claration, the Cady faid to him; you are 
the only Son then of a rich Merchant of 
Cogende, and it is only by Accident and 
Misfortune that you come to be in Want? 
Even ſo, replies the Son of Abdallah. You 
may ſee by me, Sir, that I am not a Wretch 
nurſed up in Poverty, and in the Duſt. And 
why, young Man, faid the Judge, did you 
not make this known to us Yefterday ? 
Then ſhould I not have ſuffered you to be 
fo roughly treated. Seigneur, adds he, 


turning to Monxzaffer ; what the Hulla in- 


forms us of makes a great Alteration in the 


' Caſe before us; ſince he is the only Son of 


a conſiderable Merchant, the Laws do not 
allow us to conſtrain him to repudiate his 
Wife. Alas, Seigneur Cady, interrupts him 
Taber; do you give Credit to this Impo- 


tor? He gives himſelf out for the Son of 
 Maſſaoud, to ſhelter himfelf from farther 


Puniſhment, and to gain Time. That is 
an Affair beyond my Determination at pre- 
ſent, replies the Judge: whether what he 
has affirmed be a Truth or a Falſhood, I 


cannot anſwer proceeding any farther with 


him: All that I can do more in favour of 
you, is to oblige the Hulla to make good 
what he advances, Upon which Mou- 


zaffer 
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zaffer anſwered; we defire no more: I 


will likewiſe be at the Expence of ſending 


an Expreſs to Cegende. I know Maſſacud, 
having ſeen him here ſometimes: 1 know 
likewiſe, that he is a very rich Merchant: 
And if the Hulla proves to be his Son, we 
will give up Dilara to him. Agreed, ſays 
Taber: but I think it will be but reaſona- 
ble to keep the new married Couple apart, 
till the Courier returns. That is contrary 
to all Cuſtom and Order, anſwers ' the 
Cady: The Wife ought to remain with her 
Husband: There is no taking her from him, 
without doing Violence to the very Laws. 
Send therefore a Man to Cogende, which is 
but ſeven Days Journey diſtant from hence: 
In fifteen Days we ſhall know what we are 
to think of the Hulla. If he is the Son of 
Maſſacud, he ſhall not put away the Lady; 
but then, I Swear by the Black Stone of 
the Sacred Temple of Mecca, and by the 
holy Grove of Medina, where the Tomb 
of our Prophet lies; if he deceives us, that 
the Impoſtor ſhall end the Courſe. of his 


Days by a cruel and ignominious Puniſh- 


ment. | 


The 
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The Forty Firſt Day. 


TH Affair being thus decided by the 
Cady, the Parties concerned were 
diſmiſſed. Mouzaffer and his Son diſ- 
patched one of their Domeſticks to Co- 
gende, with Inſtructions to uſe all poſſible 
Diligence to get a thorough Information 
of what they were deſirous to know. As 
for Covloufe, he went direaly to his Lady, 
to give her an Account of what had paſſed 
before the Judge. She was overjoyed with 
the News: My deareft Husband, faid ſhe, 
all will go well: We have nothing farther 
to apprehend. Before the Courier can re- 
turn from Cogende, and even before he can 
arrive thither, we will both of us make our 
Eſcape. We will go out from Samarcande 
by Night, and make the beſt of our way to 
Bocara, where we may live upon my Dow- 
ry, and enjoy a Tranquillity, which it will 
as "gy in the Power of our Enemies to dif- 
tur 

Couloufe approved what Dilara propoſed. 
It was determined therefore, that 
ſhould fave themſelves by Flight; but, as 
they were too narrowly. watched in the 
Houſe where they mow lived, to be able 


to 
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to execute their Deſign with Safety, they 
thought it would be neceſſary to go and 
lodge elſewhere; that it might be expedi- 
ent to advertiſe Mouzaffer of their Intenti- 
ons to leave his Houſe; and in caſe he 
put any ſtop to them, that they ſhould ask 
leave of the Cady to change their Lodgings. 
This being -concerted beforehand, the Son 
of Abdallah went without Loſs of Time 
to find out Mouzaffer and his Son. He 
told them, that he intended that very Day 
to leave their Houſe; that he was reſolved, 
ſince by the Laws he was abſolute over his 
own Wife, to diſpoſe of her as he thought 
fit, and to carry her where he pleaſed, 
 Mouzaffer and his Son, you may be ſure, 
were far from conſenting to what he pro- 
poſed : . Taher more particularly proteſted, 
that he would never ſuffer” Dilara to go 
from under his Roof. Coxloufe, on the o- 
ther hand, was obſtinate in his Demands: 
So that they were once more under a Ne- 
ceſſity of having recourſe to the Cady, + 

The Judge, informed of the Diſpute, 
which brought them again before him, 
asked the Hulla, why he was unwilling 
to remain any longer with Mouzaffer. Sir, 
replies the Son of Abdallah, - I remember 
often to have heard Maſſama, my Father, 
— ſay, 
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ſay, that when we live with our Enemies, 
we ſhould take care to ſeparate ourſelves 
from them as ſoon as may be. For which 
reaſon, I think it prudent to change my 
Habitation,. while they wait for the return 
of the Meſſenger from Cogende: My Wife 
likewiſe deſires it as much as I do. At 
this Taher-cried out, Ah thou Utterer of 
Falſhoods! Dilara has not ceaſed to weep, 
and to afflict herſelf; ever ſince ſhe was 
married to this Wretch; and yet he has the 
Impudence to ſay, that ſhe cannot bear to 
live under my Roof! Yes, anſwers Cou- 
loufe, J have ſaid it, and I repeat it once 
more: My Wife loves me, and longs for 
nothing ſo much, as to be far from you. 
If this be falſe, if ſhe herſelf does not at- 
teſt, what I have advanced, I am prepared 
to put her from me this Inſtant, Seig- 
neur Cady, ſays Taher then, you hear 
what he has ſaid: I take him at his Word. 
Give your Orders to have Dilara brought 
hither, and let her ſpeak for herſelf. 1 
give my Conſent, anſwers the Judge: Go 
Nayb, adds he, turning to Daniſchemend - 
(who was preſent). return to Mouzaffer's, 
and let Dilara know, that I deſire to ſpeak 
with her; bring her hither this Moment. 
We ſhall ſoon ſee how ſhe ſtands affected; 
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and I pronounce, if ſhe does not fall in 
with what the Hulla has advanced, that ſhe 
ſhall inſtantly be repudiated. 

The Nayb was very expeditious in ac- 
quitting himſelf of his Commiſſion : He 
brought the Lady into the Prefence of the 
Judge; who, as ſoon as ſhe drew near to 
bim, immediately asked her, whether ſhe 
deſired to leave Mouaaſfer's Houſe; and 
whether ſhe loved the Hulla more, than 
Her farſt Husband. Taber made no doubt, 
but that ſhe would declare in favour of 
him; and, triumphing already in his own 
Thoughts, he put in, before ſhe could an- 
ſwer, ſaying; Speak, Madam; declare the 
real Sentiments of your Heart, and you 

will this Day be delivered from the Man 
you hate, Then the Daughter of Boyruc, 
breaking Silence, ſaid z Since I have ſuch 
an Aſſurance given me, I ſhall declare the 
very Secret of my Heart. The whole 
Tenderneſs of my Soul is towards my ſe- 
cond Husband, the Son of Maſſacud ; and 
I moſt humbly intreat the Seigneur Cady 
to give his Orders, that we may have Per- 
miſſion to lodge ourſelves out of Mou- 
zafer's Houſe. Very well, ſays the Judge 
then, addrefling himſelf to the firſt Huf- 
band; you ſee, Sir, the Hulla is no __ 
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of Falſhoods; and that he knows very well 
what he affirms. Ah the Traitreſs! cries 
Taber, aſtoniſhed with the frank Confefli- 
on of the Lady; how is it poſſible ſhe can 
be ſo far ſeduced ſince Yeſterday? I am 
forry to hear it for your ſake ; replies the 
Cady; but my Duty calls upon me to give 
them full Liberty to go and lodge where 
they pleaſe. Will you then, ſays Taher, 
ſuffer this Stranger to triumph over me; 
and to remain in quiet Poſſeſſion of Di- 
lara, without being aſſured, that he is truly 
the Son of Maſſamd? Not ſo neither, an- 
ſwers the Judge: If he proves to be other 
than, what he gives himſelf out for ; if he 
appears a Wretch and an Impoſtor in the 
End; I will put him to Death for attempt- 
ing to deceive us. And do you imagine, 
fays the Son of Mouzaffer, if he thinks 
himſelf liable to the Sentence you have 
pronounced upon him, that he can be ſo 
inconſiderate, as to remain within the 
Walls of this City, till our Meſſenger re- 
turns from Cogende? It can never be! it 
is more tealonable to believe, that his In- 
tentions are to quit Samarcande, and that 


he may probably engage the Lady to follow 


him: Nay, to me it ſeems evident, that they 
have already concerted Matters together I 
| an 


244 Perſan TALES, 


and that they change their Habitation for no 
other reaſon, but to be the better able to 
execute ſuch a Reſolution, That may very 
well be; replies the Cady: and I fhall take 
care about it. Let them be lodged in what- 
ever part of the City they pleaſe; I will 
undertake to have them cloſely obſerved by 
a numetous and a vigilant Guard, who will 
give mea ſtrict Account of all their Motions 
tions. e N . | | 
Upon the whole, Conloufe and Dilara 
obtained leave to quit the Houſe of Mou- 
zaffer. They went out of it that very 
Day, and lodged in a Publick Inn, They 
purchaſed ſome Slaves to ſerve them. They 
wanted for nothing: The Lady had a con- 
ſiderable Dowry, as well as a great num- 
ber of Jewels. They gave themſelves up to 
the Enjoyments of Life: The Satisfaction 
of having it now in their Power, to aban- 
don themſelves without reſtraint to Love, 
diſperſed the Melancholy Reflections that 
otherwiſe might ariſe from looking forward 
to the uncomfortable Proſpect, which lay 
before them. They lived, as if the Cady had 
placed no Spies upon them, that might hin- 
der their Eſcape ; or, as if yan je 4 had really. 
been the Son of Maſſaoud, and they expected 
only agreeable News from Cogende. 


The 
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The F orty S cond Day. 


Otwithſtanding the great Care, which 
Mouzaffer and his Son took to keep 
the Adyenture of the Hulla from the Know- 
ledge of the World, the Secret took Vent 
by degrees, and became ſo much the Sub. 
jet of Diſcourſe in Samarcande, that a 
great many Perſons: of the firſt Rank were 
defirous to ſee the famed Lovers: So that 
Couloufe and Dilara, now become the Mark 
of the Publick Curioſity, received every vey 
freſh Viſits. | 
Amongſt others there came, one Day, to 
their Lodgings a Man of a courtly Garb 
and Mien, who told them, that he was one 
of the King's Officers; that he had heard 
what paſſed at the Cady's; and that he came 
to aſſure them, that he intereſted himſelf in 
their Fortunes. In a word, he offered them 
his Service with ſo good a Grace, and by 
his Addreſs ſo thoroughly - perſuaded them 
of the Sincerity of his Intentions towards 
them, that they thought they could not da 
too much to expreſs their Gratitude to him. 
They invited him to their Table; and, to 
ſignify the more than ordinary Eſteem they 
had for him, Dilara laid aſide her Veil. 
The 


246 FPerfian TALES. 
The Officer upon this, aſtoniſhed with the 
Beauty of the Lady, could not refrain from 
cry ing out; Ah, Seigneur Hulla, I am no 
longer ſurpriſed at the Firmneſs and Reſo- 
lution with which you were animated be- 
fore the Judge! They fat down to a Table 
ſet out with a great variety of the mot 
delicate Meats. The Slaves after Dinner 
brought in ſome red Wine of Chiras, white 
Wine of Kifmiſche, and Amber-Roſolli: 
Then the Perfumes were ſerved round. 
This done, the Lady ordered a Tabor to be 
brought, which ſhe played upon, accom- 
panying it with her Voice to an Air in the 
Uzzal Meaſure. Then ſhe called for a 
Lute, which ſhe tuned herfelf, and played 
with a Manner and a Grace, that 
charmed the Officer of the King. Laſt of 
all, the took a Guitarre and ſung a Pathe- 
tick Ayre in the Meaſure called Nava, 
which is always made uſe of to expreſs the 
Lamentations of Abſent Lovers. 

This, it ſeems, was a Song ſhe had com- 
poſed” at Caracorum, after the Diſgrace of 
Couloufe ; and as ſhe ſung, the Paſſion and 
Tenderneſs of her Notes made a deeep Im- 
preſſion upon his Mind. His Face was 
overcaſt with Sadneſs, and in a little time 
the Tears guſhed from his Eyes. 
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The Officer of the King obſerved him 
with great Surpriſe, and took the Liberty 
to ask him, what could occaſion him to, 
pour forth ſuch an abundance of Tears, 
Alas, Sir, anſwers the Son of Abdallah, 
what can it avail you to know the Caule, 
why my Eyes overflow? The Knowledge 
of it would be of as little uſe to you, as it 
would be fruitleſs for me to tell it. I have. 
been tracing over my paſt Misfortunes in 
my Mind; and when I think of thoſe that 
ſtill hang over my Head, I am born down. 
with a Torrent of Grief. The Officer of 
the King would not reſt ſatisfied with this 
Anſwer: Young Stranger, ſays he, in the 
Name of every thing that is Sacred, I con- 
Jure you, relate to me your Adventures. 
It is not out of Curioſity that I preſs to 
hear them: I find my ſelf ſtrongly diſpoſed 
to ſerve you ; and you perhaps will have no 
reaſon to repent of the Confidence you ſhall 
place in me. Tell me, who you are; for 
I plainly perceive you are not ignobly born: 
Speak; and hide nothing from me. Sir, 
replies Couloufe, my Hiſtory is ſomewhat 
long, and may prove tedious to. you. No, 
no, ſays the Officer; and I intreat you not 
to. omit the ſmalleſt Circumſtance, Then 
the Son of Abdallah began the Recital of 
- his 
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dis Adventures; and ran through the whole 
without any Reſerve. He confeſſed to him, 
that he was not the Son of Maſſacud; but 
that he had recourſe to that Impoſture, as 
the only means to ſecure himſelf in the 
Poſſeſſion of Dilara; but adds he, the 
Falſhood, I advanced, has not proved an- 
ſwerable to my Expectations. My Word 
was not taken; and a Courtier was imme- 
diately difpatched to Cogende, who in three 
Days more will return. So that the Cady, 
who has ſet a ſtrict watch upon us, will 
ſoon diſcover the Cheat, and puniſh me 
for it, by an ignominious Death. But yet, 
it is not even that, which afflicts me: It is, 
that I ſee the fatal Hour approach, which 
will ſeparate me for ever from the Object 
of my Love; it is that Thought alone, 
that weighs down my Soul with AMic- © 
tion. 

While he went on ſpeaking in this man- 
ner, intermix ing Sighs and Tears with hig 
Diſcourſe; the Lady's Eyes overflowed 
from the Fulneſs of her Heart; and it wag 
manifeſt from the great Concern ſhe ſhewed | 
that her Emotions of Grief correſponded 

with thoſe of Couloufe, The Officer of the 
King, obſerving the Sympathy of their Sor- | | 
row, was touched with Compaſſion ; Ten- 
der 
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der and loving Pair, ſaid he, your Afflic- 
tions affect me deeply: I earneſtly wiſh [ 
had the Power to ſerve you, and to ſave 
you both from the inſupportable Grievance 
of a Separation. Would to Heaven, O 
young Man, I could avert the Misfortune 
that threatens you, ſo near at hand; but, 
it ſeems to me, almoſt impoſſible. The 
Cady is a vigilant and inflexible Magi ſtrate: 
There is no hopes of eſcaping his watch- 
ful Eye; nor of prevailing upon him to 
pardon a Deceiver. The only wholſom 
Counſel I can give you, is to place your 


whole Confidence in that Providence, who. 


can ſet open the cloſeſt Priſons, and over- 
rule the moſt unſurmountable Difficulties. 
Implore his Aſſiſtance by fervent Prayers; 
and do not deſpair of a happy Deliverance, 
although the Paths that lead to it are covered 
with Darkneſs, and hid from human Sight. 
At theſe Words the Officer took leave of 
Couloufe, and of the Lady, and went his 
way. | 
It muſt be allowed, ſays then the Daughter 
of Boyruc, that there is a very odd kind 
of Men in the World. They ſhall come 
of their own accord, and offer you their 
Services: If you ſeem to labour under any 
Vor. I, M great 


—— 
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Difficulties that ſurround us: what could 
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great Affliction, they ſhall preſs you to make 
them acquainted with your Grievances, 
and ſhall promiſe you ſome Relief; and 
when by their Compliments. and | Impor- 
tunity, they have brought you to. ſatisfy , 
their Curioſity; they ſhall leave you to 
comfort yourſelf, by exhorting you to Pa- 
tience. When this Man began by making 
a ſhew of entring ſo warmly into our In- 
tereſts, who could imagine, but that he had 
2 Deſign of being in ſome meaſure ſervice- 
able to us, or at leaſt of uſing his utmoſt 
Endeavours in our behalf? And yet, after 
obliging us to a tedious Recital of our Ad- 
ventures, he takes his leave abruptly, and 
turns us over to Providence! Madam, ſays 
the Son of Abdallah, what would you have 
him do for us? Let us not wrong him in 
our Thoughts. He has too much the Ap- 
pearance of a Man of Honour to be ſuſ- 
pected of urging me to the Relation of my 
Miſeries, with no other Intent but to gra- 
tify his Curioſity. Without doubt his 
Heart is diſpoſed in fayour of us: I am con- 
vinced of it from his generous Pity, which 
appeareth even in his Silence. But he finds 
it impracticable to extricate us out of the 
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he ſay more? And, indeed, whence can we 
expect Suecour? The hand of Heaven alone 
has Power to deliver me out of my preſent 
Danger. 


The Forty Third Day. 


HIS unfortunate Pair raiſed a mutual 
Commiſeration in the Hearts of each 
other, by reflecting upon the Horror of 
their Deſtiny; they employed the two 
ſucceeding Days in Sighs and Lamentati- 
ons: In the midſt of which they ſtill thought 
upon Expedients for their Safety. They 
attempted to aſſail the Fidelity of their 
Guards; but found they were not to be 
corrupted. In the mean time the fifteen 
Days were now expiring; and the fatal 
Day was come, on which the Meſſenger 
was expected from Cogende; a Day as much 
dreaded by them two, as it was impatient- 

ly wiſhed for by the Son of Mouxaſſfer. 
When the firſt Dawn of this uncomfor.. 
table Day appeared upon the Windows of 
Couloufe's Apartment, this young Man, 
thinking never more to ſee the Sun riſe, 
zot up from his Bed to prepare himſelf for 
Death, He caſt his Eyes upon his Wife 
M 2 with 
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with Looks full of Grief and Deſpair, and 
| aid to her, in a feeble, broken Accent; 
Adieu; I go to accompliſh my Deſtiny, and 
to pay the Forfeit of my Head to the Cady : 
As for you, fair Dilara, live and be happy; 
do not quite baniſh from your Remem- 
brance the Man, who has loved you with 
ſo much Tenderneſs. Ah, Coulouſe, cries 
the Lady (burſting into Tears) do you go 
todie; and do you exhort me to live! Can 
vou think, that there is any Enjoyment in 
Life for me? Cruel and unkind! would 
you have me then linger out my Days in 
Miſery and Anxiety of Mind? No, no; 1 
will accompany you to the laſt, and lay 
myſelf down to reſt, in the ſame Sepul- 
Chre with you. Taber, the deteſtable Taher, 


ſhall at once ſee the Diſſolution of what 


he hates and what he loves: Never ſhall 
he have the Pleaſure to triumph in thy 
Death. But wherefore is it requiſite that 
you ſhould die? It is to me alone the Pu- 
niſhment is due: It is your Wife, who 
has urged you on to Perjury ; It is ſhe, who 
ſuggeſted the Falſhood to you, which they if 
would expiate with your Life. It is I then, 
who am the proper Victim: at leaſt, it is 
but juſt, that I ſhould not go unpuniſhed. 


Come 
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Come on them; let us go to the Place, pre- 
pared for your Executiun. I reſolve to let 
the World ſee, that I had rather die with 
you, then be left behind. | 

The Son of Abdallah combated the Re 
ſolutions of the Lady : He conjured her, 
not to give him ſo fatal a Pledge of her 
Affection. Dilara, on the other hand, 
perſiſted in her Obſtinacy to die with him; 
and prayed him not to endeavour at oppoſ- 
ing the Purpoſe of her Soul. They con- 
tinued to urge their Reaſons warmly on 
both ſides, when they heard a great Noiſe 


at the Gate towards the Street; and imme. 


diately they ſaw the Cady enter the Court, 
followed by ſeveral Perſons, among whom 
there appeared Mouzaffer with his Son. 
This fight ſtrook ſuch a Terror into the 
Heart of the Daughter of Boyruc, that ſhe 
fainted away: and, while ſhe was ſupported 
by ſome Slaves, who flepped in to her 
Aſſiſtance, Couloufe took that Opportunity, 
for a Moment, to run forward to meet 
the Cady. But the judge, far from coming 
to carry him to his Execution, bowed to 
him and ſaid, with Smiles in his Looks : 
Sir, the Meſſenger, who was ſent to Co- 


gende, is come back, accompanied by 
M3 one 
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one of the Servants of Maſſacud, your Fa- 
ther. He has ſent you forty Camels, laden 
with Stuffs, with fine Linen, and other 
Merchandiſes We no longer queſtion 
your being the Son of this wealthy Mer- 
chant; and we intreat you to forget the 
rough Treatment, you have met with 
from us. : 

When the Judge had made an end of 
. addrefling Couloufe in this manner to his 
great Amazement ; Mouzafer and his Son 
ſignified to the Hulla their great Regret 
for the Baſtinadoes he had undergone. 
I give up, ſays Taber to him, all my Pre- 
tenſions to Dilara: T no longer diſpute 
your Right to her; and J turn her over in- 
tirely to you, upon Condition, if the Fancy 
ſhould take you to repudiate her ſoon, and 
to renew the Marriage Contract with her 
afterwards, that you likewiſe will make 
Choice of me for your Hulla. Couloufe 
knew not what to think of all this : He ap. 
prehended it to be but Mockery from Ta- 
her and the Cady; and feared they would 
foon ſpeak to him in a very different 
Phraſe ; when there came up to him a ſort 
of a Slave, who took his Hand to kiſs, 


and, preſenting a Letter to him, ſaid: Sir» 
your 
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your Father and your Mother are both of 
| them in good Health: They are impatient 
} for your Return: Their Eyes and their Ears 
j do, as it were, dwell upon the Road, that 
| leads to Cogende. 

At theſe Words Bluſhes began to riſe in 
the Cheeks of Couloufe; and not knowing 
what Anſwer to make, he took the Let- 
| ter; then, breaking it open, he found it 
contain the following Lines: Thanks be to 

Heaven alone, and Bleſſings ſhowered down 
upon the great Prophet, upon his Heuſbold 
and upon his Friends. My deareſt Son, 
from the time that you ceaſed to bleſs mine 
Eyes, I have taken no Reſt, I lie down up- 
en the Thorns of Uneaſineſs; the Poiſon of 
your Abſence preys upon my Heart, and in- 
ſenſibly conſumes my very Life. By the 
Meſſenger, who was ſent to me by the Seig- 
neur Mouzaffer, I am informed of all, that 
has befallen you. Without any Loſs of 
Time, I gave Orders to load forty Black 
Camels with large Eyes, to be ſent in all 
Diligence to Samarcande, with Merchan- 
diſes of divers Kinds, under the Conduct of 
Gioher, the Captain of my Carriages. Write 
me inflantly an Account of your preſent 
Will-Being, that our Heart may be com- 
M 4 forted 
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Jiorted with Gladneſs, and our Health re- 


flared. 
Maſſaoud. 


Scarce had the Son of Abdallah made 
an end of reading this Letter, when he | 
ſaw forty Camels enter the Court, as com- 
ing from Cogende. Then the Captain Geo- | 
her ſaid to him : My Lord and my Maſter, 7 
give Orders, if you pleaſe, to have the 
Camels unloaded, and to lay the Bails of 
Goods up in ſome great Hall. What, in 
the Name of Wonder, can all this mean; 
fays Coulcufe to himſelf? J have ſeen a great 
many ſurprifing things come to paſs; but, 
by Aly, this is ſomewhat that ſurpaſſes even 
Admiration! The Captain Giaber accoſts 
me, as if he had long ſince known me: 
The Cady and Maeuzaſfer ſeem to take all 
theſe Appearances for Truth. Be it ſo then; 
and although the whole be paſt my Com- 
prehenſion ; let me however make the beſt 
' Uſe, I can, of it. Fortune, perhaps, in- 
tends to ſave me by one of her uſual Ca- 
prices: or Heaven is pleaſed to employ a 
Miracle in my Fayour, 


i | The 
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The Forty Fourth Day. 


OW greatly ſoever Couloufe might 

be aſtoniſhed with this extraordinary 
Event, he had the preſence of Mind to 
diſſemble his Surpriſe. He ordered the 
Bails to be carried into the Hall, and that 
Care ſhould be taken of the Camels. He 
likewiſe took upon him to put Queſtions 
to the Conductor of the Camels. Giober, 
ſays he, now tell me ſome news of our 
Family: Are my Friends and Relations all 
well at Cogende? Every one, anſwers Gio- 
her, in perfe& Health; excepting your Fa- 
ther who counts over the tedious Mo. 
ments. of your Abſence; he charged me 
to let you know, that it is his Defire, you 
ſhould make what haſte you can, to re- 
viſit Cogende, and bring the Lady you have, 
eſpouſed along with you. 

While Gioher ſpoke to this Effect, the 
Cady, Taher and his Father took their 
Leave of the Son of Abdallah, and went 
to their Homes, fully perſuaded, that he 
was the Son of Maſſaeud. But the Judge, 
before he went away, diſmiſſed the Guard, 
which he had placed upon the new-mar- 

M 5 ried 
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ried Couple. When they were all of them 
gone, Gouloufe returned into the Apart- 
ment, where he had left Dilara. This 
Lady by the Diligence of her Slaves was 
now brought to herſelf again. Couloufe 
acquainted her with what had paſſed, and 
ſhewed her the Letter from Maſſabud. She 
had not quite peruſed the Letter, when 
ſhe cried out ; All-gracious Heaven ! to 
you alone it is that we owe our Thanks 
for this aſtoniſhing Deliverance ! To you, 
who have taken Pity upon two faithful 
Lovers, whoſe Hearts you firſt united, 
Madam, ſays the Son of Abdallah, it is 
not yet time to ſet our Hearts open to the 
Impreſſions of Joy: Our Troubles are not 
come to an end: To an End, do I ſay? 
No, no; my Apprehenſions are greater than 
ever. You have put me upon aſſuming 
the Name of a Man, who without doubt 
is in Samarcande. The Son of Mafſaoud 
muſt needs be in this City. His Father 
writes to him, and ſends him forty Camels 
laden with Merchandiſes, under the conduct 
of Gioher. This Gioher, who probably never 
ſaw the Son of his Maſter, has been miſ-led 
by the Meſſenger Mouzaffer employed : So 
© that it is eaſy to comprehend all that has 


happened, 
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happened. This Miſtake, I agree, might 
be of ſignal Service to us, if it could be 
ſuppoſed to laſt ſome time. Nothing could 
obſtruct our Flight ; becauſe we have no 
Watch upon us. But the Rumour, upon 
the Arrival of theſe Camels, is, I fear, al- 
ready ſpread through the City: The true 
Son of Maſſaoud will hear of it, and go 
to the Cady, who will rectify the Miſtake. 
Who knows but, by this time, the Judge 
may be upon his Return to ſeize me and 
carry me to Juſtice ? 

Thus reaſoned Couloufe 5; diſtracted be- 
tween his Hopes and his Fears, he was 
more reſtleſs in his Mind, than when he 
had taken his Reſolutions to meet his De- 
ſtiny. He expected every moment to ſee 
Taher and the Cady enter, enraged and dif. 
abuſed; His Diſquiets redoubled upon him: 
every Inſtant, While he was in this great 
Perplexity of Mind, the Officer of the King, 
the very ſame Perſon, who had been with: 
him two Days before, came in. Seigneur 
Hulla, ſaid he, as he entered: 1 hear 
your Calamities have an End, and that 
Heaven at laſt has looked upon you with: 
an Eye of Favour. I come to congratu- 
late your good Fortune; and at the fame: 

time 
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time to reproach you. 3 have not 
dealt ſincerely by me: why did you tell me, 
that you were not the Son of Maſſaoud ? 
My dear Sir, replies the Son of Abdallah, 
have told you the Truth. I never ſaw 
ogende ; T am a Native of Damas, as I 
y Father died long 
ago; e long ago diſſipated the 
whole Patrimony, which I inherited from 
him. Nevertheleſs, rejoins the Officer, I 
am told, you have received forty Camels 
laden with divers kinds of Merchandiſe, 
and that Maſſaoud writes to you, as if you 
were his Son. True it is, anſwers Cou- 
Joufe, that I have received his Letter and 
his Stuffs; which notwithſtanding, I am 
not his Son. The Officer deſired to be 
informed in the Particulars of what happen- 
ed: and when the Hulla had related every 
Circumſtance, he ſaid; I am apt to believe 
with you, that this muſt be a Miſtake, 
and that the Son of Maſſaoud is in Samar- 
cande. For this Reaſon, if J might adviſe, 
you would do well to make your eſcape 
this very Night. We deſign to attempt it, 

replies Couloufe ; and, if the Cady do but 
continue in his Error till to Morrow, we 
think we cannot fail of Succeſs. You 

fhould 
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ſhould hope the beſt, anſwers the Officer, 
and not ſuffer your Tears to grow too pre- 
valent: Heaven, without doubt, is not 
willing you ſhould periſh, ſince by an E- 
vent that ſeems miraculous, it has for the 
preſent delivered you from the Sentence, 
which was pronounced againſt you. He 
purſued his Diſcourſe with Arguments yet 
fuller of Comfort, to diffipate the Terrors 
of the two Lovers, who, he ſaw, ſtill re- 
mained under the greateſt Apprehenſions of 
Danger. Then he bid them adieu, wiſhing 
them all manner of Proſperity. 

When Couloufe and Dilara perceived 
themſelves to be alone, they began to con- 
ſult about their Flight, and to ſet every 
thing in order for it. They expected the 
Night with Impatience; but before it was 
dark, they were ſurpriſed with a great 
Noiſe, and ſaw at the fame time ſeveral 
Horſe Guards enter the Court of the Inn. 
This unexpected Sight ſtruck Terror into 
the new-married: They concluded, the- 
Cady was now come to ſearch for the Son 
of Abdallah, to put him to Death, Their 
Fright nevertheleſs was of no long Con- 
tinuance. They were the King's Guards; 
and the Captain, who commanded them, 


alighting 
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alighting from his Horſe, went up into 
the Apartments where Conuloufe and his 
Wife were, with a Packet in his Hand. 
He ſaluted each of them with. great Re- 
ſpet; then addreſſing himſelf to the Huſ- 
band: Sir, ſaid he, I come hither by Or- 
ders from the Great Usbec-Can: He is de- 
ſirous to ſee the Son of Maſſaoud. He has 
heard all your Adventure; but would wil- 
lingly be entertained with it from your own 
Mouth. He ſends you this Robe of Ho- 
nour, that you may be in a ſuitable Dreſs 
to appear in his Preſence. The Son of 
Abdallah would gladly have been excuſed 
from going to ſatisfy the Curioſity of the 
King; but he ſaw himſelf under a Neceſ- 
ſity to obey. | He put on the Robe of Ho- 
nour, and went out with the Captain of 
the Guards: When they came down into 
the Court, the Captain directed him to- 
wards. a Mule with a Saddle and Bridle of 
Geld ſet with Diamonds, where a Page, 
richly dreſſed, held the Stirrup: Be pleaſed, 
Sir, ſaid he to him, to mount upon that 
Royal Mule; and I ſhall conduct you to 
the Palace. Couloufe went up to the 
Mule, when the Page, kifling the Stirrup, 
held it to him; immediately the Hulla fix- 

ed 
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ed his Foot in it, and vaulting lightly into 
the Saddle, rode along with the Guards to 
the Palace. 


The Forty Fifth Day. 


A ſoon as he arrived at the Palace? the 
Officers of the King came out to re- 
ceive him; and then conducted him to the 
Entrance of the Hall, where this Prince 
uſed to give Audience to Ambaſſadors. 
There the Grand Viſier took him by the 
Hand, and introduced him into the Hall, 
where the King, clothed in Robes ſtudded 
over with Diamonds, Rubies and Eme- 
ralds, was ſeated upon a Throne of Ivory, 
furrounded with all his Nobles, the Gran- 
dees of Tartary. Couloufe was dazzled 


with the Splendor that ſhone round Usbec- 


Can; inſtead of lifting up his Eyes to the 
Prince, he caſt his Looks downward, 
and went to proſtrate himſelf before the 
Throne. 

The King, perceiving the Dread and Awe 
that hung upon him, took an occaſion. to 
ſpeak to him: Son of Maſſaoud, ſays he, 
I am informed, that ſome very extraordi- 
nary Adventures have befallen you; I P 

| e 
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ſire you will yourſelf relate them to me, 
and hide nothing from me. Couloie, ſtruck 
with the Accent of the Voice, which ut- 
tered theſe Words, lifted up his Eyes; 
when recollecting in the King the very 
Perſon, that came to viſit him, whom he 
hadꝰ taken for an Officer belonging to Li- 
ber- Can, and to whom he had intruſted all 
his Secrets; he fell with his Face to the 
Earth, and burſt out into Tears. The Vi- 
ſier, raiſing him, ſaid to him: Fear no- 
thing, young Man; approach the King, 
and kiſs the Hem of his Garment. The 
Son of Abdallah, trembling and full of 
Confuſion, . drew near to the Feet of the 
King, and kifled the Hem. of his Garment 
then retiring ſome Steps he ſtood up, and 
kept his Head bowed down upon his 
Breaſt. But Usbec-Can ſuffered him not to 
remain. long in that Poſture: He came 
down from his Throne, and taking him by 
the Hand, he led him into his Cloſet, where 
he ſaid to him : Couloufe, henceforward ſet 
thy Mind at Eaſe, and never more appre- 
hend the Changes of Fortune : You ſhall 
not be ſeparated from Dilara: You ſhall 
live with her in my Court; and. you ſhall. 


hold the ſame Dignity and Favour with 
ne, 
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me, that you once enjoyed at Caracorum 
under King Mirgeban. Upon the Report 
that was made<to me of your great Fide- 
lity to your Wife, I came to make you a 
Viſit out of Curioſity: I was pleaſed with 
you; and the Confidence, that you placed 
in me, engaged me to reſolve with mydelf 
at once to ſave your Life, and to eſtabliſh 
for ever your Union with the Object of 
your Love. All which I brought about in 
the manner you have ſeen. The Forty 
Camels, which you have at preſent, were 
taken out of my Stables. I gave Orders to 
buy the Stuffs with which they were load. 


ed; and Giober, who conducted them, is 


an Eunuch, who very rarely goes out of, 
the Seraglio. The Letter, which you re- 
ceived, was written by my Debirkhaſſt ; 
and, for fear the Courier, ſent by Mou- 
zaffer, ſhould come and diſcover all, I ſent 
yeſterday one of my Officers to meet him 
upon the Road to Cogende, and to order 
him from me, to deliver ſuch a Meſſage to 
his Maſter, as was ſuitable to my purpoſe. 
This was a Pleaſure, in the which I had a 


mind to gratify myſelf; and I have enjoyed 


it in perfection. 
When 
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When the King had made an end cf 
ſpeaking, Couloufe proſtrated himſelf at his 
Feet, thanked him for his great Goodneſs ; 
and vowed to have it in everlaſting Re- 
membrance. The young man brought Di- 


lara to the Palace that very Day. Ubec- 


Can appointed them a magnificent Apart- 
ment, together with a conſiderable Penſion , 
and gave Orders to have the Hiftory of their 
Loves tranſmitted to Poſterity by the ableſt 
Pen in Samarcande. 

When the Nurſe of Farruinaz had thus 
finiſhed the Story of Couloufe; ſhe kept 
ſilence to hear what her Miſtreſs would 
ſay to it. Not yet inclined to think favou- 
rably of the Men, ſhe could by no means 
come into the Sentiments of her Women, 
who all of them declared, that the Son of 
Abdallah had acquitted himſelf as a com- 
pleat Lover. No no, ſays the Princeſs ; 
when he was baniſhed from the Court of 
the King of the Keraites, he left Caracorum 
without taking his Leave of Dilara, and 
even without ſo much as endeavouring to 
ſee her. I know very well how abruptly 
the King's Orders obliged him to depart ; 
but Love has a thouſand Expedients, and 
would have furniſhed him with the means 
of 
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of ſpeaking at leaſt with the Daughter of 
Boyruc, if he had been inſpired with a true 
Paſſion for her. But this is not all I have 
to lay 'to his Charge. When he had been 
ſome Days at Samarcande, he would not 
fo readily have offered himſelf to ſerve as 
Hulla, if his Lady had yet been ever ſo lit- 
tle Miſtreſs of his Affections. Then again, 
when he came to know the Fair one, was 
he not conſenting to put her away? Was 
he not inclining to keep his Oath? Nay, 
had he not actually done it, if ſhe had 
not employed all Arguments, even to her 
Tears, to diſſuade him? A Lover, whoſe 
Paſſion burns ſtrongly in his Breaſt, is not 
apt to be ſo ſcrupulous. Madam, ſays Sut- 
lumems, I grant, that Couloufe firſt ſhewed 
himſelf ſenſible to the Ties of Honour; 
and that, methinks, ſhould never turn to 
his Reproach. I ſhould rather admire a 
young Man, whoſe Soul ſhrinks at Perjury, 
while his Inclinations urge him ſtrongly to 
it, I belieye a Lover of ſuch a Temper 
will be always moſt eligible, ſince his Pro- 
teſtations may be depended upon. But, 
Madam, adds ſhe; ſince you are fo very 
delicate, I muſt beg leave to entertain you 
with another Story, which may incline 

g os 
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you to think your Notions too refined, and 
which perhaps may touch you nearer, than 
the Adventures of either Couloufe or Aboul- 
caſem. No ſooner had the Nurſe ſpoke 
theſe Words, than all the Women of the 
Princeſs cried out for Joy, and expreſſed 
their Impatience to hear of more Adven- 
turess When Farruknaz therefore had 
given her Permiſſion, Sutlumeme began in 
this manner. 


The Hiftery of Prince Calaf, and 
of the Princeſs of China. 


* O U have heard the Hiſtory of Cou- 
| I! loufe ; and now I ſhall relate to you 
1.8 that of Prince Calaf, the Son of an ancient 
. Can of the Nogais Tartars. The Hiſtorians 
of thoſe Times make a very honourable 
mention of his Name. They all agree, 
that in Gracefulneſs of Perſon, in Wit and 
in Valour, he ſurpaſſed all the Princes of 
the Age, in which he flouriſhed. They 
give Teſtimony to him, that he was equal 
in Learning to the greateſt Doctors; that 
he entered into the very Myſtical Senſe of 
the Commentaries upon the Alceran, and 
| knew 
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knew the Proverbs of Mahomet by heart; 
In a word, they diſtinguiſh him by the 
glorious Appellation of the Hero of Aſia, 


and the Phenix of the Zaff. 
We may take it for granted, from the 


time, that this Prince had compleated the 
Age of Eighteen Years, that he had not his 
Equal, perhaps in the World. He was the 
Soul of the Counſels of Timurtaſch, his 


Father. When he ſpoke upon any Delibe- 


ration in Council, the moſt experienced 
Miniſters admired his Wiſdom and his 
Knowledge in Affairs. Beſides all this, 
if a War was at any time to be carried on, 
you might ſee him at the head of the 
Troops of the Empire, marching into the 
Enemy's Country, giving them Battle, and 
returning in Triumph. He had already ob- 
tained ſeveral Victories; and the Nogais 
were become ſo redoubtable by their glo- 
rious Succeſſes under his Command, that 
the Neighbouring Nations did not dare to 
give them the leaſt Diſquiet. Such was 
the Situation of the Affairs of the Can, his 
Father, when there came to his Court an 
Ambaſſador from the Sultan of Carizme. 


When this Miniſter received Audience, he 


declared, that his Maſter had a Right to 
25 demand 
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demand a Yearly Tribute for the future 
from the Negais Tartars; which, if they 
refuſed to pay, he ſhould come in Perſon, 
and compel them to it, at the Head of two 
hundred thouſand Men ; and that he would 
take from their Sovereign at once the For- 


feit of his Crown and of his Life, for not 


complying of his own accord with his De- 
mands, The Can, upon this, aſſembled his 
Council. It was deliberated, whether the 
Tribute ſhould be paid, rather than provoke 
ſo formidable an Enemy; or, whether his 
Menaces ſhould be ſet at nought, Calaf, 
and the greateſt part of thoſe, who aſſiſted 
at Council, were of the latter Opinion ; ſo 
that the Ambaſſador was diſmiſſed with, a 
Refuſal. 

This done, Deputies were diſpatched 
into all the adjacent Countries, to repre- 
ſent to them, that it was their common 
Intereſt to join with the Can againſt the 


Sultan of Carizme, whoſe Ambition was 


ſo boundleſs, that he would not fail one 
Day to exact Tribute likewiſe from them, 
if he once extorted it from the Nogajis. 
The Deputies ſucceeded in their Negotia- 


tions. The che Cg Nations, and 


amongſt others the Circaſſians, promiſed to 
enter 
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enter into a League with the Can, and to 
aſſiſt him with fifty thouſand Men. Upon 
theſe Aſſurances, this Prince made a new 


Levy of Troops, which he added to his 


ſtanding Forces. | 

While the Nagais were buſied in theſe 
Preparations, the Sultan of Carizme, on 
the other hand, aſſembled together two 
hundred thouſand fighting Men, and paſ- 
ſed the Faxartes at Cogende. He marched 
over the Country of lac and of Saganac, 
where he found a plenty of Proviſions. He 
advanced as far as 7and, before the Army 
of the Can could take the Field, under the 
Command of Prince Calaf; becauſe the 
Circaſſians and the other auxiliary Troops 
were not in a Readineſs to join him ſooner, 
As ſoon as Calaf had received all the Suc- + 
cours he expected, he marched directly to 
Fund: But ſcarce was he got beyond 
Fenghikunt, when his Couriers brought 
him Intelligence, that the Enemy were 
in ſight, and came on to give him Battle, 
The young Prince immediately command. 
ed his Army to halt, and diſpoſed his Men 
in order for the Combat. 
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The Forty Sixth Day. 


HE two Armics were near equal 
in Number; and the People that com- 
poſed them, were equally of a warlike 
Diſpoſition: So that the Battle was fought 
with much Obſtinacy and Blood- ſhed. It 
began with the dawn of the Day, and laſt- 
ed till the cloſe of the Evening. The Of- 


| ficers and the Soldiers behaved themſelves 


with great Bravery on both Sides, The 
Sultan, during the Action, did all that 
could poſſibly be performed by a Warrior 
conſummate in military Affairs; and Prince 
Calaf acquitted himſelf far beyond Expec- 
tation in ſo young a General, One while 
the Victory ſeemed to declare for the No- 
gais Tartars ; and then again for the Cariz- | 
mians So doubtful was the Combat, that 
both the Parties, triumphing in their Turns, 
ſounded a Retreat at the Approach of 
Night, fully reſolved to renew the Fight | 
in the Morning. But the General of the 
Circaſſians went privately by Night to the 
Pavilion of the Sultan, and gave him Al- 
ſurances, that he would abandon the No- 
gais, provided he would engage himſelf by 
a 
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a Treaty, which he ſhould ſwear religiouſly 
to obſerve, never to exact any Tribute from 
the People of Circaſh, upon any Pretext 
whatſoever, The Sultan accepted the Pro- 
poſal ; and the Treaty was concluded. The 
General regained his Tent; and on the 
Morrow, when the Charge was ſounded 
through the Army, the Circaſſians were ob- 
ſerved to draw off from their Allies, and 
ſhape their March towards their own Ter- 
ritories. 

Prince Calaf was very much grieved at 
this Treachery; and ſeeing himſelf now 
much inferior to the Sultan in Power, 
would fain have declined the Combat: But 
that was not in his Choice. The Carix- 
mians began the Attack warmly; and tak- 
ing the Advantage of the Ground, which 
allowed them to extend their Troops, they 
encompaſſed the Nogass on every fide. They 
nevertheleſs, though abandoned by the beſt 
of their auxiliary Forces and hemmed in 
by the Enemy, behaved themſelves with 
an undaunted Bravery. Animated by the 
Intrepidity of their Prince, they cloſed. 
their Ranks, and for a long time ſuſtained: 
the moſt violent Aſfaults of the Sultan: 
When at laſt the Carizmians brake in up- 
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on them; and Calaf then, deſpairing of 

Victory, thought only of the Means of 
ſaving himſelf by Flight. He poſted him- 
ſelf at the Head of ſome choſen Squadrons, 
and opened to himſelf a Paſſage through - 
the Enemy. As ſoon as the Sultan was 
advertiſed of his Retreat, he detached fix 
thouſand Horſe to purſue him : But the 
Prince eluded their Purſuit, by ſtriking in- 
to By-Roads, with which they were un- . 
acquainted: So that, in a few Days after 
the Battle, he arrived at his Father's Court ; 
where all Hearts were filled with forrow 
and Dread, for the ill Succeſs that attended 
him. | 
If this News. afflited Tinurtaſch, that, 

which he received ſoon after, compleated 
his Deſpair. An Officer, eſcaped from the 
Combat, brought Intelligence, that the 
Sultan of Cariame had in a manner utterly 
ſlain the Nogais with the Edge of the Sabre, 
and that he advanced by — Marches, 
with a Reſolution to put to Death the 
whole Family of the Can, and to 
reduce the Nation to 'acknowledge him 
for their Sovereign. Then the Can re- 
pented, that he ever refuſed to pay the 


Tribute: But, as the . . ſays, | 
Repen- 
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Repentance comes too late, when the City of 
Baſra lies in Aſhes, The time was now 
ſhort, and it became neceſſary to think of 
a ſpeedy Flight, for fear of falling under the 
Power of the Sultan. Therefore the Can, 
the Princeſs Elmaze, his Wife, and Calaf, 


taking the moſt valuable Things out of their 


Treaſure with them, departed from Aſtracax, 
their Capital City. They were accom- 
panied by ſeveral Officers of the Court, wha 
reſolved not to forſake them in their Diſtreſs ; 
as well as by the 'Troops, who had fought 
their way through the Enemy with the 
young Prince. £1 
They ſhaped their Courſe towards the 
greater Bulgarie, with a Deſign to ſue for 
Refuge and Protection under ſome Sove- 
reign Prince. They had now journeyed 
ſeveral Days, and had already gained the 
Aſcent of Mount Caucaſus, when a Body 


of Robbers to the Number of four thou- . 
ſand, who inhabited this Mountain, came 


pouring upon them like a Tempeſt. The 
Troops, that accompanied Calaf, hard- 
ly amounted to four hundred Men: Not- 
withſtanding which he made a Stand againſt 
the Robbers, and even killed a great Num- 
ber of them: But his Men were all cut to 

N 2 Pieces 
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Pieces in the Engagement; and he was in 

the End leſt abſolutely in the Power of the 

Banditti. Some of them ſeized upon the 

Riches they found ; while others put to Death 

the whole Retinue of the Can. They ſpared 

only this Prince, his Wife and his Son ; 

whom they left almoſt naked in the midſt of 
the Mountain. 

It is not to be expreſſed how great was 
the Grief of Timurtaſch, when he ſaw him- 
ſelf reduced to this Extremity. He envied 
the, Deſtiny of. thaſe wretches, who were 
ſlain in his Sight; and, giving himſelf up 
to Deſpair, he meditated Attempts upon 
his own Life. The Princeſs on the other 
hand melted into. Floods of Tears, and 
made the. Rocks echo with her Cries and. 
Lamentations. Calaf alone had the ſtrength 
of Mind to, ſupport the Weight of ſo great 
an Affliction. Seaſoned with the Doctrines 
of the Alcoran, and ſtrengthened by the 
Proverbs of Mabomet concerning Prede- 
ſtination, the F irmneſs of his Soul was 
not to be ſhaken. What afflicted him 
moſt was the Extremity of Grief, which 
oppreſſed the Can and his Wiſe. Oh my 
Father, oh my Mother, ſaid he to them, 
fink. not under your, Misfortunes. Re- 

member, 
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member, that it is the Will of Heaven, ydu 
ſhould be thus miſerable. Let us reſign 


ourſelves to Decrees, that are not to be 


controlled. Are we the firſt Princes, whom 
the Rod of divine Juſtice has cauſed to 
ſmart? How many Sovereigns, before our 
Days, have been driven ' out from their 
Dominions, and, after wandring long in 
Foreign Countries, treated Uke'Vagabonds, 
have at laſt been droaght dack to their 
People, and reinſtated in their Thrones ? 
If Heaven has the Power to take away 
Crowns, it likewiſe has the Power to re- 
ſtore them. Let us hope therefore that 
Providence will compaſſionate our Suffer- 
ings, and that better Days will ſucceed 
after the Storm of Adverfity, which has 
overtaken us. 

He fpoke much 'more 'to this purpoſe ; 
and as he ſpoke, his Father and his Mother 
dwelt upon his Speech, and felt a ſecret 
Comfort riſe within their Minds. In the 


End his Reaſons prevailed. I am fatisfied, 


my Son, ſays the Can; let us reſign our- 
felves to the Will of Heaven: And finte 
all the Evils, that ſurround us in this Life, 
are regiſtred upon the fatal Table, let us 


dear them without murmuring. Theſe 
N 3 Diſcourſes. 
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Diſcourſes ended, the Can, his Wife and 
his Son continued their Journey on Foot; 
for the Robbers had taken away their Hor- 
ſes. They travelled ſeveral Days, and 
lived upon the Fruits, which they found 
in the Valleys. But in a few Days more, 
they found themſelves bewildered in a 
Deſart, where the Barrenneſs of the 


Ground produced nothing for their Sub- 
ſiſtence; ſo that their Strength began to fail. 


The Can, already advanced in Vears, per- 
ceived his Spirits flag apace: and the Prin- 
ceſs, tired out with the Tediouſneſs of the 


Journey, was ſcarcely able to ſupport her 


Steps: Inſomuch that Calaf, though very 
vas harraſſed himſelf, to relieve them, 


| bore them by turns upon his Shoulders. 


And now they were all three ſorely 
preſſed with Hunger and Thirſt and Wea- 


riſomneſs at once, when they came to 


a Place full of dreadful Precipices. There 


roſe a very high Hill, broken into fright- 


ful Gaps and Hollows, which ſeemed very 


difficult and dangerous to paſs; and there 
was no other way to come at a vaſt Plain, 


which lay on the other ſide; for on either 


Part of the Hill the Country appeared ſo 


thick covered with 'T horns and Briers, that 
it 
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it ſeemed impracticable to gain a Paſſage 


"through them. When the Princeſs ſaw 
the terrible Caverns that lay before them, 
ſhe was ſo affrighted, that ſhe broke out 
into the loudeſt Cries: And the Can him- 
ſelf, no longer able to bear his Suffer ings 


with Patience, abandoned himſelf to Rage. 


It is enough, my Son, ſaid he to the Prince. 
I reſign myſelf to my Deſtiny ; and ] yield 
to Trials ſo ſevere. I am determined to 


caſt myfelf headlong into one of theſe un- 


' ſearchable Gulphs, which Heaven without 
doubt has reſerved for my Tomb, I will 
ſet myſelf free from the Tyranny of my 


Fortune: Any Death is preferable to a Life 
ſo full of Pai 


ATA rid 
Rene rt 


The Forty Seventh Day. 


THE Can, giving himſelf up to the 


turbulent Emotions of his Heart, was 


Preparing to plunge headlong into a Gulph, 
-when Prince Calaf, catching him in his 


Arms, withheld him. Ah, my Father, 
ſays he to him, what is it you attempt? 
Why are you thus tranſported to your Ru- 
in? Are theſe the Proofs you give of that 

- N 4 eſig- 
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Reſignation which you owe to the De- 
erees of Heaven? Recollect yourſelf 2 
While. Inſtead of ſbewing a rebellious Im- 
patience to the divine Will, let us endea- 
your by our Conſtancy and Perſeverance 
to merit Favour and Compaſſion from a- 
dove. We are, I confeſs it, in very diffi- 

cult Circumſtances; and we cannot at- 
i tempt to travel through theſe unfathom- 
1 able Depths without risking our Lives: 
| But perhaps there is yet ſome other way to 

| come at the Plain. Let it be my Care to 
"T1 Had it out. Do you, Sir, in the mean time 
If Imooth your ruffled Thoughts, and remain 
| here with the. Princeſs. I ſhall ſoon return. 

Go, my Son, replies the Can.z we will 

expect you here. Fear nothing from my 

Deſpair: I ſhall be able to keep it within 

Bounds, till your Return. 

The young Prince compaſſed the Hill 
on every Side, without being able to find 
a Paſſage. This afflicted him deeply: In- 
ſomuch that he fell proſtrate to the Earth: 
and groaning out his Sorrow, he implor- 
ed Heaven ſor Succour. Then, raiſing 
himſelf from the Ground, he endeavoured 
once more to diſcover ſome Path, that 
might lead into the Plain; and his Labour 
Was 


r 
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was not loſt, And now, returning Thanks 
to Heaven, that was his Gude, he purſu- 
ed the Track, which lay before him, till: 
he came up to a Tree, that ſtood in the 
Entrance to the Plain. This Tree over- 
ſhadowed a Fountain of pure, tranſparent: 
Water : He likewiſe perceived other Trees,. 
loaded with Fruits of an extraordinary Size.. 
Tranſported with this Diſcovery, he ſpeed- 
ed to give notice of it to his Father and 
his Mother, who received the News with 
greater Joy, in that they looked upon 
it as a Mark of the immediate Fa- 
vour of Heaven, and believed, that their 
Miſeries began now to be regarded with: 
Compaſſion. Calaf conducted them to- 
the Fountain where they all three waſhed: 
their Faces and their Hands, and ſlaked the 
violent Drought,. that conſumed them, 
After this, they eat of the Fruits, that: 
the young Prince gathered for them ; which: 
ſeemed the more exquiſite to chem, be- 
cauſe they had faſted ſo long. Sir, ſaid: 
Galaf to his Father, you now. ſee, that 
your Murmurings were: too raſh, You: 
imagined that Heaven had forſaken us: I. 
implored Aſſiſtance from Above; and we- 
are aſſiſted· The ſupreme- Power is not: 

N. 5. | deaf: 
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deaf to the Cries of the afflicted, who put 
their entire Confidence in him. 

They abode near the Fountain three 
Days to reſt themſelves, and to renew 
their exhauſted Spirits. Then they took 
with them a Proviſion of Fruits, and advan- 
ced into the Plain, hoping they might ar- 
rive at ſome inhabited Place. Neither were 
they diſappointed in their Hopes: For in 
a ſhort time they diſcovered before them a 
City, which by its Extent and Buildings 
ſeemed to be of Note. They directed 
their Steps towards it : And when 
they were come as far as the outward 
Gates, they halted there, expecting the 
Night ; becauſe they were not willing to 
enter the City by Day-light, fatigued and 
covered with Duſt, and ſo deſtitute of Ap- 
parel. They ſat down under a Tree 
which caſt a ſpreading Shade, and ſtretch- 
ed themſelves upon the Graſs. They had 
now repoſed themſelves for ſome time in 
this Place, when an old Man, from the 
City, came to enjoy the Cool under the | 
ſame Tree, and fat down by them, after | 
making a profound Reverence, They ſat | 
up to ſalute him again; which done 
they demanded of him the Name of the 

City. 
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City. This City is called Faic, replied 
the old Man: It is the Capital of the Coun- 
try in which the River Faic takes its Riſe. 
The King /lznge Can keeps his Court in 
it. You muſt be very great Strangers, by 
the Queſtion you put to me. We are ſo, 
anſwers the Can: We come out of a Coun- 
try far diſtant from this Place. The King- 
dom of Carzime is our native Soil ; our 
Abode is upon the Borders of the Caſpian 
Sea; and we exerciſe Traffick, We ſet 
out with ſeveral other Merchants for Cap- 
chac : A great Band of Robbers fell upon our 
Caravan and pillaged it, They ſpared 
our Lives; but they left us in the Con- 
dition you ſee us in. We have traverſed 
Mount Caucaſus, and we are come thus 
far, not knowing whether our Steps tend- 
ed. 
The old Man who was of a Nature 
apt to compaſſionate the Sufferings of his 
Neighbour, gave them to underſtand, that 
he was ſorry for their Misfortune; and, 
to convince them of his Sincerity, he made 
them an offer of his Houſe. This he did: 
with ſo good a Grace, that it was not poſ- 
ſible for them to refuſe him, though they 
had flood in no Need of his kindneſs. 
There- 
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Therefore, as ſoon as Night came on, he 
brought them home with him. It was a 
little Houſe with very plain Furniture; but 
where every thing was neat, and ſeemed 
rather to ſpeak the Modeſt " than the In- 
digency of the Owner. "The old Man, 
as he went in at the Door, whiſpered ſome 
Orders apart to one of his Slaves, who in 
a little time was ſeen to return with two 
Merchant-Apprentices; the one of which 
carried à large Bundle of Mens and Wo- 
mens Garments, ready made; the other 
a great Variety of Veils, of Turbans, and 
of Saſhes, Prince Calaf and his Father 
took, each of them, a Caffetan of Cloth, 
and 2 Veſte of Brocade, with a Turban of 
Hidian Linen; and the Prineeſs, the At- 
tire of a Woman, as compleat in its Kind. 
After this, the Hoſt paid the Merchants, 
ſent them away, and called for Supper. 


Two Slaves prepared a Table immediately, 
and a Side - board ſet with China Ware, 


with Plates of Santal-Wood and of Alves, 
and with ſeveral Cups of Coral, perfum- 
ed with Ambergreaſe. An excellent 
Chourva with two Side-Plates of Spawn: 
of Sturgeon was firſt ferved to the Table: 
The Can, his Wiſe and Calaf fat down 

with 
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with the old Man, and eat of theſe Diſhes; 
which. were ſuceeeded by an Antilope-Pa- 
ty, a large Diſh of Pilau heaped up, in 
which there was the Fleſh of three Heath- 
Fowls minced fmall, The laſt Service 
confiſted of a Diſh of Tziberica, the moſt 
delicate Fiſh in the Yolga, two Plates of 
Sturgeon, and the Leg of a Mare broiled. 


Aſter which, they drank three great Bottles. 


of Camez.and of. Date-Brandy. 


The Forty Eighth Day. 


T HE old Man, warmed by the Liquors: 
he had drank, grew chearful and full 
of Pleaſantry, and uſed his utmoſt En- 
deavours to inſpire his Gueſts with Mirth. 
But perceiving his Efforts were vain, and 


that they ſeemed ſtill to ruminate upon 


their Misfortunes ; J ſee plainly, ſays he 
to them, that all I can ſay, has not the 
Power to divert your Thoughts from the 
Calamity, that has befallen you: Your 
Minds dwell upon it, without Intermiſſion. 
Nevertheleſs, give me leave to tell you,. 
that, inſtead of giving yourſelves up to 
theſe melancholy Reflexions, you ſhould 


endeavour 
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endeavour to baniſh them from your 
Thought. And why ſhould you afflict 
yourſelves for the Loſs of Goods, which 
the Robbers have taken from you? is the 
Accident, think you, extraordinary, which 
has happened to you? Travellers and Tra- 
ders are daily liable to ſuch Adventures. 
I was myſelf robbed in my Youth, upon 
the Road from Mouſel to Bagdad. The Ban- 
ditti took from me Things of a con- 
fiderable Value, and I barely eſcaped 
with my Life. I was in the very Circum- 
ſtances, which you now labour under; 
and yet I did not give myſelf up to Sor- 
row. Nevertheleſs, I thought it a very 
ſevere Trial, for a Man of my Condition, 
to be reduced to the Extremity of Want 
and Poverty, I muſt tell you my whole 
Story: It is a mark of Confidence I am 
willing you ſhould have from me, and it 
may, perhaps, be of ſome Service to you. 
When you ſhall have heard the Adverſities 
I have ſuffered, who knows but it may en. 
able you to ſupport your own. When 
he had ſpoken to this purpoſe, the good 
old Man made a Sign to his Slaves to re- 


tire: Then he began in the following 
Terms. 
The 


r 
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The Hiſtory of Prince Fadlallah, 
Son of Bin-Ortoc, King of 
Mouſcl. 


Am the Son of the Great Bin-Ortec, the 
late King of Mouſel. As ſoon as I ar- 
rived to the Twentieth Year of my Age, 
he was deſirous I ſhould take a Wife. He 
contrived to have a great number cf young 
Slaves brought before me, amongſt which 
there were ſome extremely beautiful. I 
looke1 upon them all with Indifference. 
There was not one, that made the leaſt 
Impreſſion upon me. They themſelves 
were conſcious of it, and retired covered 
with Bluſhes, and full of Indignation, to 
find I was not to be captivated. My Fa- 
ther likewiſe was very much ſurpriſed at 
my Inſenſibility. This was what he was 
ſo far from ſuſpecting, that he took it for 
granted before-hand, that, ſtruck at once 
with ſo many different Beauties, I ſhould 
be confounded in my Choice. I told him, 
that I did not find in myſelf any Inclina- 
tions towards Matrimony ; that this perhaps 
pro 
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proceeded from. the great Deſire I had to 
Travel; that I conjured him to grant me 
his leave to go only to Bagdad; and that 
upon my Return I might perhaps find my- 
ſelf diſpoſed to ſettle with a Wife. He 
was not willing to lay any Reſtraint upon 
me: He therefore conſented, that I ſhould: 


make a Journey to Bagdad. And, that I 


might appear in this great City like the Son: 
of a King, he ordered a magnificent Equi- 
page to be prepared for me. He ſet open 


his Treaſures, and he ſuffered me to take 


out of them four Camel Loads of Pieces of 


Gold. He appointed me a number of the. 


Officers of his Houſhold to ſerve me, and 


gave me an hundred Men out of his Guards. 


to Eſcort me 
I ſet out then for Bagdad, ſrom Mouſel, 


with this numerous Retinue.. For ſome. 


Days. we met with no Accidents on our: 


Way. But one Night,. while we ſlept all: 
in a. Meadow, where we encamped, we 
were attacked ſo rudely and by ſo nume- 


rous a Band of Bedouin Arabians, that the 


greateſt part of my Men were Maſſacred, 
before I was even ſenſible of the Danger, 
that ſurrounded me. I put myſelf into a 

Poſture of Defence with the few remain- 


ing 


„„, . 


replies then the Captain of the Be deins. 
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ing Soldiers and Officers of my Father's 


Houfhold, We charged upon the Bedouin: 
ſo briskly, that we flew above three hun- 


dred of them. The Day-light being now 


returned, the Brigands, who incloſed us 
round, aſhamed and enraged at fo obſti- 
nate a Reſiſtance from ſuch a handful of 
Men, redoubled their Efforts: In vain did 
we fight like Men that were deſperate ; for 
in the end they over-powered us. Neceſ- 
ſitated therefore to yield to their ſuperior 
Force, they took from us our Arms and 
our Chaths ; and, inſtead of reſerving us 
for Slavery, or letting us go for Wretches, 
whoſe deplorable Condition alone was .a 
ſufficient Puniſhment, they reſolved to 


avenge the Death of their Companions upon 


us: They were ſo baſe and ſo barbarous, 
as to hew in Pieces Men, whom they had 
left deſtitute of all means of Defence. My 
whole Retinue periſhed ; and I myſelf was 
going to ſhare their Deſtiny, when, making 
myſelf known to the Robbers; Hold, raſh 
Men, faid I to them; reſpe& the Blood of 


Kings, I am Prince Fadlallah, the only 


Son of Bin-Ortoc, King of Meuſel, and 
Heir to his Dominions. I am very glad, 


ta 
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Diſpleaſure to ſee myſelf continually ſur. 
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to learn who you are. We have long born 
a Mortal Hatred to your Father. He has 
hanged up ſeveral of our Coinpanions that 
have fallen into his Hands: Now we ſhall 
take Repriſals upon you. 

In effect, he ordered me to be bound; 
and the Robbers, when they had ſeized up- 
on my Baggage, took me with them to the 


Foot of a Mountain between two Foreſts, 
where they had pitched an infinite number 


of little gray Tents. This was their Re- 


treat. They carried me into their Captain“ 


Tent, which ſtood in the Center, and roſe 
in height abeve the others. I was kept 
there one whole Day: After which, they 
tied me to a Tree. There expecting my 
Life, which was hardly yet in its Prime, to 
wear away by a lingering Death, I had the 


rounded by thoſe Villains, who took 2 


Pleaſure to inſult me and to gall me with 
their rude Mockeries. 


Orn 
has 
that 
hall 


ind; 
up- 
the 
eſts, 
nber 
Re- 
ain“ 
| roſe 
kept 
they 
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The Forty Ninth Day. 


AND now having long continued in 
this Poſture, the laſt Moments of 
my Life drew on apace, when a Scout 
came with Intelligence to the Captain of 
the Bedouins, that there was a good Booty 
for him about ſeven Leagues from thence ; 


that a conſiderable Caravan was to en- 


camp the next Night in a certain Place, 
which he named. The Chief immediately 
gave Orders to his Compapions to prepare 
for a March; which they did in a little 
time. They all mounted their Horſes, 
and left me behind in their Retreat ; 


not doubting, but at their Return, they 


ſhould find me expired, But Heaven, that 
fruſtrates and diſappoints the Counſels of 
Men, when they are not agreeable to his 
Eternal Wiſdom, had determined to pro- 
long my Life. The Wife of the Captain 
of the Banditti had Compaſſion on me. 


She came by Night to the Tree, againſt 


which I was bound, and ſaid tome; Young 
Man, I am touched with your Sufferings, 
and would fain deliver you from the Dan- 

a ger 
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ger you are in; but ſhould J unbind you 
and ſet you at Liberty, have you yet 
Strength remaining, ſufficient to make your 
Eſcape? I have, anſwered I: That Pro- 
vidence, which has inſpired you with theſe 
charitable Inclinations, will ſupply me with 
Strength to eſcape. This N—_—_— : 
me from my Bonds; gave me àn old Cat- 
fatan of her Husband's, with three Loaves ; We 
then ſhewing me a Path; go your way, 
ſaid ſhe; follow that Track, and it brings 
you to a Place inhabited. I thanked my 
Deliverer, and marched all the Night, 
treading in the Path, * ſhe had point - 
ed out to me. 

In the Morning, at hon diſtance before 
me, I could perceive a Man, driving on- 
wards a Horſe loaded with two great Packs. 
I made up to him: and when I had told 
him, that I was an unfortunate Stranger, 
who had loſt his Way, and knew nothing 
of the Country, I asked him, whither he 
was going. I am Travelling, replies he, 
to Bagdad, to ſell theſe Goods, and hope to 
arrive there in two Days more. I accom- 
panied this Man ; and never quitted him, 
till I came to the Entrance into this great 


City. He went where his Affairs called 
bim; 
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him; and I retired into a Moſque, where 
I ſtayed two Days and two Nights. I had 
no great Inclination to go out from thence ; 
becauſe I feared to meet ſome of the Inha- 
tants of Mouſel, who might know me. 
I was ſo much aſhamed of the- Condition I 
was reduced to, that, far from defiring to 
make it known to others, I would fain 
have concealed it even from myſelf. The 
Sharpneſs of my hunger nevertheleſs in 
ſome meaſure overcame my Modeſty ; or 
rather, I was forced to yield to the Force 
of Neceſſity, which is not to be reſiſted. 
Therefore I came to the Reſolution of beg. 
ging my Bread till I could find out ſome 
fore by better Expedient. | 
| I planted myſelf before a great Houſe un- 
N der one of the lower Windows, and asked 
| tolg for an Alms in a loud Voice. In an inſtant 
there came an old She-ſlave with a Loaf in 


nger, 

7 5 her Hand to relieve me; as I came forward 
er hel to receive it, the Wind, as it 

+ he, blew the Curtain of the Window aſide, 


and diſcovered to me a young Lady, in 
Ithe Hall, of a moſt ſurpriſing Beauty. Her 
Brightneſs dazzled my Eyes, and flaſhed. 
great upon my Senſes like Lightning. I received 
called Ide Bread, not knowing what Idid, and re- 
mained 
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mained immoveable before the old Woman, 
without ſo much as returning my Thanks 
for her Charity. I was in ſo great a Sur- 
priſe and Diſorder, and ſo ſmitten with 
Love, that doubtleſs ſhe muſt take me for 
ſome Wretch devoid of Underſtanding. 
She retired and left me in the Street with 
my Eyes vainly bent upon the Curtain; 
for the Wind raiſed it now no more. How- 
ever I paſſed the. Remainder of the Day 
there, expecting a ſecond favourable Breeze. 
When I ſaw the Night approach, I be- 
thought my ſelf of retiring ; but before I 
went from this Houſe, I asked an old Man, 
as he paſſed, whether he knew to whom it 
belonged. It is, ſays he, the Houſe of 
Seigneur Mouaffac, the Son of Adbaac : 


He is a Perſon of Quality, a Man of Ho- 


nour and remarkably rich, It is not long 
ſince he was Governor of this City ; but 


he happened to have a Quarrel with the 


Cady, who found means to diſgrace him 


with the Califf, and to have his Govern- 


ment taken from him. 

I went on penſive and muſing upon my 
Adventure, till I found that I was inſenſi- 
bly got without the City : So that I went 


over into a great Field of Burial, reſolved 
| h | to 
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to paſs the Night there; I eat my Loaf 
with little or no Appetite ; though naturally 
I might expect to have been Hungry. Then 
IT laid myſelf down near a Sepulchre, with 
my Head inclined againſt a heap of Bricks. 
| found no ſmall Difficulty to bring myſelf 
to ſleep : The Daughter of Mouaffac made 
a terrible Havock within me; her charming 
Image fired my Imagination; and beſides, 
the Diet I had ſubſiſted upon, was in its 
Nature too dry and void of Juice to pro- 
cure me eaſy Slumbers from its Vapours. 
But notwithſtanding the Ideas which had 
taken Poſſeſſion of my Mind, I flum- - 
bered a little; when on the ſudden I was 
diſturbed by a great Noiſe from within the 
Sepulchre. 


The Fiſtieth Day. 


T Errihed with this Uproar, not knowing 
from what Cauſe it might proceed, I 
ſtarted up to make my Eſcape, and fly far 
from this Field of Burial ; when two Men, 
who were at the Entrance to the Sepulchre, 
perceiving me, laid hold on me, demand- 
ing who I was, and what my Buſineſs 
there. 
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there. I am, ſaid I to them, an unhappy Stran- 
ger, whom Fortune has reduced to ſubſiſt 
upon Alms; and I came to paſs the Night 
here, becauſe I have lodging within the 
City. Since thou art a Beggar, ſays one 
of them to me, thank Heaven, that thou 
haſt met with us: We will feaſt thee with 
Cheer. This ſaid, they forced me 
into the Sepulchre, where four of their 
Comrades were junketing upon Dates and 
huge Turneps, and quaffing out of large 
Flagons of Brandy. | 
They preſſed me to fit down with them 
to a long Stone, which ſerved for a Table; 
and I was obliged to eat and to drink in 
Complaiſance. I immediately ſuſpected P 
them for Thieves and Robbers, as they 1 
were; and their Converſation ſoon con- 
firmed me in my Surmiſes. They began to 
talk over a conſiderable Robbery which 
they had executed that Night; and taking 
it for granted, that I ſhould be glad to liſt 
myſelf into their Band, they propoſed it 
to me. This threw me into no ſmall 
Perplexity : for you may very well imagine, 
that I had not the leaſt Inclination to aſ- 
ſociate myſelf with ſuch Companions : 
and yet I was very much afraid to provoke 
them 
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them by refuſing their Offer. I was there- 
fore utterly at a loſs what Anſwer to 
make them, when happily for me, an Ac- 
cident arrived in due time to diſengage me 
from the Difficulty I laboured under. The 
Cady's Lieutenant, attended by Twenty or 
Thirty A/as well armed, entered the Sepul- 
chre, ſeized the Robbers and me, and car- 
ried us all to Priſon, where we were kept 
that Night. The next Day the Cady him- 
ſelf came to examine the Priſoners. The 
Robbers, ſeeing it was in vain to deny it, 
confeſſed their Crime; then I told the Judge 
how I happened to fall into their Com- 
pany ; and they giving Teſtimony to the 
Truth of what I ſaid, I was ſet apart from 
them. The Caq had a mind, for his farther 


ſatisfaction, to interrogate me in private, 
| before he ſet me at Liberty. He came 


therefore to me, and asked, what brought 


me into that Burying Place, where I was 


taken, and how I employed my Time at 
Bagdad? In a word, he put a thouſand 
Queſtions to me, to which I anſwered with 
a great deal of Sincerity, fave only, that 1 
did not diſcover my Birth to him. Above 
all, I took care to give him a very punQual 
Account of all my Actions, and even told 
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him, that the Day before, ſtanding under a 
Window of Meouaffac's Houſe, to ask Cha- 
rity, I had by meer Accident ſeen a young 
Lady, who had charmed me. 

I could perceive the Cady's Eyes ſparkle 
at the Name of Meouaffac; After which he 
looked thoughtful a. few Minutes; then aſ- 
ſuming a cheerful Countenance, he ſaid to 
me: Young Man, it will be your own 
Fault if you do not poſſeſs the Lady you 
ſaw yeſterday. She muſt, doubtleſs, be the 
Daughter of Mouaffac; for I am told, he 
has one of an extraordinary Beauty. Though 
thou wert the laſt of Mankind, I will en- 
gage to procure thee the Accompliſhment 
of thy Wiſhes. Leave it only jto me; I 
go this Inſtant about making thy Fortune. 
] returned him my Thanks, without being 
able as yet to penetrate into the Deſign he 
was forming; and I followed the Aga of his] 
Black Eunuchs, who, by his Orders, took 
me out of the Priſon, and carried me to the 
Hammam. | $ 

While I was there, the Judge ſent two 
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Chagux to Mouaffac, to acquaint him, that mo 
he deſired to ſpeak with him, about an Af. tor 
fair of the greateſt Conſequence, Mau. Zin; 
ec came along with the Chaos. As ſoon Pri 
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as the Cady perceived him, he went out to 


meet him; he ſaluted him; and embraced 


him ſeveral times. Mouaſfac was greatly 
aſtoniſhed at this Reception. Whence 
can it proceed, thought he to himſelf, 
that the Cady, my Sworn Enemy, is this 
Day ſo full of his Civilities to me? He 


; muſt propoſe ſome End by it. Seigneur 


Meouaffac, ſays the Judge to him, Heaven, 
it ſeems, will not have us two live in En- 
mity any longer: It offers now an Occaſion 
to us of reconciling that Hatred, which 


: has for ſome Years divided our Families. 


The Prince of Baſra arrived laſt Night in 


Bagdad, and is come to lodge in my Houſe, 
* He ſet out from Baſra without taking 
leave of the King, his Father. He has 


heard much Talk of your Daughter ; and 
from the Account, that has been given him 


of her, he is ſo much in Love with her, 


that he intends to demand her of you in 
Marriage. He has a mind, that this Uni- 
on ſhould be brought to a Concluſion by 
my Interpoſition; which is ſo much the 
more agreeable to me, as it will be a means 
to reconcile our Differences. It is an ama- 
ring thing to me, replies Mouaſfac, that the 


Prince of - Baſra ſhould think of hoguring 
| O 2 me 
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me ſo far, as to purpoſe marrying my 
Daughter Zemreude; and that you of all 
Men ſhould be pitched upon to be the 
Meſienger of this News; you, who have 
always been ſo induſtrious to my Preju- 
dice. I beſeech you, Seigneur MMouaffac, 
adjoins the Cady, ſay no more of what 
has paſſed; let us forget, I intreat you, 
the Injuries that have reciprocally riſen on 
both fides; and, in Remembrance of the 
* advantageous Alliance, which is in a man- 
ner already begun between your Daughter 
and the Prince of Baſra, let us finiſh our 
remaining Days in a perſect good Under- 
ſtanding the one with the other. 

The Diſpoſition of Mouaſac was na- 
turally as good and gentle, as that of the 
Judge was miſchievous and perverſe. He 
ſuffered himſelf to be impoſed upon by the 
falſe Appearances of Friendſhip, which his | 
Enemy gave him: He ſtifled all his Reſent- 
ments that Inſtant, and gave himſelf up, 
without the leaſt Diſtruſt, to the treache- Þ® 
rous Careſſes of the Cady. They were in 
the Action of embracing each other, and 
ſwearing an inviolable Friendſhip, when 1 
entereqgthe Room, where they were con- 
ducted by the Aga, Upon my coming out 
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of the Bath, he gave me a coſtly Robe to 
put on, with a Turban of Indian Muſlin, 
fringed at the Ends with Gold, which hung 
down to my Ears, Great Prince, ſays the 
Cady to me, as ſoon as he ſaw me enter, 
Bleflings attend your Footſteps and your 
Arrival to Bagdad, ſince you have been 
pleaſed to lodge under my Roof. How 
ſhall my Tongue be able to expreſs my 
Acknowledgements for ſo great an Honour ? 
Behold there the Seigneur Mouaffac, whom 


I have informed in the Buſineſs of your 


Journey to this City, He conſents to give 
you his Daughter, who is beautiful as a 
Star, that you may: make her your lawful 
Wife. Then Moauaffac made me a pro- 
found Reverence, and ſaid- to me; O 
Son of the Great King, I am confounded 
with the Honour yqu-deſign my Daughter, 
dhe would think herſelf happy in ſerving as 
a Slave to one of the Princeſſes of your 
Seraglio. 

Judge all of you, how I muſt be aſto- 
niſhed with theſe Speeches! However, not 


; knowing what to reply, I ſaluted Mouaf. 
Vac, in Silence: The Cady, ſeeing I was 


confounded, and fearing I might make ſome 


Anſwer, that would ruin his Project, loſt 
3 no 


no time to renew the Diſcourſe himſelf. 
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It would be more to your mutual Satisfac- 
tion, ſaid he, if the Contract of Marriage 
were this Inftant performed in the Preſence 
of creditable Witneſſes, Having ſpoke ſo, 
he ordered his Aga to go for Witneſſes; 
and in the mean time he drew up the Con- 


tract. 


The Fifty Firſt Day. 


HEN the Aga had brought in his 

Witneſſes, the Contract was read to 
them, which I figned: Mouaffac likewiſe Þ 
figned it; and afterwards the Cady, wo 
put the finiſhing Hand to it. Then the 
Judge ſent away the Witnefles, and ſaid to 
Mouaffac; You know; the Affairs of the 
Great are not to be tranſacted like thoſe of 
inferior Perfons: Secrecy and Diligence 
are requiſite. Conduct the Prince to your 
Houſez He is now your Son-in-law : 
Give ſpeedy Orders for the Conſummation 
of the Marriage; and ſee that every thing 
be done as it ſhould be. 

I took my leave of the Cady with Mou- 


fac. When. we came to the De | 
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ſaw two fine Mules richly trapped, ſtand. 
ing before the Gate ; and the Judge intreat- 
ed us with a great deal of Ceremony to 
mount them. Mua ac carried me Home 
with him; when we came within the 
Court, he alighted firſt from his Mule, 
and with a very reſpectful Air came up to 
hold my Stirrup; which I was obliged 
againſt my Will to comply with. In the 
next place, he took me by the Hand, and 
led me up into his Daughter's Apartment, 
where he left me with her alone, when he 
had firſt acquainted her with what paſſed at 


the Cady's Houſe. 
Zemroude, taking it for granted that her 


Father had concluded a Match for her 
with the Prince of Baſra, received me as a 
Husband, that would one Day raiſe her to 
a Throne: And I, the moſt contented and 
the moſt enamoured of Men, paſſed the 
live-long Day at the Feet of this young 
Lady, endeavouring by the utmoſt Com- 
plaiſance and Tenderneſs of Manners, to 
recommend myſelf a little to her Aﬀec- 
tions, I ſoon perceived, that my Time and 
Pains were not employed to no Purpoſe 
and that my Youth, and the Earneſtneſs 
ef my Love, made fome Impreſſions upon 

O4 her- 
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ber. How happy was I, when I made this | 


Diſcovery ! I redoubled my Care to pleaſe, 
and I had the Satisfaction to remark, that 


from time to time I grew upon her Inclina- 
tions. In the mean time, Mouaffac was 


wholly taken up in preparing a Magnificent 
Entertainment for his Daughter's Wedding, 
to which he had invited a great number of 
his Relations. The Bride appeared there 
in the fulneſs of Beauty, and ſurpaſſed 
even the Houries in Luſtre, The Paſ- 
ſion with which I had inſpired her ſeem- 
ed to give an additional Grace to her 
Charms. 

The Banquet was followed by Muſick 
and Dancing. This was performed by a 
choſen ſet of Slaves, who danced, and 
ſung, and played upon all kinds of Inſtru- 
ments. While the Company was all in- 
tent upon their Motions and their Muſick, 
J could perceive the Bride withdraw with 
her Mother. In a little time after. Mau- 
affac came in, and taking me by the Hand, 
led me to a very handſom Apartment. 
We entred a Chamber very richly furniſh- 
ed, where there ſtood a large Bed of Gold 
Brocade, round which were lighted up 
A Tapers in Candleſticks zof Silver. 
emroude, 
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Zemroude, who was undreſſed by her Mo- 
ther and two Slaves, was newly laid in the 
Bed. Mouaffac, his Wife, and the Slaves 
retired, and left me in the Chamber; when, 
lifting up my Heart in Thanks to Heaven 
for my great good Fortune, I put off my 
Cloaths, and placed myſelf in the Bed 
cloſe by the Perſon, whom I loved beyond 
my Life. | 

Early in the Morning I hear a knocking 
at the Door of my Chamber: I rife; and, 
opening the Door, whom ſhould I ſee, but 
the Black Aga with a great Bundle under 
his Arm] I imagined that he came from the 
Cady to my Wife and me, with a Preſent of 
two Princely Rgbes; but I was deceived, 
You, Fortune-Hunter, ſays the Negro to 
me with an Air of Rallery, the Cady pre- 
ſents his Services to you, and defires you 
will be pleaſed to ſend him- back the Dreſs, 
which he lent you yeſterday to perſonate 
the Prince of Baſra: I have brought you 


here your old tattered Equipage; you may 


$566 2 a 


now appear like yourſelf, I was ſuffici- 
ently ſurpriſed with the Compliment ; and 
ſoon ſaw through the whole Malice of the 
Cady. I returned into the Hands of the 


Aga his Maſter's Turban and his Robe; 


9 | and 
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and put on my old thread- bare Caffe- 
tan, which was full of Rents. Zzmroude 
overheard part of the Negro's Diſcourſe ; 
and ſeeing me ſo miſerably eloathed: Oh 
Heaven, cries ſhe, what means this Alte- 
ration in you? And what is it, that Man 
has been faying to you? Madam, anſwers 
V the Cady is a great Villain; but he is 
entrapped in his own Malice, He thinks 
he has given you ſome Wretch,. born and 
bred. in Obſcurity, for a Husband ; and the 
Perſon you are married to is a Prince. I 
am not inferior to that Husband, whoſe 
Hand you ſeemed to receive: The Prince 
of Baſra holds no Rank above that to 
which I am entitled. I am the King of © 
M7:uſel's only Son; Heir to the Great Bin- 
Ortoc, Fadlallah is my Name: then I pro- 
teeded to give her an Account of all my 
Adventures, without concealing the ſmal-Þ 
Jeſt Circumſtance. When I had made an! 
End of my Story; My Prince, faid ſhe, 
though you were not the Son of a great 
King, I ſhould not love you the leſs; and 

I do aſſure you, if I am pleaſed to hear 7of! 
your high Birth, it is only in Conſideration 
ef my Father, who is much fonder of IT. 


tles « Gus EF am. All the Ambition of my 
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Heart is to be poſſeſſed of a Husband, who 
can confine his Love to me alone: and who 
will never torture me with a Rival in his 
Affections. | 

I made her the moſt ſolemn Proteſta- 
tions, that while 1 lived I would love but 
her alone: and ſhe was tranſported with: 
the Aſſurances I gave her. She called one 
of her Women, and ordered her to go 
with all Diligence and Secrecy to a Mer- 
chant's and buy a Man's Apparel ready 
made, of the richeſt fort. The Slave who 
was intruſted with this Commiſſion, ac- 
quitted herſelf of it with Addreſs: She 
ſoon returned, and brought with her & 
Princely Robe and Veſt, with a Turban of 
Indian Muſlin, as fine as the other: So that 
in a few Minutes I found myſelf attired 
in greater Magnificence than before. 
Well, Sir, fays Zemronde then to me; 
think you the Cady will have great Reafon 
to triumph in his Exploits? He thought to 
bring a Diſgrace upon my Family, and he 
has done Honour to it for ever. Hg flat- 


ters himſelf, no doubt of it, that we are at 


this preſent overwhelmed with Shame and 
Sorrow: How ſevere then will be the 
Pangs of his Remorſe,. when he ſhall. come: 

G6. 
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to know how great a Beneſactor he has 


been to his Enemies? But before you diſ- 
cloſe to him who you are, we muſt con- 
trive to puniſh him for the Wickedneſs of 
his Intentions. Be that my Buſineſs: I 
know there is a Dyer in this City, who has 
a moſt frightful Daughter — But I will ſay 
no more of it, adds ſhe, correcting herſelf ; 
I wilh not have you loſe the Pleaſure of the 
Surpriſe. Let it ſatisfy you to know, that 
I meditate a Revenge, that ſhall wound 
the Cady to the very Soul, and make him 
the *Jeſt and Laughter of the Court and 


City. 


The Fifty Second Day. 


1 Thought this Magiſtrate ſufficiently pu- 

niſned in making me Son-in-law to 
Meuaffac ; and was of Opinion he ſhould 
be no otherwiſe perſecuted, than by diſco- 
vering to him my Quality; but Zemrouds 
was bent upon Thoughts of farther Ven- 
geance. You know the Nature of Wo- 


men; ſhe would have taken it unkindly, 


had I ſeemed to croſs her Inclinations. She 


dreſſed herſelf in a very plain, but neat 
Apparel ; 
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Apparel; then, covering her Face with a 


a very thick Veil, ſhe begged, I would give 


her leave to go Abroad : Accordingly ſhe 
had my leave. She went out unaccompa. 
nied, and took the readieſt way to the Cady's 
Houſe, there ſhe placed herſelf, ſtanding 
in a Corner of the Hall, in which this 
Judge gave Audience to all Perſons, that 
came before him, as well Muſſulmen as 
Infidels. 

He no ſooner happened to caſt his Eye 
upon her, but he was taken with the State- 
lineſs of her Preſence. He ſent an Officer 
to her to enquire, who ſhe was, And what 
ſhe came about. She made Anſwer, that 
{he was the Daughter of an Artiſan of the 
City, and that the deſired to have a lit- 
tle Diſcourſe with the Cady in pri- 
vate. When the Officer brought back 
this Anſwer, the Cady, who was an Ad- 
mirer of the Fair Sex, made a Sign to 
Zemroude to come forward, and directed 
her into a Cloſet, which lay on one hand 
of his Tribunal. She obeyed, bowing her 
Head low as ſhe paſſed. She fat upon a 


on, and lifted her Veil: The Cady im- 


mediately followed her; placed himſelf by 
her; and was ſmitten with her Beauty. 
Well, 
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Well, my Fair one, ſays he, what can I 
do to ſerve you? Sir, replies ſne, you, 
who have the Power to put the Laws in 
Force, and who diſtribute Juſtice to the 
Poor, as well as to the Rich; give Ear, I 
beſeech you, to my Complaints, and have 
Compaſſion upon my Sorrowful Condi- 
tion. Let me know your Grievance then, 
rejoins the Cady, fired with her Charms. I 
fwear by my Head, and by my Eyes, that I 
will ftrain my Power to the utmoſt in your 
behalf. | 
Then Zemroude took her Veil quite off, 
and diſplaying to the Judge her lovely Hair 
of an Amber Colour, which waved in 
Ringlets down her Shoulders: Conſider, 
Sir, faid ſhe to him, how you-like theſe 
Treſſes. Examine my Features, and the 
whole Turn of my Face, I intreat you, and 
tell me what you think. The Cady en- 
couraged by theſe Are ſoon broke 
Silence, and expreſſed his Raptures by 
Words. By the Sacrifice of Mount Ara- 
Fate, cries he, I fee no Blemiſh in you: 
your Forehead is like a Plate of poliſhed 
Silver; your Brows reſemble two ſpacious 
Arches ; your Cheeks are Roſes ; your Eyes 
ſparkle beyond Diamonds; and your Mouth 
131 
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is a Ruby-Casket, that holds a Bracelet of 
Pearls. | 

The Daughter of Momaffac ſtopped not 
here. She raiſed herſelf up from the Sofa, 
and took ſome: Steps about the Cloſet, giv- 
ing herſelf all the Graceful: Motions ſhe 
was Miftreſs of. Regard my Shape, Sir, 
faid ſhe; obferve me well. Do you fee 
the leaſt Diſproportion in me? Am 1 not 
of a free and eaſy Make? Do you perceive 
any thing conſtrained in my Manner? 
Have I any aukward Geſtures? Do I not 
tread as you could wiſh? J am charmed, 


j 


| - replics the Judge, with your whole Per- 


ſon. I have never ſeen any thing ſo com- 
pleat as you.. And what ſay you to my 
Arms, faid ſhe, baring them as ſhe ſpoke ;: 
are they not white, and plump and round ? 
Ah Inhuman, interrupts her the Cady in- 
famed with. Deſire, you torture me, you 
kill me out-right. If you have any more 
to ſay, ſpeak fuddenly ; for my Reaſon 
begins to fail, and I am not able longer to 
ſupport your Charms. 

You muſt know then, Sir, rejoins Zem- 
roude, that with all this Profuſion of Beau- 
ty, which Heaven has ſhowered upon me, 


I hve ſecluded in a Houſe, where not only 


no: 
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no Men, but even no Women are ſuffered 
to enter, whoſe Converſation can give me 
the leaſt Relief. Not but that there have 


been ſeveral Matches propoſed for me; 
and I might have been Married long ago, 


were not my Father ſo inhuman as to re- 
fuſe me to all that come to treat with him. 


To one he ſays, that I am a Skeleton, meer 
Skin and Bones ; to another, that I am 
blown up with Fat; to a third, that I am 
Lame of a Leg or an Arm; to a fourth, 
than I am a Changelin : Sometimes he gives 
out that I am Dropſical; and at others, 
that I am over-run with all manner of foul 
Diſtempers. In one word, he has repre- 
ſented me as à Creature to be avoided by all 
Mankind; and has in Effect cried me down 
ſo much, that I paſs for the very Diſgrace 
of Human Nature; ſo that T am no longer 
ſought after, but ſtand condemned to live 


and die a Maid. Cloſing her Speech here, 


ſhe made a ſhew of weeping, and ated her 
part ſo artfully, that the Judge believed her 
to be in earneſt, O barbarous Father, 
.. cries he! How can you have the Heart to 
deal fo inhumanly by fo amiable a Daugh- 
ter? and would you have this fair Tree 


bear no Fruit? It muſt not be: I never can 
| | give 
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give my Conſent it ſhould be ſo, What 
then, purſues he, can be the Deſign of your 
Father ? Speak, my Angel; why will he not 
give you in Marriage? Alas, Sir, how 
ſhould I know, replies Zemreude, redou- 
bling her Counterfeit Tears: I cannot tell 
what his Intentions are: be they what 
they will, I own to you, that my Patience 
is quite tired out. I have this Day found 
an Opportunity to get out of my Father's 
Houſe. by ſtealth; I have made my 
Eſcape to come and throw myſelf 
into your Arms, and to implore your 
Aſſiſtance. Have pity upon me then, 
Sir, and interpoſe with your Authority, 
that I may have Juſtice done me; or I can- 
not promiſe, but I may grow Ceſperate and 
| weary of Life. I ſhall pierce my Heart 
| with my own Dagger, as the only Expedient 
to put an End to my Miſeries. 


The Fifty Wird Day. 


Emroude melted down the Heart of the 
; Cady by theſe laſt Words ſhe ſpoke. 
No, no, ſaid he, you ſhall not die; nei- 
ther ſhall you waſte your Bloom of Youth 
in 
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in Sighs and Tears, You ſhall have it in 
your Choice to come out of this Shadow 
of Obſcurity, that conceals your Perfec- 
tions, and to be made this very Day the Wife 
of the Cady of Bagdad. Yes, fair Reſem- 
blance of the Houries, I am prepared to wed 
you, if you give your Conſent. Sir, an- 
fwers the Lady, though you were not a 
Perſon of the higheſt Rank in this City, 
you are fo agreeable in my Eyes, that I 
ſhould be inclined but too eaſily to give 
you my Hand. But I fear, you will find 
it difficult to gain my. Father's. Conſent, 
notwithſtanding the great, Honour he will 
receive from ſuch an Alliance. 

Never give yourſelf any Diſquiet, as 
to that, rejoins the Judge; J will anſwer 
for the Succeſs. Do you only tell me 
your Father's Name, his Profeſſion, and 
the Street wherein he lives, His Name, 
replies Zemroude, is Ouſta Omar; he is 
a Dyer, and he lives upon the Eaſt-Key 
of the Degela, at the Sign of the Palm- 
Tree. That will ſuffice, ſays the Cady, 
Now you may return to your Home: 1 
give you my word, you will ſoon hear fur- 
ther from me. 


Then 


2 Se [an 2 — 1 


| Cady, 


Perſian TALES. 315 


Then the Lady, looking kindly upon the 
Judge, veiled her Face, went out from 
the Cloſet, and returned directly to me. 
dhe gave me a full Account of the Particu- 
jars that paſſed in the Converſation between 
them. She was ſo tranſported with her 
Succeſs, that ſhe could not refrain from ex- 
preſſing the Joy of her Heart. We ſhall 
be amply avenged, ſays ſhe to me: Our 
Enemy, who thinks to make us ridiculous 
amongſt the People, will himſelf become 
the Jeſt of the Publick. Accordingly, Zem- 
roude had no ſooner left this Magiſtrate, 
than he diſpatched an Officer to Ouſſa O- 
mar, who happened at that time to be at 
Home. You muſt go along with me, ſays 
the Officer to him, to ſpeak with the Cady: 
He has ſomething to ſay to you, and has 
ordered me to bring you before him. The 


Dyer turned pale at theſe Words. He ap- 


prehended that ſome Complaint had been 


| made of him to the Judge, which occaſioned 


his being fent for : So that he followed the 


Officer in no ſmall Diſquiet. 


As 2 as he was brought before the 
took him into the ſame Cloſet, 
in which he had diſcourſed with Zemroude, 
and made him fit down upon the ſame Sofa, 
The 
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The poor Man was ſo confounded with the 
Honour which was done him, that he was 
utterly at a loſs how to behave himſelf. 
Friend Omar, ſays the Cady to him, I am 
very glad to ſee you. I have always heard 
a good Character of you. You have the 
Reputation of being a Man of a good Life 
and Converſation. I am told, that you per- 
form regularly your five Prayers every 
Day ; and that you never fail to be preſent 
at the Friday Service in the great Moſque. 
Beſides this, I know you never eat any 
Swine's Fleſh; that you drink no Wine nor 
Date-Brandy; and, finally, that one of 
your Servants reads in the Alcoran to you 
all the time you are at Work. It is very 
true, my Lord, anſwers the Dyer. More- 
over I can ſay by Heart above four thou- 
ſand Hadits; and I am preparing myſelf 
for a Pilgrimage in a ſhort time to Mecca, 
T proteſt to you, rejoins the Judge, I am 
highly pleaſed with the Account you give 
of yourſelf; for I am a paflionate Lover 
of all good Muſſulmen. I am informed 
likewiſe, that you have behind.th& Curtain 
of Chaſtity a Daughter ripè for MArriage: 
Is it not true? | 


Great 
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Great Judge, replies Ouſta Omar, whoſe 
Palace is a Port of Refuge and Shelter to 
the Unfortunate, who are toſſed in the 
Tempeſts of this World; you have been 
rightly informed. I have a Daughter, who 
is indeed full ripe for a Husband ; for ſhe 
is turned of Thirty : But the poor Creature 
is not fit to be a Wife to any Man. She is 
very ugly, or rather frightful : She is lame; 
ſhe is leprous; ſhe is fooliſh: In a word, 
ſhe is a Monſter, which I think myſelf 
obliged fo hide from all Men. Away ; fays 
the Ctdy ſmiling: You cannot impoſe upon 
me, Friend Omar, I knew before-hand 
in what manner you would ſet off your 
Daughter: I expected it from you. But 
know, my Friend, that this leprous, this 
fooliſh, this lame, this frightful, this Mon- 
ſter of a Virgin, in ſpite of all her Defects, 
is moſt paſſionately beloved by a Man, who 
wiſhes to marry her; and that Man am J. 
Upon this the Dyer, looking the Judge 


full in the Face, ſaid to him; My Lord, 


the Cady, has a mind, I ſee, to divert him- 
ſelf; and he may do it: He may make a 
Jeſt of my Daughter, as much as he pleaſ- 
es, No, no, anſwers the Caay; I am Se- 
ripus. I am enamoured with your Daugh- 

U ter; 
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ter; and I demand her of you. - At theſe 
Words the Dyer burſt into a fit of Laugh- 
ter. By our Prophet, cries he, ſome one 
has a Deſign to impoſe upon ou. For I 
forewarn you, Sir, that my Daughter wants 
an Arm and a Leg; that ſhe is dropſical 
True, interrupts him the Judge; the very 
fame; I know her by thoſe Tokens. I 
like thoſe Kinds of Women: It is my 
Fancy. Once more, rejoins the Dyer, ſhe 
is not for your Purpoſe. She goes by the 
Name of Cayfacattaddahri; and I do aſſure 
you ſhe deſerves the Name. Enough, e- 
nough, ſays the Cady, in a haſty, imperious 
Tone; you tire me with your Repetitions. 
J tell you once for all, Friend Omar, you 
ſhall beſtow upon me this Cayſacattaddabri, 
ſuch as ſhe is; and I will admit of no far- 
ther Reply. 

The Dyer ſeeing him determined to 
eſpouſe his Daughter, and believing firm- 
ly now, that ſome one had abuſed him in- 
to a Paſſion for her, by falſe Repreſenta- 
tions, reaſoned thus with himſelf: I muſt 
require an unreaſonable Schirbeha from 
him. A round Sum of Money may diſguſt 
him to my Daughter ; and he will ceaſe 


to trouble me any farther about her. My 
| | Lord, 
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Lord, ſays he, I am ready to obey your 
Commands: But I will not part with Cay- 
acattaddabri, unleſs you pay me down be- 
forehand a Dowry of a thouſand Sequins 
of Gold. Your Demands, methinks, run 
high, ſays the Cady; but it matters not; 
I ſhall pay it this Inſtant, Hereupon he 
called for a Bag of Sequins; and counted 
out a thouſand, They were weighed, and 
the Dyer took them. Then the Judge or- 
dered the Contract to be drawn up; But 
when it came to be ſigned, the Artiſan pro- 
teſted, that he would not ſign but in the 
Preſence of a hundred Men of the Law. 
Thou art very diſtruſtful, ſaid the Cady to 
him. But let it paſs; I will comply in 
every thing; for I am reſolved to make 
ſure of thy Daughter, He ſent immedi- 
ately for Doctors, Alfaquirs, Moullas ; 
for Men of the Moſque, as well as thoſe 
belonging to the Courts of Juſtice ; and 
there came a Number exceeding what the 
Dyer inſiſted upon. 


The 
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The Fifty Fourth Day. 


Hen the Witneſſes were all aſſembled 
at the Cady's, Ouſta Omar began, 
and ſpoke thus: "Sciphour Cady, ſaid he, 
I give you my Daughter to be your laws 
ful Wite, ſince it is your abſolute Pleaſure 
J ſhould comply : But I declare in the Pre- 
ſence of theſe Honourable Witneſſes, that 
J do it upon Condition, that, if ſhe ſhould 
not prove to your Liking, when you have 
ſeen her, and you ſhould have a mind to 


divorce her, then you ſhall oblige 8 ur- 
old, 


_ as I have already received from 

Agreed ; I oblige myſelf to it by 
bh Quit, and I call this whole Aſſembly to 
be my Witneſſes. Art thou now ſatisfied ? 
The Dyer replied, I am; then went his 
way, ſaying, that he would go and ſend him 
the Bride. 

As ſoon as Omar was gone, the Aſſembly 
broke up, and the Cady remained alone in his 
own Houſe, He had been two Years married 
to the Daughter of a Merchant of Bagdad, 
with whom he had lived hitherto in a good 

Intelligence. 
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Intelligence. When this Wife of his heard, 
that he was preparing for a ſecond Marri- 
age, ſhe came in a Paſſion to him: How 
now then! ſaid ſhe : What! Two Heads 
in one Cap! Two Hands in one Glove! 
Two Swords in one Scabbard ! And two 
Wives in one Houſe! Go, fickle Man; 
ſince the Careſſes of a young and faithful 
Wife have not the Force to fix you to 
Conſtancy, I am ready to give up my 
Place to my Rival, and to retire to my 
own Family. Repudiate me; return my 
Dowry; and you ſhall never ſee me 
more. I am glad you have prevented me, 
anſwers the Judge; for I was in ſome 
Pain how to acquaint you with my new 
Marriage. This ſaid, he opened a Coffer 
and took out a Purſe of five hundred Se- 
quins of Gold ; then putting it into her 
: Hands: There, Woman; fays he: Thy 
is Dowry is in that Purſe. Be gone; and 
n take with you what belongs to you. 7 

| divorce Thee once; I divorce Thee twice; 
three Times I divorce Thee. And that thy 
Parents may be ſatisfied, that thou art di- 
vorced from me. I ſhall give thee theſe 
Words in Writing, ſigned by myſelf and 
my Nayb, as the Laws require, This he 
Vo I. I. P did 
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and ſaid to him: Methinks the lovely Ob- 
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did accordingly; and his Wiſe went away 
to her Father's with her Bill of Divorce and 
her Dowry. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone out of the 
Houſe, he gave immediate Orders to fur- 
niſh an Apartment magnificently for the 
Reception of his new Wife. The Floor 
was ſpread with Velvet Carpets ; the Walls 
hung with rich Tapeſtry ; and Sophas of 
Gold and Silver Brocade were brought for 
Furniture. The Bridal Chamber was ſet 
round with divers Caskets full of the moſt 
exquiſite Perfumes. Now every thing was 
in Readineſs, and the Cady expecting Cay- 
facattaddahri with Impatience, thought her 
long in coming. He called his truſty Aga 


jet of my Deſires ſhould now be here: 
What can detain her ſo long at her Father's ? 


How tedious is every Moment, that delays L 
my Happineſs p 
2 


The Cady, no longer able to command 
the Violence of his Expectations, was go- 
ing to ſend his Aga to Ouſa Omar, when 1h 
a Porter arrived, carrying a Cheſt of Fir- 
Wood, with a Covering of green Taffeta 
thrown over it. What haſt thou brought 


me there, Friends, ſays the Judge to him? 
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My Lord, anſwers the Porter, laying the 
Cheſt on the Floor, I bring you your Bride. 
Be pleaſed to take off the Cover, and you 
will. ſee her Figure, The Cady immedi- 
ately took off the Covering, and ſaw 2 
Damſel of three Foot and an half, de- 
fective in every Proportion, in every Limb, 
and every Feature, He was thrilled with 
Horrour at the ſight of this Object; and 
throwing the Cover haſtily over it, he 
ſaid to the Porter; What wouldeſt thou 
have me do with this frightful Creature ? 
Seigneur, ſays the Porter, this is the 
Daughter of Omar the Dyer, who told 
me that you had eſpouſed her out of pure 
Inclination. Merciful Heaven, cries the 
Cues is it poſſible to marry a Monſter like 
this ! 
In this very Inſtant the Dyer, very well 


'knowing the Judge muſt be-extremely fur- 


priſed, came in. Thou Wretch, ſays the 
Cady to him, whom doſt thou take me 
for? To attempt to trifle thus with me 


ſhews the height of thy Impudence! How 


dare you treat me after this Manner, who 
can with ſo much Eaſe take Vengeance 
upon my Enemies? Me, who, when I 
pleaſe, can lay ſuch Creatures as you in 
P 2 Irons: 
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Irons? Tremble therefore at my Rage. In 
exchange for this hideous Object, which 
you have ſent me, diſpatch, ſpeedlly diſ- 
patch hither your other Daughter, whoſe 
Beauty is beyond all Compariſon: Do it, 
or you ſhall ſoon feel the Wrath of an 
injured Cady, My Lord, ſays Omar, give 
over your Threats, I beſeech you; let 
not your Anger burn againſt me. I ſwear 
by him, who out of Darkneſs produced 
Light, that I have no other Daughter, but 
this. I told you over and over, that ſhe 
was not for your Purpoſe, - I could not pre- 
vail upon you to give any Credit to me: 
And who then 1s to blame ? 


The Fift ) Fifth Day. 


LJJ?oON this the Cady began to cool; 

and recollecting himſelf, he ſaid to 
the Dyer: You muſt know, Friend Omar, 
that this Morning there came a moſt 
beautiful Damſel to me, who pretended, 
that you were her Father, and that you 
repreſented her as a Monſter to every Body, 
on purpoſe to deter all Suitors, that might 
come to demand her in Marriage. My 


Lord, anſwers the Artiſan, this moſt beau- 
tiful 
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tiful Damſel muſt be an Impoſtor; 
ſome one without Doubt owes you a 
Spite. 

Then the Cady bowed his Head upon his 
Breaſt, and remained ſome time immovea- 
ble and fixt in Thought. After which, 
breaking Silence; It is, ſaid he, a Puniſh- 
ment, which I have deſerved: But no more 
of that. Bid the Porter, I beſeech thee, 
carry thy Daughter home again. Keep the 
thouſand Sequins of Gold, which I have 
given thee : But ask no more of me, if thou 
intendeſt we ſhould continue Friends. 

Notwithſtanding the Judge had ſworn 
before the Men of the Law, that he would 
forfeit a thouſand Sequins more, if the 
Daughter of Omar happened not to pleaſe 
him ; yet the Dyer did not dare to oblige 
him to his Promiſe, for fear of making him 
his Enemy : He knew him to be a Man 
of an implacable Temper, and one who 
never failed of ſome Expedient to avenge 
himſelf upon his Adverſaries. He therefore 
thought it moſt adviſeable to reſt contented 
with what he had already received. My 
Lord, ſaid he, TI ſhall comply with your 
Requeſt, and take my Daughter off your 
Hands; but then, | will be proper, you 

* ſhould 
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ſhould divorce her firſt. Never fear its 
replies the Cad ; ; that, to be ſure, is What 
I thall not omit ; and it ſhall be done this 
Inſtant, Conſequently, he ſent for his 
Nayb then; and the Divorce was diſpatch- 
ed in Form without Loſs of Time. After 
this the good Man Omar took his Leave 
of the Judge, and ordered the Porter to 
carry the hideous Cayfacattaddabri back 

ain. 

This Affair ſoon came to be talked of in 
the City. Every Body was diverted with 
the Story, and pleaſed with the Deceit 
which had been put upon the Cady : Nei- 
ther was the rendering him ridiculous in 
Bagdad all his Puniſhment. We carried 
our Revenge yet farther. I was adviſed by 
Moa fac to go myſelf and make a Viſit to 
the Prince of the Faithful, and to let him 
know my Name and my whole Hiſtory. 
You may imagine, I concealed no Circum- 
ſtance from him, that might ſhew the Ma- 
lice of the Cady in its ſtrongeſt Colours. 
The Calif, after he had liſtened to me 
with ſtrict Attention, began to reproach me 
in the moſt obliging Manner: Prince, ſaid 
he to me, why had you not immediate Re- 
courſe to me? There® no Doubt, but you 

Were 
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were aſhamed of your Condition; but you 
might, without a Bluſh, have came into 
my. Preſence in the loweſt Fortunes, Is it 
in the Power of Man, think you, to be 
happy or unhappy at his own Choice? 
And is it not Heaven, that by its own Will 
faſhions the Events of Life? Were you to 
apprehend, that I ſhould receive you with 
Coldneſs ? No, Sir; you know that I love 
and that I eſteem the King Bin Ortoc 
your Father; and that my Court muſt have 
been a Place of Refuge and Protection to 


you in any Diſtreſs. 


The Calf uſed me with all imaginable 
Civilities and Endearments. He- preſented 
me with a Calate, and a coſtly Diamond, 
which he wore upon his Finger. He treated 
me with ſome exquiſite Sherbet ; and when 
I returned to my Father-in-law's, I found 
there ſix large Pieces of Perſian Brocade 
of Gold and of Silver, two Pieces of 
Kemkha, and a fine Perſian Horſe with 
rich Trappings. Moreover, he reinſtated 
Mouaffac in the Government of Bagdad; 
and, to puniſh the Cady for his Intentions 
to impoſe upon Zemroude and her Father, 
he depoſed this Magiſtrate, and condemn- 
ed him to perpetual Impriſonment; and, 
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to compleat his Miſery, he obliged him in 
his Confinement to live with the Daughter 
of Ouſta Omar. 

Not many Days after I was married, I 
ſent a Courier to Mouſe! to acquaint the 
King, my Father, with every thing, that 
had befallen me, from the time, in which 
I leſt his Court; and to aſſure him like- 
wiſe, that I ſhould ſoon return, and bring 
with me the Lady I had eſpouſed, I waited 
with Impatience for the Return of the Meſ- 
ſenger; when at laſt he arrived with the 
unwelcome News, that Bin-Ortoc, in- 


formed how four thouſand Bedouin-Ara- 
bians had ſet upon me and cut in Pieces 


my Eſcort, imagining that I myſelf could 
not eſcape, had taken it ſo much to Heart, 
that he died with Grief; that the Prince 
Amadeddin Zengui, my Couſin German, 
was in preſent Poſſeſſion of the Throne; 
that he governed the People with great 
Equity ; and that, notwithſtanding he was 
generally beloved, my Subjects had no 
ſooner heard that I was ſtill living, than 


they expreſſed an incredible Joy. Prince 
Amadeddin himſelf, in a Letter, which 


the Courier brought me ſrom him, aſſured 
me 
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me of his Fidelity, and ſignified an impa- 
tient Deſire to ſee me, that he might re- 
ſign the Crown to me, and become himſelf 
the firſt of my Subjects. 

Theſe Tidings made me reſolve to ha- 
ſten my Return to Monſel. I took leave 
of the Prince of the Faithful, who gave 
me three thouſand Horſe out of his Guards 
to conduct me into my Dominions: Then, 
bidding adieu with the tendereſt Embraces 
to Mouaffac and his Wife, I ſet out from 
Bagdad with my beloved Zemroude ; who 
never would have been able to fupport the 
Affliction of leaving her Father and her 
Mother, if her Affection for me had not in 
a great Meaſure alleviated the Sorrow ſhe 
conceived at parting, 


The Fifty Sixth Day. 


I Had not yet performed the one half of 
my Journey from Bagdad to Mouſel, 
when the Van-Guard of my Eſcort dif- 
covered a Body of Troops marching directly 
towards us. I ſuppoſed they might be 
Bedouin-Arabians again. I immediately 

7 drew 
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drew up my Men into Order of Battle, 
and we were in a Readineſs to encounter, 
when my Scouts brought me Word, that 
the Men, we took for Enemies and Rob- 
bers, were Troops from Mouſel, that came 
to meet me; and that Amadaddin Zengui 
was at the Head of them, 
This Prince, on the other Hand, ap- 
riſed who we were, ſeparated himſelf 
from his little Army, and came forward, 
with ſome of the Chief Nobles of Mou- 
fel to receive me, He accoſted me con- 
formably to his Letter; that is to ſay, in 
a very ſubmiſſive and reſpectful manner; 
and all the Perſons of Quality, who ac- 
companied him, gave me Aſſurances of 
their Zeal and Loyalty. Whatever Sug- 
ſtions roſe within me to diſtruſt them, and 
to ſuſpect, that my Couſin, under the Pre- 
text of doing Honour to me, might per- 
haps have a Deſign upon my Life, to eſta- 
bliſh himſelf in the Poſſeſſion of my Kin 
dom ; I thought it more * 41 to a3 
femble all manner of Diffidence, than to 
ſhew my Fears by an Over-caution in my 
Conduct. I therefore diſmiſſed the Guards 
of the Calf, and intruſted my Perſon in- 
tirely 


„ 
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tirely to Prince Amadeddin. I had no Rea- 
ſon to repent of the Confidence I placed 
in him. So far was he from any Thoughts 
of Treaſon, that he ſtudied only to convince 
me by all his Actions of his Adherence and 
Fidelity to me. 

When we entered Mouſel, the people 
by loud Acclamations expreſſed their 
Joy to ſee me returned, and made pub- 
lick rejoicings for three Days. The 
Shops in all the great Streets and Squares 
were all hung with Tapeſtry; and at Night 
they were illuminated with Saſhes that 


contained ſome Verſe out of the Alceran; 
fo that each Shop exhibiting a particular 


Sentence, this facred Book might be read 
intire as you walked the Streets: It ſeem- 
ed as if the Angel Gabriel had brought i it 
down to our great Prophet a ſecond time in 
Characters of Light. 

Befides this pious Illumination, there 
were ſet out before the Shops, large Baſons 
of Sweatmeats heaped up, with Bowls of 
Sherbet and of the Juice of Pomgranates, 
of which all the Paſſengers were allowed 
to eat and to drink at their Pleaſure. In 
all the Market Places the People danced 
to the Sound of the Tamborras and Def, 


and 
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and the Calenders, according to their uſual 
Practice, ran to and fro in the Streets like 
Men tranſported with Phrenzy. All the 
Artiſans, riding in Chariots adorned with 
Tinſel and flying Streamers of divers Co- 
lours, together with the Badges of their diſ- 
tinct Trades, paſſed in Companies through 
all the publick Streets, with Fifes, Tym- 
bals and Trumpets before them; then com- 
ing under my Balcony, where Zemroude 
was ſeated by me, they ſaluted me, crying 

out aloud, Long live the- King 
Neither was J ſatisfied in only ſharing 
theſe Honours with the Daughter of Mou- 
Muc; but made it my Study to pleaſe her 
in every thing to the Extent of my Power. 
I ordered her Apartment to be enrich- 
ed with the moſt coſtly Furniture, and 
to be ſet, off with every Thing that might 
render it delightful to the Eye. I appoint- 
ed her a Train of Attendants, conſiſting 
of twenty five young Georgian Damſels, 
the Slaves of my Father's Seraglio. Some 
of them ſung and played in Perfection up- 
on the Lute; others upon the Harp; and 
ſome danced with all the Gracefulneſs of 
Motion, as well as with the utmoſt Agility. 
I gave her likewiſe a black Aga with 
twelve 
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twelve Eunuchs, who each of them poſſeſſed 
ſome Talents proper to divert her, 


The Fifty Seventh Day. 


I Reigned over the moſt faithful and moſt 

affectionate Subjects: I loved Zemroude 
every Day more and more; and was like- 
wiſe beloved by her. Thus my Happineſs was 
compleat in every Reſpect, when a young 
Dervis made his Appearance at my Court. 


He found means to introduce himſelf into 


the Acquaintance and Familiarity of the 
firſt Nobility, by an entertaining and live- 
ly Turn of Wit. He inſinuated himſelf 
and won upon their Affections by his 
ſmart Sayings and ſprightly Repartees. He 
accompanied them in their Sports ; he re- 
velled with them; and gave into every 
kind of faſhionable Diverſion. Some ſpoke 
to me of him continually, as of a_Man, 
whoſe Converſation was more than ordi- 
narily diverting: Inſomuch, that at laſt I 
was Curious to ſee him, and to have ſome 

Diſcourſe-with him. | 
Far from finding that the Man had been 
Aattered- in his Character, he appeared to 
me 
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me upon trial much more accompliſh- 
ed, than he had been repreſented. His Con- 
verſation charmed me; and freed me from 
an Error and Prejudice, under which a 
great many Perſons of the firſt Rank la- 
bour, who think that Men of refined Wit 
and Parts are only to be found in Courts. 
T took ſo great a Pleaſure in converſing 
with this Dervis, and I thought him ſo very 
capable of the greateſt Affairs of State, 
that I would have placed him in the Num- 
ber of my chief Miniſters But he thanked 
me, and ſaid, he had made a Vow never to 
engage in any Employment; that a Life 
of Liberty and Independence was his 
Choice: that he regarded neither Honour 
nor Riches; but contented himſelf with 
what Providence {who provides for the 
moſt inconſiderable of his Creatures) gave 
him from Day to Day for his Suſtenance. In 
a word, that he did not in the leaft deſire 
to change his Condition. 


J could not but admire a Man fo diſin- 
gaged from the Vanities of this World; 


and I eſteemed him the more for it. I re: 
ceived him graciouſly whenever he came 
to make his Court to me. If at any time 
he happened to be in the midſt of a Crowd 

of 
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of Courtiers, my Eyes ſingled him out, and 
he was one of thoſe, to whom J moſt fre- 
quently addreſſed my Diſcourſe. I inſenſi- 
bly grew into ſuch a fondneſs for him, that 
I made him my principal Favourite. | 
One Day, 1 took the Diverſion of hunt- 
ing in a Wood; when ſeparating myfelf 
from the Throng of my Attendants, the 
Dervis and | happened to be alone. He then 
began to entertain me with his Travels: 
For though he was yet but young, he had 
ſeen a great part of the World, He talked 
to me of a great many Curioſities and wone 
derful Things, which he had ſeen in the 
Indies; and particularly of an aged Brach- 
man, with whom he had made an Acquain- 
tance, This great Man, ſaid he to me, 
poſſeſſed an infinite Number of Secrets, 
the one more curious than the other : The 
moſt hidden Powers of Nature were re- 
vealed to him. He died within my Arms ; 
but, before he expired, he ſaid to me: That 
you may remember me, my Son, when 
I am gone, I ſhall with my dying Breath 
bequeath a Secret to you, upon Condition 
you will never communicate it to any Man, 
I gave him my Promiſe, adds the Dervis; 
upon the Faith of which he intruſted me 
with his Secret, And 
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And what may the Nature of this Secret 
be, ſaid I to him? Is it not that of making 
Gold? No, Sir, replies he : It is a Secret 
more curious by far, and of greater Value. 
It is to reanimate a dead Body. Not, pur- 
ſues he, that I pretend to reſtore to a Corps 
the ſame Soul, that is departed from it: 


that is a Miracle in the Power of Heaven 


alone : But I can make my own Soul enter 
into a Body, which is deprived of Life ; 
and I will perform the Experiment before 
your Majeſty, whenever you pleaſe. It will 
pleaſe me very much, anſwers I; and, if 
you will, it ſhall be this Inſtant, 

It happened very opportunely, as I ſpoke, 
that a Doe came bounding by us. I let 
fly an Arrow at her, and wounded her to 
Death. Now we ſhall ſee, ſaid I, whether 
you can reanimate this Creature. Sir, re- 
plies the Dervis, your Curioſity ſhall ſoon 
be ſatisfied. Obſerve what I am preparing 
to do. Theſe Words were no ſooner 
out of his Mouth, than I ſaw his Body fall 
breathleſs to the Ground, and that of the 
Doe raiſe itſelf with the utmoſt Activity. 
You may imagine my Surpriſe was more 
than ordinary. Although I could not 
doubt of what I had ſeen, yet I was in- 

clinable 
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elinable to take it for a Deluſion in m 
Eyes; when the Doe came and fauned up- 
on me; then making ſeveral Bounds, ſhe 
fell, and the Body of the Dervis, which 
lay extended on the Graſs, came to Life 
again that Inſtant 
I was highly taken with ſo wonderful a 
Secret, and intreated the Dervis to com- 
municate it to me. Sir, ſaid he, 1 am ſor- 
ry I cannot comply with® your Deſire; for 
I promiſed the dying Brachman never to 
ſhare this Secret with any Man, and I hold 
my Word to be ſacred. The more the 
Dervis ſeemed to excuſe himſelf from gra- 
tifying my Curioſity, the more he inflamed 
it. In the Name of Heaven ſaid I to him, 
do not refuſe me the Satisfaction I fo car- 
neſtly demand. I give you my Promiſe 
likewiſe never to reveal this Secretz and 
I ſwear by him, who has created us both, 
that I will never make a wrong Uſe of 
it. The Dervis, mufing, made a ſhort 
Pauſe ; then renewing his Speech: I can. 
not hold out any longer againſt a King, 
who is dearer to me, than Life. I yield 
to your repeated Intreaties. Neither did I, 
adds he, give the Brachman any more than 
a bare Promiſe : I did not confirm it with 
the 
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the Solemnity of an Oath. Therefore I 
ſhall inſtruct your Majeſty in the Secret. 
The whole conſiſts in retaining only two 
Words: Vou need but repeat them in your 
Mind to reanimate any dead Body. And 
at the ſame time he taught me the two 
Words. | - 

I had no ſooner learned them than 
was impatient to experiment their Vertue. 
] pronounced them with an Intention to 
make my Soul paſs likewiſe into the Body 
of the Doe; and in a Moment I found my- 
ſelf transformed into this Animal. But the 
Pleaſure, I felt in perceiving the Operation 
take Effect ſo happily, ſoon ended in Sor- 
row: For as ſoon as my Spirits had lodged 
themſelves in the Subſtance of the Doe; 
the Traitor conveyed his into my Body; 
and bending my own Bow at me, he took 
his Aim to wound me; and had ſucceeded 
in his Attempt, if, judging of his intent by 
the Action, I had not ſaved myſelf by a 
ſpeedy Flight. He nevertheleſs let the Ar- 
row fly, which ſpent its Force upon the 
Air. | ; 


The 
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The Fifty Eighth Day. 


Y OU ſee me now reduced to aſſociate 
* With the wild Inhabitants of the Woods 
and the Mountains; happy, if I had re- 
ſembled them in every thing; and that in 
loſing the outward Figure, I had likewiſe 
loſt the Reaſon proper to Man ! Then had 
I not been delivered up as a Prey to a thou- 
ſand afflicting Reflections. | 
While I was employed in deploring my 
Miſery in the Foreſts, the Dervis filled 
the Throne of Mouſel, and, which was the 
greateſt Torment to me, poſſeſſed Zemroude 
without a Rival. He left his own Body 
in the Wood; and, triumphing in the Uſe 
of mine, enjoyed the Sweets of Empire 
unmoleſted. But, as he feared, leſt by 
Virtue of the Secret, which had been fo 
fatal to me, I might find Means of intro- 
ducing myſelf into the Palace, and of 
taking Vengeance upon his Perfidy ; he if- 
ſued. out an Order, the very Day that he 
uſurped my Dignity, to have all the Deer, 
within the Kingdom, killed: For, fays he, 


| Iam reſolved, out of an Averſion I have 


for 
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for thoſe Animals to purge my Realm of 
them. Moreover, to incite his Subjects 
to be more induſtrious in extirpating thoſe 
Creatures, he put out a Proclamation with 
the Reward of thirty Sequins for the Head 
of every Deer that ſhould be brought to 
him. 

The People of Mouſel, urged on by the 
Hopes of Lucre, were ſeen immediately to 
iſſue out of the City, and to range about 
the Country with their Bows ready ſtrung, 
and their Quivers well ſtored with Arrows. 
They wandered through the Foreſts and 
traverſed the Mountains, wounding and 
killing all the Deer ; that came within their 
Shot. By good Fortune, I had no Reaſon 
to dread their Arrows: For, perceiving a 
Nightingale lie dead at the Foot of a Tree, 
I enlivened its little Body; and diſguiſed 
under this new Appearance, I ſpread my 
Wings and made towards the Palace of my 
_ Enemy ; there I lay concealed within the 
Boughs of a thick, ſhady Tree in the Gar- 
den. This Tree grew near the Apart- 
ment of the Queen. There, muſing upon 
the Odneſs of my Diſtreſs, and the Happi- 
neſs of my Rival, my Heart ſwelled with 
Grief and Tenderneſs; and I began to vent 

my 
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my Pains in melodious Accents. It was in a 
Morning: The Sun was newly riſen ; and 
a wakeful Choir of Birds, pleaſed with the 
returning Light, joined in their Songs to 
expreſs the Joy with which they were in- 
ſpired. As for me, inſenſible to the Freſh- 
neſs of the ſpringing Day, I was wholly 
taken up with my Diſquiets. With my 
Eyes mournfully bent towards the Apart- 
ment of Zemroude, I filled the Air with 
Notes ſo full of Complaint, that I drew 
the Princeſs to the Window. I went on 
with my melancholy Warblings full in her 
Sight; I employed the whole Power of my 
Voice, and laid a ſtreſs upon every Accent, 
to render it more moving ; as if it had been 
poſſible for me to make her comprehend 
the Cauſe of my heavy Lamentation. But 
alas, ſhe was diverted with hearing me; 
and I had the Diſpleaſure of ſeeing, that, 
inſtead of being moved to Compaſſion by 
my ſorrowful Song, ſhe could not refrain 
from Laughter, together with one of her 
Slaves, who likewiſe ran to the ſame Win- 
dow to hear me. 

I continued ſeveral Days together con- 
ſtantly in the Garden; and never omit- 
ted to ſing every Morning in the ſame 

Place. 
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Place. Zemroude likewiſe never failed to 
come to the Window; and, which to me 
ſeemed a particular Direct ion of Providence, 
ſhe grew very deſirous to have me in her 
keeping. Says ſhe to her Women, I muſt 
by all means have that Nightingale taken. 
Let the Bird-Catchers be ſent for: I love 
that little Creature; I dote upon it. Let 
them be fure to take it, and bring it to me, 
The Commands of the Queen were obey- 
ed: The moſt experienced Bird- Catchers 
were ſent for: They ſpread their Nets for 
me; and, as I had no Inclination to make 
my Eſcape from them, ſince I ſaw their 
Deſign upon my Liberty was only to de- 
liver me up a Captive to my Princeſs, I 
eaſily ſuffered myſelf to be taken. 

As ſoon as I came into her Hands, ſhe 
expreſſed an unuſual Joy. My pretty little 
Singer, ſaid ſhe, in a flattering Accent; 
my charming Nightingale, I will be thy 
Roſe. I have already conceived an un- 
accountable Tenderneſs for thee. At theſe 
Words ſhe kiſſed me; and I turned my Bill 
cently to her Lips. Ah the little Fool, 
cries ſhe, ſmiling; it ſeems as if it knew 
what I ſay, when I ſpeak to it. Briefly, 


ſhe put me with her own Hands into a on 
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of golden Wires, which ſhe had ſent one of 
her Eunuchs to buy in the City. 

I ſung every Morning as ſoon as ſhe 
awoke: And when ſhe came to the Cage 
to fondle me, or give me ſomething to eat ; 
inſtead of appearing ſhy or any way afraid, 
I ſpread my Wings to ſignify my Joy, and 
put my little Beak out through the Wires 
to meet her Hand, She was ſurpriſed to 
find me ſo tame in ſo ſhort a time. Some- 
times ſhe would take me out of the Cage, 
and let me fly about the Chamber: At ſuch 
times I never failed to fly directly to her, 
to make my Court, and to receive the Re- 
turns of her Tenderneſs : And if any one 
of her Women offered to take me, I peck- 
ed and pinched her with all my Force. By 
theſe little Artifices I endeared myſelf 
by degrees to Zemroude ſo very much, 
that ſhe would often ſay, ſhe had ſet her 
Heart fo fondly upon me, that ſhe ſhould 
be inconſolable, if I ſhould happen to die. 

If it was a pleaſure to me, under my pre- 
ſent Afflictions, to be conſtantly in the 
Queen's Apartment, I paid dear for it, 
when the Dervis came to viſit her. How 
great was my Torture! I cannot even to 
this Day reflect upon it with Temper. 

| From 
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Place. Zemroude likewiſe never failed to 
come to the Window; and, which to me 
ſeemed a particular Direct ion of Providence, 
ſhe grew very deſirous to have me in her 
Keeping. Says ſhe to. her Women, I muſt 
by all means have that Nightingale taken. 
Let the Bird-Catchers be ſent for: I love 
that little Creature; I dote upon it. Let 
them be fure to take it, and bring it to me, 
The Commands of the Queen were obey- 
ed: The moſt experienced Bird. Catchers 
were ſent for: They ſpread their Nets for 
me; and, as I had no Inclination to make 
my Eſcape from them, ſince I ſaw their 
Deſign upon my Liberty was only to de- 
liver me up a Captive to my Princeſs, I 
eaſily ſuffered myſelf to be taken. 

As ſoon as I came into her Hands, ſhe 
expreſſed an unuſual Joy. My pretty little 
Singer, ſaid ſhe, in a flattering Accent; 
my charming Nightingale, I will be thy 
Roſe. I have already conceived an un- 
accountable Tenderneſs for thee. At theſe 
Words ſhe kiſſed me; and I turned my Bill 
gently to her Lips. Ah the little Foo, 
cries ſhe, ſmiling; it ſeems as if it knew 
what I ſay, when I ſpeak to it. Briefly, 


ſhe put me with her own Hands into a Cage 
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of golden Wires, which ſhe had ſent one of 
her Eunuchs to buy in the City. 

I ſung every Morning as ſoon as ſhe 
awoke: And when ſhe came to the Cage 
to fondle me, or give me ſomething to eat; 
inſtead of appearing ſhy or any way afraid, 
I ſpread my Wings to ſignify my Joy, and 
put my little Beak out through the Wires 
to meet her Hand, She was ſurpriſed to 
find me ſo tame in ſo ſhort a time. Some- 
times ſhe would take me out of the Cage, 
and let me fly about the Chamber: At ſuch 
times I never failed to fly directly to her, 
to make my Court, and to receive the Re- 
turns of her Tenderneſs : And if any one 
of her Women offered to take me, I peck- 
ed and pinched her with all my Force. By 
theſe little Artifices I endeared myſelf 
by degrees to Zemroude ſo very much, 
that ſhe would often ſay, ſhe had ſet her 
Heart fo fondly upon me, that ſhe ſhould 
be inconſolable, if I ſhould happen to die. 

If it was a pleaſure to me, under my pre- 
ſent Afflictions, to be conſtantly in the 
Queen's Apartment, I paid dear for it, 
when the Dervis came to viſit her. How 
great was my Torture! I cannot even to 
this Day reflect upon it with Temper. 

From 
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From time to time I lifted up my Eyes to 
Heaven for Vengeance. I briſtled up my 
Feathers, and, my Heart ready to burſt with 
Rage, I did nothing but flutter up and down 
and grow reſtleſs in my Cage. If the 
Queen at any time careſſed me before the 
Traitor, and he upon that attempted to 
ſtroke me, I expreſied all the Fury and Re- 
ſentment againſt him with my Beak and 
my Wings, that was poſſible: But, alas, 
my Anger ſerved only to make them Sport, 
and was too feeble to avenge my Wrongs. 

Zemreude had likewiſe in her Chamber 
a little Bitch, that ſhe was fond of. This 
Creature, one Day as we were alone, died 
in Labour. This Accident put me upon 
trying the Force of my Secret a third time. 
J am reſolved, faid I, to tranſlate myſelf 
into the Corps of the Bitch: I ſhall then 
ſee how much the Princeſs will lament the 
Death of her Nightingale. I can give you 
no Account how this F ancy came into my 
Thoughts; for I did not in the leaſt fore- 
ſee any Advantage, that could ariſe to me 
from ſuch a Change. But this Inclination 
was ſo ſtrong within me, that it ſeemed like 
a ſecret Impulſe from Heaven; and I was 


determined to follow it at all Adventures. 
The 
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345 
The Fifty Ninth Day. 


Henever Zemroude came into the 
Room, it was always her firſt Care 
to look into the Cage. As ſoon as ſhe 
perceived, that the Nightingale was dead, 
ſhe gave a Shriek, that alarmed all her 
Slaves. What is the matter, Madam? ſaid 
they to her, with Terror in their Looks. 
Has any Miſchance happened to you? You 
ſee me, anſwers the Princeſs, abandoned 
to Deſpair, and drowned in Tears : My 
Nightingale js dead ! My deareſt Bird! my 
little Spouſe! Why am I ſo ſoon deprived 
of thee ? Muſt I never more then hear the 
Melody of thy Songs! Muſt I never careſs 
thee more! What have I done to merit fa 
ſevere an Affliction? 

She was fo overwhelmed with Grief, 
that her Women ftrove to comfort her in 
vain. All they could ſay did but heighten 
her Sorrow. Upon this one of them ran 
to acquaint the Dervis of the Condition 
of the Queen. He .came in all Diligence 
to her ; and repreſented to her, that the 
Death of a poor Bird ſhould not throw 
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her into ſo great Agonies: That the Loſs 
was not irreparable: That if ſhe was ſo 
paſſionate a Lover of Nightingales, and 
deſired ever ſo many, that it was an eaſy 
matter to gratify her. But in vain did he 
ſpeak; his Reaſons had no manner of 
Influence upon the Mind of Zemroude. 
Ceaſe, Sir, ſaid ſhe to him; ceaſe to com- 
bate my Grief ; it is not to be overcome. 
I know very well, it . is a great Weakneſs 
in me to be inconſolable for the Death 
of a Bird : I am as fully convinced of this 
as you can be; and yet I have not the 
Force to reſiſt the preſent Calamity that op- 
preſſes me. I loved this little Creature: It 
ſeemed to be ſenſible of all the Fondneſs I 
ſhewed it, and to return all my Kindneſs 
after ſuch a manner, as made me dote up- 
on it. If my Women came near it, what 
Rage and Diſdain did it not expreſs; when, 
if I offer to touch it, my Hand was no 
ſooner held towards it, but it came 
forward to meet me. I cannot help think- 
ing, that it felt even a Paſſion for me. It 
would gaze upon me with ſo much Ear- 
neſtneſs and Pleaſure, that one would 
imagine ſometimes, that it grieved for want 
of Words to ſpeak the Sentments of its 

Heart, 
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Heart. I could read all this plainly in its 
Eyes. Alas, when I recollect every little 
Circumſtance of this Nature, I cannot 
command my Griefs. My poor, dear, 
lovely Bird, I have loſt thee for ever! 
When ſhe had ſpoken theſe Words, her 
Tears redoubled ; and ſhe ſeemed incapable 
of Conſolation. I began to preſage ſome 
good Fortune to myſelf, from the Ex- 
tremity of her Affliction. I lay in one 
Corner of the Room, giving Suck to my 
young ones; where I heard and obſerved- 
every thing, without being myſelf taken 
Notice of, My Mind gave me, that the 
Dervis, to comfort the Queen, would 
have Recourſe to his Secrets; neither was I 
miſtaken in my Gueſſes. 

The Dervis ſeeing the Princeſs was not 
to be reaſoned out of her immoderate 
Grief; as he loved her paſſionately, and 
was nearly touched with her Fears; he or- 
dered all her Slaves to quit the Room, and 
to leave him alone with the Queen. Ma- 
dam, then ſaid he to her, thinking no one 
over-heard him, ſince the Death of your 
Nightingale gives you ſo great an Unea- 
ſineſs, he muſt be brought to Life again. 


Afflict yourſelf no more: You hall fee 
Q 2 him 
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him revive: I promiſe to reſtore him to 
your Wiſhes. No ſooner ſhall you awake 
To-morrow, than you ſhall hear him ſing 
as before, and ſee him make his uſual Court 
to you. | 

J hear what you are pleaſed to ſay, Sir; 
replies Zemroude : You regard me as a dif- 
trated Perfon, whoſe Phrenzy is to be 
flattered. You would have me believe, 
that To-morrow I ſhall fee my Nightingale 
once more alive. | To-morrow you will 
put this Miracle off to the following Day ; 
and ſo deferring my ExpeQations from Day 
to Day, you hope by Degrees to wean me 
from my Miſeries, and at laſt utterly to 
efface in Mind all Remembrance of my 
Bird: Or elſe, continues ſhe, perhaps you 
intend this Day to procure me ſuch another, 
and to convey it into the Cage, to beguile 
my Sorrows. No, my Queen, anſwers 
the Dervis; No, indeed. It ſhall be this 
very Bird, which you now ſee breathleſs 
in his Cage: This Nightingale, whom you 
fo lament ; this very Fondling ſhall ſing to 
you again. I will renew him to life, and 
ſhall be pleaſed to fee you laviſh all your 
uſual Affection upon him. He ſhall become 


more ſenſible than ever, of your Kind- 
neſs, 
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neſs, and ſhall ſhew a ſtronger Deſire to 
pleaſe you: For I myſelf will animate 
his little Frame; I will every morning wake 
him into Life to divert you. This Wonder 
can I perform: It is a Secret I poſſeſs. If 
you doubt of it, or if you are over impatient. 
to ſee your Bird revive, I ſhall auimate 
him this Inſtant, | 
The Princeſs made no Reply to what 
he ſaid: Judging therefore by her Silence, 
that ſhe was not convinced, he had the 
Power of which he boaſted ; he laid himſelf 
upon a Sofa ; where, by the Virtue of 
ſome Cabali/tick Words, which ſerve as a 
Vehicle to the Soul to make it paſs into 
any Corps, he left his, or rather my Body, 
and entered into that of the Nightingalc. 
The Bird began immediately to ſing in the 
Cage, to the Afſtoniſhment of Zemroude : 
But it was not long before his Melody 
failed: For as ſoon as he began to warble, 
J quitted the Body of the Bitch, and haſtily 
ſhot myſelf into my own. This Point 
gained, I ran to the Cage; I put in my 
Hand, and, taking out the Bird ina Paſſion, 
I twiſted off his Neck. What are you 
doing, Sir; ſays the Princeſs to me? Why 
do you treat my Nightingale in that man- 
Q 3 ner ? 
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ner? If you did not think fit to let him live, 
you ſhould not have called him back to Life, 

Heaven be praiſed, cried I, without at- 
tending to what ſhe ſaid; ſo intent was I 
upon the Vengeance I had accompliſhed 
upon the Outrage done to my Honour and 
to my Love; it is finiſhed : I have at laſt 
puniſhed the Traitor, whoſe deteſtable 
Perfidy deſerved the moſt rigorous Chaſtiſe- 
ment. If it was a ſurpriſe to Zemroude to 
fee her Nightingale revive; it was like- 
wiſe no leſs ſo, when ſhe heard me utter 
theſe Words with a more than ordinary 
Vehemence. Sir, faid ſhe, whatis it tran(- 
ports you? And what means all you have 

juſt now ſpoken ? 

I related to her all I had ſuffered ; and 
J could perceive, as I went on with my 
Story, that ſhe was ſeized by frequent In- 
tervals with Agonies and Starts of Hor- 
ror, Her Cheeks glowed with Shame, 
and turned pale with Grief by Turns, to 
think how unfaithful ſhe had been to me, 
though ignorant and innocent of what ſhe 
did. 


There was no room left her any long- 
er to doubt, that I was the true Fadlallah. 


becauſe the Body of the Dervis had been 
found 
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found in the Wood, together, with a Copy 
of the Edict he had given out to have all the 
Deer killed. 


The Sixtieth Day. 


Had no ſooner inſtructed Zemroude in 

all the Particulars of ſo ſtrange an Ad- 
venture, but I repented of my Indiſcretior. 
It had been ſufficient only to tell her, that 
ſome profound Cabalift had taught me the 
Secret to animate a dead Body; without 
mentioning the Villany of the Dervis. 
Would to Heaven, that ſhe had ſtill re- 
mained ignorant of his foul Crime! Then 
perhaps I had to this Day been happy in the 
Poſſeſſion of her Charms | But, what do LI 
ſay? And whither do I wander in the Ex- 
travagance of my Thoughts? Do I not 
know, that the Good and the Evil, which 
attend Man in this Life, are fixt and pre- 
ordained from the Beginning: 

The Daughter of Mouaffac was ſo great- 
ly troubled, that ſo vile a Wretch had 
taſted the Sweets of her Perſon, that it was 
impoſſible for me to reſtore her Peace of 


Mind. In vain did I repreſent to her, that 


Q 4 her 
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her Ignorance acquitted her in the Sight 
of Heaven and of the World, as well as to 
me: That the Deruis alone was guilty, 
who had expiated his Crime with his Death. 
In ſpite of all that I could ſay to her, 
in ſpite of all the Aſſurances I gave her to 
love her ſtill with the ſame unalterable Affec- 
tion; I could not prevail upon her to think 
no more of this unhappy Accident. Briefly, 
ſhe fickened, and died within my Arms, 
asking my Pardon with her parting Breath 
for a Crime no way imputable to her, and 
which did not in the leaſt diminiſh my 
Love. | 

When ſhe was dead, and I had paid the 
Solemaities of Mourning and Sorrow for 
ſo dear a Life ; I ſent for Prince Amaded- 
din Zengui. My Couſin, ſaid I to him, I 
have no Children: I reſign the Crown of 
Mouſel to you: J quit all claim to it. I 
' renounce all the Grandeur of Sovereign- 
ty, and reſolve to paſs my remaining Days 
in Obſcurity. Amadeddin, who truly loved 
me, uſed every Argument to turn me 
from my Reſolution: But I gave him to 
underftand, his Endeavours were of no Ef- 
ficacy. Prince, ſays I, the Purpoſe of my 
Soul is fixed : Once more I give you up 
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my Dignity. Take Poſſeſſion of the 
Throne of F2dlallah, and may you prove 
more fortunate than I, Rule over a Peo- 
ple, who are acquainted with your Merit, 
and who have already experienced the Hap- 
pineſs of ſo good a Maſter, As for me I 
bid adieu to Pomp and Titles: I ſhall go 
far away into ſome diſtant Climate, where 
I may lead a Life of Privacy in an un- 
envied Condition. There, free from the 
Cares, that attend on Empire, I ſhall give 
myſelf up to lament the Loſs of Zemroude, 
and recollecting the happy Hours and Days 
we have paſſed together, ſooth my Afflictions 
by that ſweet Remembrance. 

Accordingly, I left Amadeddin upon the 
Throne of Mouſe]: And, attended only 
by a few Slaves, I took my Way towards 
Bagdad; where I ſafely arrived with a 
Quantity of Gold and Jewels. I alighted 
at Mouaffac's Houſe: His Wife and he 
were not a little ſurpriſed to ſee me; much 
more were they aſtoniſhed, when I inform- 
ed them of the Death of their Daughter, 
whom they paſſionately loved. I did not 
deliver my unwelcome News without 
ſhedding Tears myſelf, and exciting the 
fame in them, I did not continue long 


25 at 
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at Bagdad. ] joined a great Number of 


Pilgrims, who were going to Mecca : there, 
after I had performed my Devotions, I found 
by Chance a- Company of Tartar Pilgrims, 
with whom I came into Tartary, We hap- 
pened to paſs through this City: I thought 
the Situation of it agreeable ; for which Rea- 
ſon I took up my Reſt here: and almoſt 
forty Years are now elapſed, ſince I ſettled 
in this Place. I paſs here for a Stranger, 
who formerly followed Merchandizing, I 
live abſolutely retired ; and very rarely re- 
ceive any Viſit. Zemroude is never abſent 
from my Mind; and I pleaſe myſelf in 
thinking perpetually upon her, 


The Continuation of the Hiſtory of 
Prince Calaf and the Princeſs 
of China. | 


W HEN Fadlallah had run through the 
whole Tiſſue of his Adventures, he 
ſaid to his Gueſts; This is my Story. Vou 
ſee, by my Misfortunes and your own, 
that the Life of Man is a Reed perpetually 
ſhaken and ſhattered by the tempeſtuous 


Winds of the North. Nevertheleſs, I 
muſt 
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muſt tell you, that I live happy and un- 
ruffled, ever fince I came to Jaic. I never 
repent, that I reſigned the Crown of Mou- 


ſel. I find an infinite Satisfaction in the 


obſcure Condition I enjoy. Timurtaſch, 


' Elmaze and Calaf were liberal in their Com- 


mendations of the Son of Brin-Ortoc The 
Can admired the Greatneſs of his Reſolu- 
tion, in diveſting himſelf of Dominion, in 
order to live like a private Perſon in a 
ſtrange Land, where no one knew the Rank 
he once held in the World: Elmaze praiſed 
his Fidelity to Zemroude, and his wonder- 
ful regret for the Loſs of her: And Cala 


ſaid to him; Sir, it were to be wiſhed, that 


all Men, who labour under Adverſities, 
poſſeſſed the Firmneſs of Mind, which you 
have given ſuch ſhining Proofs of in the ſe- 
vereſt Aſſaults of Fortune. 

They prolonged the Converſation, till 
it was time to retire to Reſt, Then Fad- 
lallah called. his Slaves, who brought in 
Wax Tapers in Candleſticks made of the 
Wood of Alces, and conducted the Can, 
the Princeſs and his Son into an Apart- 
ment, where the ſame Simplicity was to be 
ſeen, as appeared in the reſt of the Houſe. 


Elmaze and Timurtaſch remained in one 


Cham- 5 
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Chamber, and Calaf went to ſleep in ano- 
ther. Early in the Morning, the old Man 
came into the Apartment of his Gueſts, as 
ſoon as he was informed they were riſen 
and ſaid to them: you are not unfortunate 
alone. I am juſt now informed, that an 
. Ambaſſador, from the Sultan of Carizme, 
arrived laſt Night within this City: That 
his Maſter ſends him to lenge-Can, to re- 
queſt of him not only to refuſe his Pro- 
tection to his Enemy, the Can of the Nogais ; 
but likewiſe to have him ſeized, if he 
ſhould paſs through the Country of Faice 
Now, there is a Report, continues Fad- 
allah, that this unhappy Can, for fear of 
falling into the Hands of the Sultan of 
Carizme, is fled from his Capital with his 
Family. Upon hearing this, Timurtaſch 
and Cala changed Colour, and the Prin- 
ceſs fainted. 


We Sixty Firſt Day. 


HEN Fadlallah ſaw Elmaze fall in- 
to a Swoon, and perceived a mani- 
feſt Conſternation in the Looks of the Fa- 


ther and the Son, he conjectured his Gueſts 
to 
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to be no Merchants, I ſee plainly, ſays 
he to them, when the Princeſs had reco- 
vered the uſe of her Senſes, that you inte- 
reſt yourſelves deeply in the Misfortunes 
of the Can of the Negais; or rather, if I may 
uſe the Freedom to declare my Thoughts, 
J believe, that you three are the deplorable 
Objects of the Sultan's Vengeance. Yes, 
Sir; anſwers Timurtaſch: We are the 
Victims he ſeeks to ſacrifice. I am the 
Can of the Negais: You fee here my Wife 
and my Son. We ſhould be to blame, if 
we made any Scruple of revealing our- 
ſelves to you, after the kind Reception we 
have met with, and the Confidence you 
have placed in us. Moreover, I hope 
you will affiſt us by your Counſels to diſ- 
engage ourſelves from the Danger which 
purſues our flying Steps, and overtakes us 
here. 

The Conjuncture is very hazardous; re- 
plies the old King of Adayſel. I know 
Ilenge-Can: He dreads the Sultan of Ca- 
rizme ; and there is no doubt, but, to pleaſe 
him, he will order diligent Search to be 
made after you. You can never be in 
Safety with me, nor in any other Houſe 
within this City. You have no other Security, 


but 
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but to depart with all poſſible Speed out of 
the Land of Faic: Paſs over the River 1r- 
tiche; and with all imaginable Diligence, 
gain the Frontiers of the Tribe of Berlas. 
Timurtaſch, his Wife, and Calaf approved 
the Advice. Immediately Fadlallah com- 
manded three Horſes to be made ready for 
them with Proviſions ; and preſenting them 
with a Purſe of Gold; begone, without 
Delay, ſaid he to them: You have no Time 
to loſe. To. morrow, at fartheſt, Ilenge-· Can 
may cauſe you to be ſought after. 

They paid their due Acknowledgment 
to the King ; then departing out of Faic, 
they paſled over the Irtiche; and arrived, 
after ſeveral Days Journeys, upon the Ter- 
ritories of the Tribe of Berlas. They ſtop- 
ped their Flight at the firſt Horde they met 
with. There they ſold their Horſes ; and 
lived in full Tranquillity, ſo long as their 
Money laſted: But when that failed, the 
Can began to grow diſquiet, and to mur- 
mur afreſh. Wherefore, ſaid he, is it ex- 

ient, that I ſhould till linger in this 
World? Had it not been more eligible in 
my own Realms to expect my proud Ene- 
my, and die with Honour in defending my 


Capital, than to preſerve a Life, which is 
| but. 
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but one Tiſſue of Misfortunes. It is in 
vain we reſign ourſelves with Patience to 
the Severity of our deſtiny: Heaven will. 
never ſhew Favour towards us; ſince, 
notwithſtanding our Submiſſion to its Will, 
our Miſeries purſue us from Place to Place. 
Sir, ſays Calaf to him, let us never de- 
ſpair, nor think our Evils endleſs. That 
Providence, which diſpoſes of Events, has. 
ſome Good in reſerve perhaps for us, that 
we cannot foreſee. Let us go on, adds he, 
to the Capital Horde of this Tribe: My 
Heart preſages, that our Fortune there 
may wear another Face. 

They went therefore to the Horde, where 
the Can of Berlas lived. They entered. 
under a great Tent, which was ſet apart 
for an Hoſpital. to receive poor Strangers : 
Here they laid themſelves down in a Cor- 
ner, not knowing by what means to pro- 
cure themſelves any Subſiſtence. Calaf left 
his Father and his Mother in this Place 
and went on further into the Horde, ask- 
ing Charity from. every Paſſenger. Thus 
he gleaned up a little Money, with which 
he bought Proviſions; and, towards the 
Cloſe of the Day, returned with them ta 
his Father and his Mother: They could 

neither 
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neither of them refrain from weeping, 
when they underſtood their Son had been 
demanding ;Alms: The Tears likewiſe be- 
gan to ſwim in Calaf's Eyes, when he ob- 
ſerved their Tenderneſs; and he ſaid to 
them : Nothing, I confeſs, can be more af- 
flicting to my Spirit, than to ſee myſelf 
reduced to beg: Nevertheleſs, when I have 
no other Methods of relieving you, I do 
it willingly, how great ſoever the Shame 
may be. But, continues he, the beſt Ex- 
pedient, I can think of, will be for you to 
ſell me for a Slave, which will ſupply 
you with Money to ſubſiſt a conſiderable 
Time. What ſays my Son? Cries Timur- 
taſch at this Propoſal. Would you have 
us live upon the Price of your Liberty ? 
Rather let the Hardſhips we ſuffer laſt for 
ever! If one of us three muſt be ſold, 
to ſupport the other two, I am the Perſon : 
And for your ſakes I ſhould willingly bow 
my Neck to Servitude. 

Sir, replies Calaf, I have hit upon an 
Expedient. To Morrow Morning I will 
go and take my Station amongſt the Men, 
that carry Burdens, It is very reaſonable 
to expect that I may be employed in my 
Turn; and fo we ſhall be able to ſubſiſt 


upon 
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upon my Labour. Finally they agreed to 
this Reſolution: The Prince therefore, the 
following Day, placed himſelf amidſt the 
Porters of the Horde, and waited to be em- 
ployed in common with others: but it hap- 
pened he had not the good Fortune to be 
employed: Inſomuch that the Day was 
now half ſpent, when he had earned no- 
thing. This greatly troubled him. If I have 
no better Succeſs in my Buſineſs, thinks 
he, how ſhall I maintain my Father and 
my Mother ? 

He had no longer Patience to wait un- 
profitably amongſt the Porters, ſeeing no 
one took the leaſt Notice of him. There- 
fore he left the Horde, and paſſed on into 
the Country, to have the greater Freedom 
of thought, and to reflect in quiet upon 
ſome other Means of ſubſiſting. He fat 
down under a Tree, where, after implor- 
ing Heaven to compaſſionate his Condition, 
he fell afleep. When he awoke, he faw 
upon a Bough near him, a moſt beautiful 
Hawk. His Head was adorned with a 
Plume of Feathers of a thouſand different 
Colours; and his Neck was encompaſſed 
with a Chain of gold Foliage, enriched 
with Diamonds, Topazes and Rubies. Ca- 
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laf, who was well skilled in Falconry, 
preſented his Wriſt; and the Bird immedi- 
ately pitched upon it. This Accident tranſ- 
ported the Prince of the Nogazs, Who 
knows, ſays he to himſelf, what this may 
end in! In all appearance this Bird muſt 
belong to the Sovereign of the Horde. Nei- 
ther was this Conjecture wrong: It proved 
to be the Hawk of Alinguer, Can of Berlas: 
This Prince had loſt it, the Day before, 
in the Fields. His Falconers ſearched the 
Country round for it with the utmoſt Di- 
ligence and Anxiety ; becauſe their Maſter 
had threatned to puniſh them ſeverely, if 
they returned to the Court without this 
Bird, which he loved fo paſſionately. 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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Aſmire, or Caſchmire, A little 
Kingdom, ſituated between the 

Indies and the Kingdom of Thebet. 

P. 3. Keſaya. An Idol, formerly worſhipped 
in Caſmire. x 

P. 134. Rommanaſchy. A kind of Food, com- 
poled chiefly of the Seeds of Pomegranates. 

P. 214. Halla. It ſignifies a Man, who mar- 
ries a Woman that has been divorced, 

P. 215 Nayb. The Cadh's Deputy. 

P. 265. Debirkhaſſe, Cabinet Secretary. 

P. 270. Faxartes. A River, called Sin by 
ſome. ä | 

P. 284. Caffetan. A Robe of Honour, in the 
Turki/p Language. 

=—— Chourva. Broth with pieces of Bread put 
into it, and ſerved up like Soop. 

P. 285. Tziberica. A Fiſh, about five Foot 
long, in Taſte not unlike a Salmon. 


Page 1. 


P.. 207; 
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P. 297. A/as. Archers or Bow. Men. 

P. 298. Hammam. The publick Baths. 

m— Chaoux, Exempts, or Exons. 

P. 304. Houries. The Daughters of Paradi/e, 
promiſed by Ma homet, which never grow old. 

P. 310. Arafate, A Mountain near Mecca, 
where at ſtated Times ſeveral thouſands of 
People met to ſacrifice every Man his Sheep 
or his Camel. The Mahometans believe, that 
Adam and Eve, when they were driven out 
of Paradiſe, the One towards the Eaſt, and 
the Other towards the Weſt, after an hundred 
and twenty Years wandering in Search of each 
other, met upon this Mountain. 

P. 314. Degela. A River by ſome called the 

iris. 

2 5 6. Hadits. The Sentences or Proverbs of 
Mahomet. 

m—— Behind the Curtain of Chaſtity. That is 
to ſay, in the Apartment of the Women, 
where Men are never permitted to enter. 

P. 318. Cayfacattaddabri. That is to ſay, The 
Monſter of the Age. : 

— Schirbeha. The Dowry, or ſum of Money 
which the Bridegroom is obliged to pay to the 
Father for his Daughter, upon the Marriage, 
or to give to his Wife, when he puts her away. 

P. 321. I divorce Thee once, &c. The Form of 

ords uſed by the Eaftern People, when they 
divorce their Wives. 

P. 322. Aga, The Chief or Captain of the 
Eunuchs, 
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P. 326. Prince of the Faithful. The Title, 


which 1s given to the Calif. 

P. 327. Calate. A Robe of Honour, in Ara- 
bick: The ſame with Caffetan in the Turki/s 
Language. 

—Kentba. A Large floured Damask. 

P. 331. Tambouras. A ſort of little Lutes, with 
five ſtrings of Braſs Wire, and a Neck two 
Foot long, chiefly uſed to accompany Voices. 

—— De. Tabors, to beat Time with in 
Concerts. 

P. 342. Thy Roſe. Tt is an Opinion prevails a- 
mongſt the Eaſtern People, that the Nightin- 
gale is enamoured of the Roſe. 

P. 358. Horde. A great Number of Tents pitch- 
ed in an open Country, which form a kind 
of a City amongſt the Tartars. 


